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AN 

ACCOUNT 

OF T H I 

LIFE AKO WRITINGS 

ttv 

THOMAS SOUTHERNE, Efq^ 

WHEN we have f cad withpleafute ahd 
improvement the life of iht PoH in 
his writingSv we wi(h in gratitude to be aC* 
quainted with the Math The charader of 
Southerae will (land the teft of either inquiry* 
This celebrated dramatic writer was born at 
Dublin) the year of the Reftoration, and was 
educated at the univerfuy there^ In the year 
1678 he went to England^ and became a 
member of Pembroke college Oxford, took 
one degree in arts in i68g, and intending to 
ftudy the law, he entered himfelf of the 
Middle Temple \ but the Mufes alone appear 
lo have employed his attention. His firft 
dramatic performance was the Pcrfian Prince^ 
or Loyal Brother, adled in 1682* The (lory 
is taken from Thamas, prince of Perfia, a 
VouL A novisl 
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novel, and the fcene is laid in Ifpahan. This 
pla/ was performed when the Tory incerell 
was triumphant, and the charafler of the Loyal 
Brother was no doubt intended to complirficnt 
the duke of York, who afterwards rewarded 
the poet. The prologue, written bj^ Dry den, 
is a continued inveftive againft the Whigs ; 
and whether confidered as a party poem, or 
an indudion to a new play, is unworthy 
the great writer. His next play was called 
the Uilappointment, or Mother in Fafhion, 
performed in 1684. The fcene lies in Fio-^ 
fence, and part of the plot is taken from the 
Curious Impertinent in Don Qtuxote. At the 
accefllqn of king James II. Mr. Southerne was 
rewarded with a commifTion of enfign in the 
regiment raifed by lord Ferrers, afterwards 
commanded by the duke of Berwick, to whom 
he was mpft advantJgeoufly recommended by 
the famous colonel Sarsfield of Ireland, af- 
terwards earl of Lucan. His grace gave him 
a company, and difcovered a generous difpo- 
fition of making his fortune, an eafy nriatter 
for a king's favourite fon to accomplifli j but 
the change of times deprived Southerne of his 
noble patron. On the regiment being dif- 
bandcd, he quitted the army -, but ever re- 
tained that opennefs of behaviour and con- 
verfation, fo peculiar to men of merit in that 

pro- 
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profeffion. The year preceding the Revbla- 
tion, be wrote a tragedy called the Spartan 
Dame, at the define of the duke of Berwick, 
which was not aded till 1721. The fubjcft 
is taken from the life of Agis in Plutarch > 
where the charadler of Chelonis, between the 
duties of wife and daughter, was thought to 
have bad too near a refemblance to that of 
queen Mary, wife of William III. *' I bc- 
** gan this play, fays Mr, Soucherne, a year 
** before the Revolution, and near four afts 
*' written without any view ^ many things 
** interfering with thofe tirtes,. I laid by what 
** I had written for feventeen years. 1 (hewed 
*' it then to the late duke of Devonlhire, who 
- ** was, in every regard, a judge ; he told me 
** he faw no reafon why it might not have 
" been a6led the year of the Revolution. I 
•' then finifhed it 5 and, as I thought, cut out 
** the exceptionable parts, but could not get 
'* it acted, not being able to perfuade myfelf 
'* to the cutting off thofe limbs which I 
** thought eflential to the ftrcngth and life of 
** it ; but fince I found it muft pine in ob* 
** fcuriry without it,, I confented to the opera- 
*' tion 5 and after the amputation of every 
" line, very near to the number of four bun- 
** dred, it Hands on its own legs ftill ; and by 
•* the favour of the town, and indulging *af- 
A 2 '* filtance 
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** fiftaiice of friends, has come foceefefuHf 
** forward on the ftage*." This play was ini- 
micably aftcd. Meffrs^ Booth, Wilkes, Gib- 
ber, Mills^fen, Mrs. OWfield, and Mrs. Porter 
performed in it, in the height of reputation^ 
and the fuJl vigour of their powers. 

Mr. Southerne acknowledges, in his prc- 
face^ that the laA fcene of the thtrd aft was 
almoft all written by the honourable John 
-Stafford, fether to the earl of Stafford; he 
alfo acknowledges he fold the copy right of 
this play for a hundred and twenty pounds,, 
which ac that time was thought very extraor- 
dinary* Succeeding dramatic authors are 
jmueh indebted to this writer ; he was the j6xft 
who raifed the advantage of .a fecond and a 
third night to authors, which Mr. Pope men- 
tions. 

— -Soi^thcrfte, born tp.raife 

The price of prologues and of plays. 

The reputation Dryden had acquired by the 
many prologues be wrote, induced the players 
to be foliicitous to have one of his to fpeak, 
as they were received with great applaufe. 
Dryden's price for a prologue had ufually 
been five guineas, with which fum Sputherne 
prefented him when he received from him a 
prologue for one of his new plays j Dryden 
* The Unci omitttd arc reftored in kbis edition. 

re- 
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returned the money, and faid to him,. '* Young: 
^^ man, this is too little; I muft have ten 
•^ guineas/* Southerne oblerving his ufual 
price had been five guineas, " Yes, anfwcrv. 
** ed Dryden, it has been fo j but the playeps- 
♦• have hitherto had my labours too cheap ; for 
** the future I will have^ ten guineas/**^Dry-. 
den being very defrrous of knowing how 
much Southernc had made by the profits orf 
©ne of his plays -, the other, confcious of the 
little fuccefs Dryden had met with in cheatrr- 
€al compofitions, declined the qucftion, and 
anfwered,. he was really alhamed xo acquaint 
him. Dryden continuing follicitous to bfc in- 
formed,. Southerne owned he cleared by his^ 
lafl play kvQn hundred pounds^ which apr 
peared aftoniftiing to Dryden, who perhaps 
was- afbamed to confcfs he had never been 
able to acquire, by any of his^ moft fuccefsful 
pieces^ more than one hundred, pounds- Mr^. 
Southerne was much refpedled By- perfons of 
diftinftion, who' in return, for bis tickets^ 
ufual ly made him great prefents.. 

The comedy of Sir Antony Love,, or- The- 
Rambling Lady, was afted: in. 1 690 Vith great: 
applaufei The comedy of the Wives Ex* 
Gufe, or Cuckolds make Thcmfelves, in 
1692, not with.cqual fuccefs, though, a play 
abounding with gay, Jively convcrfation, ge- 
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nuine wit, and lefs ticencioufnefs mtermingted 
with that wit, than in the comedies of that 
age. Mr. Drydcn^has addrcffed to him verfes 
on this comedy. He had fo high an opinior> 
of it, that he bequeathed to Southerne the 
care of writing half th€ laft aft of his tragedy 
of Cleomenes, ^^ Which, fays our author,, 
** when it comes into the worlds will appear 
** fo confiderable a truft, that all the towa 
" will pardon me for defending the play that 
" preferred me to it." 

In his comedy of the Maid*s hft Prayer 
or Any rather than Fail, is a fong written^ 
Jby Congreve •, and in his other performances^ 
are pieces written by friends who do bim ho- 
nour. The tragedy of the Fafal Marriskge, 
Sir Innocent Adultery, met with great and 
defer ved applaufe, being one of the moft 
afFefting in our language ; the plot, by the 
author's own confcffion, is taken from a novels 
of Mrs. Behn's, called The Nun, or Fair 
Vow-breaker; and the incident of Fef4nando*8 
being perfuadcd to believe that he had beein* 
dead, buried, and in purgatory, feems bor^- 
rowed from Fletcher's Night Walker. Mr*^ 
Garrickj^^hp unites to his amazing power3 
of pleafmg, the will to pleafe, and who has 
ever (hewn an unremitted attention to give 
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Tational entertainment to the town, has firr- 
quently revived a negleftcd bard. Not con- 
tefvt with ftage exertioa, he has facrificed the 
fcifureof the.clofet, by judicious alterations 
to fuit thcro to changes of tiroes. In 1758 
he revived this tragedy^ with alterations, whicb 
was received with great applaufcr In an ad- 
Tertifenient prefixed to the alteration, it is re- 
marked^ 'VThowgbthc mixed drama of the 
*' iaft age^ called tragi-comedy, has been ge- 
'* nerally condemned by the critics, and per- 
'* haps not without reafon, yet it has been 
*f found to fucceed on the ftage^ Both the 
'^ comic and tragic fcenes have been applaud- 
** ed by the audience, without any particular 
'•' exceptions. Nor has it been obferved^ 
** that the cffeft of either was lefs forcible 
** than it would have been if they had nqt 
** fucceeded each other in the entertainment 
*' of the fame night. The |tr;agip part of this 
^ pla^ has been alwayjs efteeraed extremely 
** natural and intereftin^; and it would pro^ 
•* bably, lik« fonK others,, have produced its^^ 
** full effeftsi notwithftanding the intervention'. 
" of the comic fcenes that are niixed with 
•* it : the editor therefore would not have 
** thought of removing them^ if they had 
t^ not been exoqption^ble in tberofelves, not 
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•^-only as indelicate, but as immoral ; for thfe 
" reafon he has fuffered fo much of the cha- 
•* raders of the Porter and Nurfe to remain, as 
•* is not liable to this objection. 

Mr. Southerne is obliged to Mrs. Behn for 
the plot of another tragedy, taken from her 
novel of Oroonoko, or the Royal Slave, 
d^led in 1696 with great applaufe, and has 
ever continued to give pleafure in the tragic 
parts to every fenfible and feeling aoditor. 
The love of Oroonoko to Imoinda being per- 
haps the tendereft, and at the fame time tfie 
mod manly, noble, and unpolluted that we 
find in any of our dramatic pieces ; his firmnefs 
and refolution alike perfeft in aftion, and in fuf- 
fering truly heroic. Thclate Dr. Hawkcfwortlr,, 
in *759, altered this pky^difgufted, and juft> 
}y, with the comic fcenes •, he ha& entirely re- 
moved them ; his prologue contains his rea- 
Ibns, and alfo ajuft charader of Southerner. 

•* Thfs night your tributary tears we claim, 

For fcenes that Southerne drew ; a fav'rite name« 

He touch'd your fathers hearts with gen'rous woe,. 

And taught your mothers youthful eyes to flow : 

For this he claims hereditary praife, 

From wits and beauties of our modern days^: 

TetJIave to cu/iomy'm ^hMoh\ng2^ey 

With ribbald mirth he ftain'd his tiered page,^ 

While virtue's fhrine he rear'd, taught vice to mock. 

And join'd in fportthe bufkin and th€ focfc^ 

O hafte to part them — burft th' opprobrious band. 

This art and nature with one voice demand. 

O hafte 
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bafte topattibecny, btuifliiag Virtue criet^ 
^ Thus ufg'd, our bard rtlis night to part them tries^^ 
To mix with Southerne tbo^his verfe afpire^ 
fie bows ivirh reverence to the hoary ftrc.'^ 

It is undoubtedly triie, that Southerne waa 
H flave to cuftom ; he faw and lamented the 
tafte of the tinies> but knew, to enfure fuc- 
cefs, that lafte muft be followed. His pri-- 
vate opinion is cxprefied in the following let- 
ter, written to Mr. Buncombe, author of Lu- 
cius Junius Brutus, a tragedy. 

From Mr. Killegrew's, at ShanvHIe- 
flall>near Cbelmsfordi Jan. 4, 1734^.. 

Dear Sir, 
¥iHi 4o me :iiK)re hoDOur than I d^ferve,^ 
m the f^yeral pansof your Jetfier^ I am not 
motnhf4Qfht>thjd4xe 1^ &>^ciod af>06ticalion.;;^ 
^t it has olben bera tbit tbe fon has exceed-^ 
-ed the &^v in his ^wn profeflTion. Your 
tpikigue is v«ry good, and lady Sarah Cow-^ 
par* did isredit^o her judgment in approving 
it, and an honour to her own character /« 
fraijk^ tbe dwn(y widb which it is written* 

I am, dear Sir, 

Your moft humble fervant, 

XHO. SOUTHERNE. 

^ Dsaugbter of lord chancellor Cow^r, a ]ady diftin- 
guiflied for her fenfe and accoraplifliments. She died un^ 
narricd in 175,8. 

Twa 



I 



( lo ) 

Two more plays, the Fate of Capua, a 
tragedy, afted at the theatre in Lincoln's- Inn 
Fields, 1700, and a comedy called Money tlit 
Miftrefs, performed in 1725, when die au- 
thor was fixty-five, and may be confidered a$ 
the dying embers of his poetical fire, com- 
plete his works. 

' Mr. Southcrne enjoyed a life of peaceful 
ferenity, having by his commiffion as a fol- 
dier, and the profits of his writings, acquired 
a handfome fortune ; and being an exad oe- 
conomjft, he improved the fortune he gained 
to the bed advantage : his ceconomy did not 
however render him infenfible to thediftrcfsof 
a friend, When Mr. Fenton, in 1720, loft bis 
great patron Mr. Craggs, prefled with debts 
and difficulties, be was advifed by his friends 
to finifli a tragedy he had begun. Unacr 
quainted with the ftage, he applied to his 
friend Southerne, who not only affifted him 
with his advice,^ but took him into his houfe, 
treated him with great, kindnefs, where he con- 
tinued till his play was brought on the ftage 
in 1723, and printed that year with the title of 
Mariamne ; and being warmly patronized by 
. lord Gower, the profits to Mr. Fenton Was 
not lefs than a thoufand pounds. 

The laft ten years of Southerners life, he 
lived in Weftminfter, and attended the Abbey 

church 
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church very conftantly, being particularly 
fond of church mulic. His virtues and gc- 
qius were fuch, that, as Mr, William Whitef 
head remarks. 

He to our admiration join*d our love. 
He was honoured with the friendfhip of 
the moft illuftrious and eminent of his co- 
temporaries ; and when his health permitted, 
be dined with his friends in rotation, parti- 
cularly with the jearl of Orrery, a mufe him- 
felf, and a friend to the mufes. Mr, Pope ia 
1 742 prefented Southcrne with the following 
ycrfes, on his birth-day dinner at lord Orrery^* 

To Mr. Thomas Southerne, on his birth- 

RefiguM to live, prepar*d to die. 

With not one fin but poetry ; 

This day Tom*s fair account has run, 

(Without a blot) to eighty-one: 

Kind Boyle before his poet lays 

A tabJe with a cloth of bays ; 

And Ireland, mother of fweet fingers, 

Preffents her harp ilill to his fingers j 

The feaft his low'ring genius oiarks, 

In yonder wild goofe and the larks : 

The mufhrooms (hew his wit was fudden. 

And for his judgment, lo, a pudden : 

Ver. 6. A table ] The earl had providec) an catertaiii- 
ment, of which the bill of fare is here fet down. 

Ver. 8. Prefents her harp.] The harp is generally wov« 
on the Iri(h linen. 

Roaft 
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Qloaft beef, tho' old, proclaims him ftout> 
And grace, altho' a bard, devout; 
"May Tom, whom heav*n fent down to raife 
The price of prologues and of plays. 
Be ev'ry birth-day more a winner, 
Digeft nis thirty thoufandth dinner. 
Walk to his grave without reproacb, 
,And (corn a rafcal and a coach« 

Thc^arl of Orrery, in his Lifer of Swift, has 
given us Southerners opinion of Pope, //b- 
9ieft Tom Southerne, fays his lordfhip, ufed 
to call him the little nightingale. It refleds 
the higheft honour on Southerne, that the 
duke of Buckingham, the earl of Orrery, Mr» 
Pope, and others, be (low on him a praifc 
Superior to genius, by marking him as the 
nobleft work of God. Whenever he is men- 
tioned by his cotemporaries, they conftantly 
give him the appellation of honeft Tom Sou- 
therne, having through a long life deferved 
this honourable title* He died May 26, 1746^ 
aged above eighty- five years. 

While editions of writers of much inferior 
merit have been publiftied, the works of this 
author, though frequently enquired after, have 
never before been colledled ; I hope therefore 
this complete edition will be acceptable to tha 
public. 

T. £• 
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TO HIS 

G R AC E 

The D U K E of 

R I C H M O N D, &c. 

Mafter of the Horfe to his Majeftyy and Knight of 
the moft Noble Order of the Garter. 

S I Rt 

WHEN things of this nature arc prefented to 
perfons of your high rank and quality, flat- 
tery is always fuppofed the trade- wind that carries 
the author quite through the dedication, lint my 
defign is wholly to offer to your grace the firft fruits 
of My Mufe, that (when pleafure tires, and fcrious 
thoughts come on) I may excufe my folly, by laying 
my maiden-head at your door. Kor durll I have at- 
tempted thus far into the world, had not the Lau 
rcat's own pen fecured me, maintaining the out- 
works, while I lay fafe entrenched within his lines j 
and malice^ ill-nature, and cenfurc wercforced to grin 
at a diftance. If 1 have not performed my part in 
this piece ; the excufe of a young beginner will pafs 
with the reafonablc part of mankind: but when I 

fi 2 iook 
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IzK^ joam y^te lii! Sum *^ join foor pri&cdy birth, 
«r xb; ca^'T promiis c£ ibbdJt Tiitae wl&ich you d;uly 
^w itf i: jzm A miifUBnkjLc ao inf Bcncicg beam or 
mns^ » yzK iBut &jae cm d] I dare, without the 
f If: XT p^mhm:. visbamz ao &y, die infptradon may 
yr'snr jr% ibsc^ssi^ SD loHK aorc voitliy offering. 
Oui i n.x xanicT orry me •» die bopcs of fuccecding 
in ih.nc^ -iC rxus iaai ^ I mtk coBfidem my fureft way 
«<7QiA^ »^ 7£^ ^aw aij c l i Bwflgis frooa you, in whom 
lilt iiiir^ ijaiBCi d wxupc sre ihewn in litde : your 
rmt f::riiari^ |;ita(liir& » Bsgefiic awfnhiefs, wit and 
f .v%dac^ aoe pwmifad aB in yo« : your mother's 
er iawman f l<wirj nivubs agsin in you : Nature ha^ 
bk;^ T^m wiik a lorai pareiiui^e, and Fortune been 
jr£ ^ y«« ia a princdy edncauon : and nothing is 
wj o Kii^ «rw ^ crowa our bopes, but time, to mak^ 
y.>« bi Enpimi wiut Titm was in JSmw* die delight 
c4 fwgpVHi • w^^cb dut yon may proTC, (hail ever 
be die oonfiaMt viAi o^ 



SIR. 

Yow Grace's 

humUy defoted Serranty 



T. SOUTHERN. 



P R O L O G U E: 

By Mr. DR YD EN. 

pOE T&, like lati/ul mofiercbs^ rul^d tbiflage^ 

^Till critusy like damn*d whigs, dihauch!*i vur a^t. 
Mark l>o*w they jump ; critics nn^uld ngulaie 
Our thtatrtij and <wkigs reform eufftaie : 
Both pretend lo've^ and both (pUigu$ rpi *em) bettf* 
The critic humb^j feems adwce t9 brings 
^be favuning fwkig peiitiens /• the king i 
But cnt*s adifice iniB a Jatire fiidee ; 
T^other^s petition a remonflr4^n€e hides* 
Tbe/e will no taxes give, and tbff/e n& pence : 
Critics ivou'djlarmei the pt^^ *wbigs the primcu 
Tbe critic all our troops ^/riemds di/cards ; 
Jujlfi tbe lAihig mtm^dfmmpuU de^wm ibtguards^ 
Guards are illegal ibat dfiiie/us ^%uay% . • 
As njnatchful Jhepberdsy that frigbt beafis of prey* 
KingSy nubo difbandfucb needlefs aids as thefe^ 
Are fafe^'-^as long as e*er tbiirfuhje£is pleafe : 
And that wou^d be *fill next queen Befs's night : 
Which Urns 9 grawt ptnsap chremielers kuUie. ^ 

^ir Edmondbury^fr/f, in ivoful ivife. 
Leads up tbe Jho*Wy and milks their maudlin eyes* 
^k§rt^.» n0 « butcher* e *wife but d'ibs her peurt. 
And fitUt the poor pageant from bee" heart ; 
H^hoy i0 protfoke revenge^ rides round the fire^ 
Andy nnitb a ci*vil congee^ does ritire* 
But guilt le/s blood to ground muft m*ver fall: 
^here^s Antichrift behind to pay far ali. 
^be punk of Babylon in pomp appears ^ 
A leivd old gentleman of fcventy years* ' 
JVhofe age in ^vain our Mtrcy mioi^d implore ; 
Fcrfensi take pify on an oU-eafi *Khore. 
^be devsl, 'who brought him to tbe JbamCy takes part ; 
5/// cheek fyj^-wl, in blaik^ to chear bis heart ; 
Like thief and parfon in a Tyburn cart* 
Tbe fw^rd is giij* n ; and*witb a Imd buz,%a 
The miter* d moppet from bis chair they draav i 

B J 0« 
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6 PROLOGUE. 

Oh thejlain eorpfi contending not tens falls 

Alas^ *what*s one poor pope among *em all! 

Jit hums ; now ail trnt hearts your triumphs ring z 

And pext (for/ajbionj 'cry, God favc the king. 

A medful cry in midft of/ucb alarms ; 

Whom forty thou/and nun are tp in arms. 

But after he's ance/a'v'd^to make amends ^ 

In fucb /uccitding btahh they damn bis friends i 

So God higins, I ut ftill tho de*vil tnds. 

What iffome one infpir*d *with xea^Jhou^d calU 

Ctmi /</'/ go ery, Godfa've htm at Whitehall ? 

his beft friends tjuou^d not like this o^ver^care t 

Or think him e^er the fafer for that ptay*r. 

Five praying faints an by an aH allo-u/d x 

But not the <wbole thurch'militant, in cronMsd, 

Tett pould bean>*n alltht trnt petitions drain 

Of Prefby terians, nnho^ wonl/ii^gs maintain $ 

Of forty tboufandffivi nnoi^dfiata remain* 



\ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 

MEN. 

Si Lt M AK» the Sopkp of Ferfia^ Mr. Goodman. 

Ta c h m a s , h is Brotber» Mr. Clark, 

Is M A E Ly a Villainous Favourite^ M3>or Moom, 

Arbanes, a difalfefted General, Mi*. Grjfin, 

OsMAN, a Captain to Tachm as, Mr, Saunders. 

Several Officers. 
Citizens and their Wives. 
Eunuchs, and Guards. 

WOMEN. 

Begona, Mother to Sbliman an<^TACH-7j^ V,^ 

MAS, S ' -^* 

Semanthe» beloved and in love ^*^^ 7 Mrs . Ctoif 
X achmas, ^ 



SuNAMiRK, Sifter to Arbanes, in love?^ _ . 
with Tachm AS fecretly. S ^^* *'*'* 
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THE 



LOYAL BROTHER^ 

OR» THE 

PERSIAN PRINCE. 



ACT h SCENE L 

SCENE, J Chambtr rf State. 
Sdknaiit Ifmael, Arbaoes, Guards, Jttindantu 

S t L I M A N. 

1^ /TY Lords, our letters from our brother (heUir 
JlVJL '^^^ enemy encamp'd on Gebun banks ; 
Headed by that brave Tartar^ that fo long 
Has kept us warm for glory in the field ; 
Their number's fifty thouiand» ours but twenty»» 
To poife their fate, or turn the fcale of war. 
O glorious odds ! and by our prophet's ibul^ 
Worthy imperial gameders, worthy us, 
And the renown of this immortal throne. 

J/m. Long havethefe temped&threatned from the Nbrtfiy 
To overturn the fate of Ferfia^ 
And (hrowd her glories in eternal night : 
Bitt fay, my lords, what has their fury done^ 

B4. A^ 
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- Jrh. Like clouds, it vanifh'd at our rifing Air, 

To the renown of royal Stiiman ; 

Let fome repori their conquefts to the world ; 

*] hey provinces fubdued, but pnder ground, 

And peopled graves : they triumphed too, but how ? 

In death they triumphed, for they fril by you. 

Sel, There fpoke the voice t)f war ! 
Ve«, we have cofi^uer'd 'em, and fhall again, 
Since Tachmas leads our armies lo the field. 
Thrice they i\\tGihun pafs'd, as oft thou know'A, 
Khtbemus felt the vj oi^r^s ci Tartars fwords. 
Where was I then, Jrianes ? flood I idle \ 
For thou wert my lieutenant in the war,. 
Saw'd all iny aliens, therefore be(l canfl fpeak 'em* 

Arh, The Grecian eloquence can never paint 
Your viftories, (to mention but the firft) 
How then fhall I ? but my refieding foul 
Shewrthepait'ftefirertJf gtwy toiny vfcw^; 
And I can fpeak atruth. 

5f/. You Gods ! a truth ? 
I think my adlion^ do dlf^^in a UIb 
To fpeak 'em brave. 

Arb. Dre^id fir, you w^Oiog n^y meaping. 

ZeU I am calm, proceed. 

Ax^. A twirtar^ui pfoj Je, qf a rpughfr cSllifj 
Invade our frontiers, burn our villages, 
Unyoke our labouring o^t^n fro|n the plow. 
Our flocks dellroy, and after them our hinds ;, . 

The fatal news enters our city gates, 
And ^<2i^a» appears one face of forrow ! 
The virgins fliriek, the matrons fear prevents 
The ftroke of war ; old bed-rid age laments 
Its many winters, or does wifli 'cm more, , 
To have more Ilrength to fight, or lefs, to die. 
But then you rofe, and fortune could no more : 
War is proclaim'd, and you the general. 
Then to have heard your drooping fubje£ls fhout 
To arm, to arms, all to the i*amous field, 
The Sophy leads us on, and all muft follow ; 
By the bright fun was wonderful ipdced. 

Our 
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Our virgins, who before ftood damb as death. 
Now iing us on our way : the vzry boys 
- AQl yi&^ at honie : and coward prieds 
In mofques with pray'r battle with the GodK 
But when we joined the foe — — 

Sel, Ay, then, Jrhann ! 
Fierce as a winter Horm upon the main, 
\ rang'd the field j whilft my affrighted foes, 
Jiike billows at the angry Niptunt*^ frown, 
Succefllvely did vanifii from my fight. 
Did I not pour upon their fbremoft ranks, 
Sudden and fierce as lightmng, ruih among 
Their thickefl fqaadrons, and in glorious heat 
(Like thunder breaking fronn a teeming cloud) 
Make defolation wait upon my arms ? 

Ifm» How vanity diftorts him I [T9 ArbanCf» 

SeL With my drawn fword I pointed out the paths . 
Of dazzling fame, which none but I could tread. 
Mounting that {lately pyramid alone, 
WhiJfl all my army lagg'd, and you bekw 
Trembled, like girls, to behold my dating. 

I/m. Now to fire faim. 

SeL Nay more; when my too eager courage bore nm 
Amidfl a band of bold TartanaH\ioth : 
Ijo guard, but death, that hong upon my fword 
To make it fatal, fay, who brought me oSi 
By Mars^ the fingle virtue of this ana 
Difperfs'd their troops, and fent 'em firom tike field* 

I/m. So, he beat them all himielf. * 

Art, Great fir, your royal brother claims a fhare 
In that renowned day* 

SeL Arhants / ha ! 

Arb. But all his glorions afiions sre your own ^ 
Since you, like ftreams, from the fame fountain ri»ir» 

SeL I cannot talk of fields, of war, or arms> 
Mention a iitgt^ or battle, that i won ; 
But I am, thought to boaft : I know yoor idol ; 
You plant tay laurel wreaths ot^Tathmai^ brow ; 
And would my cr6w»: by heaVn I know your hearts* 

Arhn Alba foibid that you^ ihottki timik ut uaitp^ > 
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I/m, He's ftrangcly thoaghtfttl. 

Jrb. O it (lings his fool. 

Sil. Iftatl thou art honeft : doft thoo think the prince— 

I/m, What of the prince, my lord ? 

Sel. Why nothing now : 
'To'as but an idle thought, and I difmifs it. 

I/m, Your royal mother^ with the fair Stmanthit 
Intend this way. 

S l» Then comes the brightefl ftar, the chafteil glory. 
That ever waited on Diana^ pride 5 
Light without heat, and youth. without defire« 
Oh Ij'mael! what courage can refill 
The raging torments of a hopelefs love ? 
* Tis that in fpight of all my vidWies, 
My paft renown, or foldiers hardincfs. 
That drives me, like a coward, to the ground, 
Breathlefs and pale before that fcornful beauty. 

Ifm.li goes as 1 would have n. \^Afiiii» 

heL Still as I woo'd, when at her feet 1 lay» 
Begging the bounty of a look to blefs me, 
Hadtt thou butfeen with what a modefl pride, 
A virgin innocence, and challe referv'dne£s. 
She took' the humble offering of my love ; 
How ftill in all the windings of my pafiron. 
Through ihe high tide of vows, and Arong temptations*. 
She kept an'equ^I mind ; by heav'n I think, 
Hadfl thou then feea tlie temperate virgin ftand. 
Cold to my flame as marble to the fun, 
(Not fluiht and haughty with her conquelt made, 
As others vainer of her fex would be) 
Thou would*ft have lov d her rigid virtue too. 

Jfm. Take warmer beauties to your bread, whofe heat 
May melt that frozen image of a love. 

StU O thou midak'fi, nothing can drive her hence ;. 
Her rigorous besluty binds me for her Have, 
Freezes the wand'ring current of ray love. 
Which did (he fmiie, would loofely glide along 
Into the bcundlefs ocean of her fex. 
Were (he like other womi^n to be mov'd. 
Coming, and forward to believe our vows> 

To 
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To drink our tears, and melt within our arns^ 
Then [ ihoald flight the eafy conquer'4 prey : 
But of fttch different tempers we are fram'd, 
'i^here's fuch a contrariety between us. 
Like fighting qualixies, each gathers force^ 
And as flie freezes, I confume, and barnf' 
With fiercer violence of raging love* 
J/m, My lord» (he enters. 

E'itfer Bbgona and Semanthe; attinitd. 

StL Hail beauteous maid I'thouleadinglightof heav^iif^ 
So near the fun you fliine, fo bright your Id^re;- 
We juflly may miftake you for the moroi. 
And pay our earlier devotion here.- 

Sim, The pomp and entertainments of thedq^r 
Speak fome high feilival: perhaps your birth 
Has claimed this fun a facrifice to jollity* 
While you, the royal lord. 
Conclude in laviflily bellowing praifes. 

StL Take 'em as^ the offtrring of exceffive lore jp 
The meaning of my foul.- 

Sem* As they- are meant, 
Th* effea of gallantry, I take 'cm alll 

StL O ! how, Samantbe ! how (hall I convince thee V 
What (hall I fay, or how (hall I proted^, ' 
To conquer thy belief ?r 
Goa'dft thou difcern the workings of my foul,- 
Pafs through this bofom to my throbbing heart; 
O ! there thou wouidd behold thy heav'nly form^ 
Deep writ, and never to be raz'd away. 
Why doft thou take the beauties from^ nay eyes ^' 
Like the fun's f^ower^ my folded glories fade, 
Pcrilh, and die, unlefs thou (hine upon me. 
Ha ! weeping too twhat has my paflion done^^ 
O mother! beg her, on your knees implore^ 
Entreat her for your poor o(reQding (on;. 
Tell her I kneel, but dare not aCk^br pardon^^ 
Led ev'n then my words (hould give offence. 
Biz*^ O rife, my royal lord ! fome fecret ^mf 
^ i4 Bedew»> 
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Bedews her cheeks, which I cou'd never Iparn, 
Altho* I often preli her to difcover. 

Enter an Eunuch, 

Sun, An officer begs admittance from the priaci^. 

SeL Condud him in. 

Sem. Did he not name the prince : my heart confirms it : 
For I have loft the weight of my a^iflions. 
And am within a little world of joy. 

I/m, Methin^s a fviddei^ ple^fi^re ov^rcoQies 
Your miftrefs'sforrbws, 

5f/.Hal ' 

J/m, Was there ought in what 
The Eunuch faid, to work fo quick a change ? 

StU Nothing to her— —but why that quefiion ? 

1/m, Qniy a foolifli doubt, but I am fatisfyM. 

StL The manner of ihy fpeech fiys not. 

Jfm* Alas I age in a minute raifes f'cruplery 
That years can't folve; and this perhaps is one. 
But fince you tell vcte fhe was not concerned 
In what the Eur.uch fold, VU give it o'er., 

Se/. He faid, an officer begs admittance from the priQce. 

I/m, He did, my lord ; and as he namM the prince, 
A fudden joy, like lightning, dry'd her tears, 
And not a cloud was let n in that bright heav'n, 

Sel. Ha! Jfmael! thy words have Itunn'd me more. 
Than the united force of heav'n cpu*d do. 
I fear thy fricndihip has been fatal to me, 
, With an officious eye difcovering, 
What, i<yt my peace, had better been con^caPd. 

Enter OfsiaB. 

Ofm, Let Viiffia ftoiirifi^, and its royal lord 
Be ever matter of the Afian world : 
And when fame calls your armies to the field, 
May Tachmas kad 'em out, and ftill return. 
As now, triumphant home. 
In all the glories of a f#>mous war. 

SeL Say, have we conquer*d then ? relate the means 
How fuch prodigious odds were ovcithiowa. 
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Ofm, Oor arn^ifs lay in vi^w ; Gebun between 
Gently, as peace*, in filver currents ^ream'J^ 
Off'ring her flpre to quench the fiame of war ; 
Bat all in vain 1 (boutf» trumpets, drums, 
.In dreadful echos, bid the b«ules join : 
We on our gvar4» and they ^xpeAing when 
To pour a purple deluge on our plain 

Stm, How my heart beats with fear 1 

Ofm. This was our podure ; when one folemn morn 
Riot ^ga^ in the proud Tartars tents* 
Nor ended with the Aia, A)r half the nighl 
Was gi^e^ 10 fporting, luxury, and wine ; 
Which, wben the prince perceiv'd v (ilent, as ileep 
Stole on thejr reeling fenffs, fp£th he dreMf 
His army, 9im1 at their head he cry*d. 
If glO«y be your aim* now follow mei 
Then leap'd into the ftream. 
And, like a fpft-g;Qtd mounted on a wave, 
Da(h'd the ilrong tide, and lead a floatipg war: 
Whiohi when theif outrguards found, ^drm'd the camp; 
But there confafion in a thoufand fhapea 
Befriended us ; like Cadmus brood, they fell 
'^y each others fwords, and made our conx^ucii eafy, 

SeL By Haly% foul \was conduct for a God ! 
And worth th' experience of an age of arms. 
O ! no^v my^mother 1 peace is doubly wel£om«» 
Not only baniihing my people's fears. 
But as the glqry pf my brother's arm?. 

Beg. Tacb^ias hAs copied what youf fivord (rft drew : 
You for your i^^^x cpnquQr'd, he for you. 

SeL Said the prince nothing of returning honpi^^ 

Ofm. My fpe^d ha4 be«n prevented. 
Had not fome orders to t^e »-my ftaid him. 
To-morrow's earliefl fun will fee him here. 

SeL A thoufadd tumains foj thy welcome ne^rff. 

Sem. Bleflings fpr ever hang upon thy tongue. 

SeL Fly ^l^n, and thro' my kingdoms, loud as feme ^ 
Can fp^i;, prQcUim an anivejrfal joy. 
Let plenty triumph in our (Ireets, rich preleata 
Se ihar'd among quc fubj^ils, no( a f4c« 

Be 
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Befeen in forrow: Grief herrdf mud fmile^ 
When Stliman appears to crown the day. 
Let our fofc virgins now no longer mourn. 
But fly to every meadow, bow'r, and grove. 
Supinely nieliing on the bed of love: 
For the glad day comes on, that will reftore 1 

Their lovers to their arms, and to my pow'r } 

Confirm new blcffings ne\r enjoy'd before. J 

[Exeunt omnes^ prset. Ifm. W Arb 

Ifm. Twice have I held the glories of a favourite ; 
And fway'd the father once, as now the fon ; 
High as ambition join'd with power cou'd raife me. 
Yet blafts have nipt my fummer's blowing pride. 
Withered the glorious bloflbms of my hopes. 
And left me leaflefs to the threatning ftorms. 

Arb. When Sophy Cahas ruPd, moft ttue my lord> 
You (harM fome part of his divided favours t 
But fafe in $e/iman*s bread fbu deep fecare. 
Far above envy, or a rival's reach. 

I/m, No, no, Arbanesj no ; thou'rt fliort»ey'd here » 
There's yet a cedar that out tops my pride 3 
Thiit grows too faft, and (hades me from the Tun : 
^Tis Tacbmas ; baneful name to all my hopes. 
Who by the giant-weight of his deferts 
Prefles my fate, and keeps it ftruggiing under. 

A^b. I/itMilt in that name thoa (labb'ft my foul 
With the re'membrance of my former glory : 
Once I was great; my hopes as flourifhing, 
As now dedin'd ; my fate eredted high- 
As victory could raife it ; 'till the prince. 
Thai boy, ray fcholar in the trade of arms. 
By treachery defpoiPd me of thofe plumer 
Mj valour purcha^'d with an age of war^ 

I/m, Why did you bear it? 

Arb. Dott thou not know the fate of foldiers ? 
We're but ambition's tools, to cut away 
To her unlawful ends ; and when we're worn. 
Hacked, hewn with confiant fervice, thrown afide 
To rufl in peace ; or rot in hofpitals. 
But tell me^ J/ma^ / nay feel thefe lii&bs« 

Theft 
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Thtfe arms, are they paft wielding of a fword ? 

By heav'n I think not ; or has my good old friend 

Forgot his killing virtae? or has ruft 

Bound up its fury ? neither; fee, it coroesy [Drawn 

And feels as keen, and looks as bright, and gay 

As the young warrior's, when he firil appears 

In poliflit fteel, and marching to the field. 

Then why am I lain by ? why am I not 

A general ftill ? 

l/'m Ay, there's a queftion will admit debating. 

jfr6. And not to be decided, 'till this fword 
Appears in blood again : O, Ijmatl ! 
Thou kind regarder of my fame, 1 f^vear. 
Were not thy ftrider virtue to infpire 
A generous heat of adion in my foul, 
I think 'twou'd fettle almoft to difhonoar. 
Alas ! I was a confcientious fool. 
And durft not think of veng^nce; all my wrongs 
Quite blotted from my memory, and lofl; 
But now they live again, and by my fword 
Shall be reveng'd at fuU. 

I/m. Be calm, and hear me. 

Arb, Calm 1 1/mati! fure thou mock'd my patience ; 
Why I'm a pigeon-hearted flave, a thing 
So overgrow^ with that poor fneaking virtae, 
I almoft doubt my courage. 

Ifm, Arbana / know, 1 look upon the prindb 
As a black cloud, that rifeson my glory ; 
I know it, and 1 hate him more than thoa; 
Tho' with lefs noiiie : I have no army loft. 
No titles of the war \ 'cwas not my province : 
The court has been my fphere. 
Where, with the mufick of my tongue in council 
I've charm'd opinion after me, been thought 
The voice of fate, and ere my words cou'd mount. 
The Sopbys ear has (loop'd to entertain 'em ; 
Where I have revel'd long, and whence I fear 
•No banilhment, unlefs outed by the prince : 
His merit flows faft as the $9phy*i love, 
Which if I aim not wide, like meeting tides. 

May 
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May dafh my fare, and fink my pride for ever. 
Thus, tho' from diiferent lines our wirongs proceed. 
They center Jn reveoge. 

jfrS, I'll ilabhim in his triumph. 

I/m, The policy of foldiers i here is one 
Can't purchdfea revenge, without beinghang'd. 
A ilatefmen wou'd have found a thoufand ways. 
But fee, we are diilufb'd. 

E/iUr Sunamire. 

jfr6. My &&€t Sitnamirt alone, and thottghtful ! 

Ifm. 1 know her jiaugbxy fpirit 
Refents an injvHiy above her fex ; 
And has all the coQiriyance of a womtn» 
In working of revenge : wou'd ihe was cur's. 

Arh, A plot without a prieil, or a woman io't. 
Had been a prodigy. 

I//fj. Let m withdraw, I wou'd unfeen obferve her. 

Suff. Tacbmas to-mofrow to retain, a^d therefore 
Through I/paha^n z general joy ; goes it not there ! 
O tortures ! furies \ hell! ay, that's the caufe % 
No, Sunamire muft curfe his crowding triumphs : 
Ai^4 when he comes, my wiihes be his wekont^e s 
But if I muft behold him; may thefe eyes, 
Thefe eyes, that wanted fire to warm his heart, 
Flafh fierce as bafilifks, and d^rt him dead. 

Ifm. Yot niigher.?-- [To A rbancst 

Sun, Not tha^ my fondnefs doos exceed the bounds 
Of a court la^jr V no ; I C4n accf pit 
Whate'er a fcore of fond protefti Dg things. 
In all their hQigbt of galUntry, can fa^. 
And the next minute part with them for ever. 
If that were all ; but to be fcorn'd ! dhat, that's 
The hell of hells, the plague of womankind \ 

I/m.'Jrhatiei! faid flie not fcorn'd ? . 

iirL She did. 

Sur^. Had I been born of vulgar parent^e. 
Then unobfery'd I might i!etire, and ia 
Some corner melt my forrows iniQ tears : 
But here at court, 

' WhcK 
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Where each apgrtme^ u ^ Uu?atre» 
And all the worW p|fc»fefvf r$ of i)«r /aUics^ 
For me to \^ine a t^4ipu« fc^uc of Jqvf, . 
Is beyond patience : let my isxicj w^rk*-*^ 

Ifm> O now (he's pn t{ie racl^ I 

^jyxr. Ay, now the pxefboce ijlls, I fee the pj:iqcc 
In the bright circle, Hlcf a charmer ft%nd» 
With all the beauties of the £afi around him r 
I'hear his melting laneuag^, hear bis court*' 
His foft addreii^s, anidhis fighing love f 
Whilft my falfe ^enfes, ilait'ring njy defpair,; 
Whifper j|iroygh every miffk(\OTi of o^y foul* 
To ^tf/MM/W they're meant, they're m^nt tome; 
Then, then I ^an no loriger hear the thought ; 
My eager joy work^ outward on my cheekSf 
And tvtry eye ohfexvea my wiid concern ; . 
At which thei^fi? IfWiglu f^ I too Utp 
The caufepep^WjWr* bl*Wj^ flft i;hcrj9Q«, 
To moorn njy P^ difgt^ACC tnr^ Bjy hf^fr he'« I 

Jrb. ^^t^yyip }^^r4 ym Awry, ^pd ^kb §^1^4 
That your rev)p^i5 poJMa|» ^^h^ mfW \HV^ 

I/m. Long have I wai^d ^me, 9^vA WW it PWWi 
The golden minute opo^e^i ;hat oftierf p 
A fate revenge, but mounted on th^Vfii^g I . 

Say ^i<ji^i^,^^«|^,,£|p^il;|^ ' ^ : 
Unheeded like J^f cp;^m^ b^r^U^SfOf t^ft ? 

5«». Why; w, iij m^ 4 q««?4jfl« ^ JTQU 4rfi wro»g'^> 
£)fe why revenge ? If fo, why trifle yo«^ 
The hours iQ talk ^ fiut^ojvj^rd man woo 'd C90I, 
Did not the fhame, or public tongue provoke hims 
More than the fenfe of honour, to revenge. 

IJm, O ! you have r^is'd a dire, provoking thQ»ght> 
Wou*d make a ti^'roiis an^J^orite fcarlefs, v • 
Run to the fatal ft^el, and iiab his prii^ce;. . i 
Ar banes / now he dies, a ^baofanjd vyrongs •' 

Cry in the voice of murder, for revenge ; . 
Thine, mine ^ , ., 

Arb. But whai more fenfibly does touch mc. 
Is his prQ)|d fcoro of thee. 

f««. Brother, Jhat word ix 

Would 
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Woald paint a ihame for ever on my brow : . 

Bat my fir'd Tpirit mounts; and if I blu(h again. 
Think ic the icarlet trapping of my rage« 
^rk 'Twatf tike my fiftcr fpoke. 
I/m. You know the Sofhy's of a nature hot. 
Vain, and ambitions; yet withal moft pliant. 
And eafy for the flatterer to mould 
To any form ; fo jealous of his glory. 
That when you but opposM the prince's merit. 
Ambition broke through all the bonds of love. 
And (hot his fiery foul out of his eyes. 

Jr6. I mark'd, and hop'd for wonders from his paffion : 
But hell! too foon hecooPd. 

I/ai. And things that fooneft cool, acc fooncft heated.. . 
'Tis not a fudden overflowing paffion. 
But a juft tide of rage, in ebbs and flows, 
Muft perftdt a revenge : and tho* his virtue 
Awhile fupprefs his fears, yet they will rife, 
Engend'ring doubts, diflrafls, and jealoufles, ^ 

Which of themfelves will ne*er be conjnrM down. 
But with the fall of him who ^rfk begot 'em. 
We mnft foment his paffion for SmantJbe, 
Since that conduces mpft to onr defign. 
SuH. How that, my lord ? 
1/m, With my continual praifes of her beauty, 
I've blown his flame to fuch a raging height. 
That now he'd brook a partner in his throne. 
Rather than in her heart. 

Sun, Alas ! unrival'd he may keep that feat t 
And if the beauties of the Ptrjian crown 
Did not aitradl beyond Stmantht^i charms. 
Sure even in that he might uncnvy'd be. 
Ifm. Tacbmai thinks otherwife. 

Sun. Ha ! nam'd you Tachmas ? \ ^ 

ijm. Madam, I did, the prince. 
Sun. • ris falfe ; 
Or if yon did. yet f*lfer, if you fay 
He calls one thought away upon Stmantht. 

i/m. Madam, let this fpeak for me; 'tis his hand. 
And to Semantbe written. \Givei ber a Itfter^ 

Sunm 
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. The borniog fever rages ia my veina ; 
old, my heart, reflrain the fary in, 
b heaves me, ]iket he fighting winds,.for vent* 
^uefHon more, and ]ike the ftormy God^ 
t yoa loofe, to a£l it as you pleafe, 
ake me into atoms, tear my brain, 
a diftradtion that becomea revenge. 
\. She raves already. 

. My lord I how came this letter to yotir hands ? 
. The prince's goodnefs wifely chofe my age^ 
; his confident in thefe amours ; 
knowing me unfit for fiercer joys, 
ks I dill love the fport, and therefore makes me 
yo- between, the pander to their loves. 
[ think I have fo much of my office right, 
aften on their ruins. True, 1 make bold 
ifte their letters to 'em, as they pafs 
ogh my employment, (for to me they're all 
>s"d) what ferve my ends, I keep, the reft 
moft faithful in delivering. 
r. Still he goes on, and tytry found more foft, 
er, and melting than the former : hell ! 
to Semaiitbe all ! O I could tear 
If, them, you, and all the world, like thia 
b piece of love ; lofe him to her ! to her t 
or, young, adlefs, indigefled thing, 
[e utmoft pride can only boa (I of youth, 
innocence $ whofe ftature fpakes her mind, 
what fate meant htf^ a plebeian wife ; 
ft my erected head was raised to give 
ler majedy to crowns ; my years 
with the fummer fruit of riper joys) 
;n'd fit offerings to the god of love ; 
low no more : 

N I am fcorn'd, my nobler thoughts afpire 
lorious actions, worthy female ire ; 
nge, and de<ith, and blood my working fancy fire. 

[Exit. 

u Arhamty after her ; cool her if thou canft, 
orm her into caJmnefs* [£;c// Arbaoet. 

If. 
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' lfm2Lt\ /o/us* 

Ifnu Virti^ avaunt ! to villages be gofif ; 
But haunt the luxury of courts no more j 
Much lefs afpiring (lacefmen's nobler thoughts. 
Ambition is our idol, on whofe wings . 
Great minds are carried only to extremes ; 
To be fublimely gr^at, or to be nothing ; 
A ad he who aims his adions at (his oiar|c» , 
Mull ruOi with manly refolucion oo. 
Stopping at nothing when he has begun ; 
Still pafs the (horteft way, alcho' untrod. 
Not loiter io the beaten, honed road : 
But let our mailers watch the heights we foar : 7 

h ftatefman^s loyalty is growing ppw'r, i 

And we but , watch oqca&on to (leVoMr. ££v>* j 

ApT II. SCENE 1. 

Tachmas'/ Triumph ujher^d in byi Drtfmf and Trumpets j anJ 
an/wer'd bj Flufiu Hauthofs, and Foicts pom the ttbtr 
fideofthiftapt Seliman miti Tachi^as w//A a fvi^ 
Court, 

^^/.TX7ELC0ME, thou worthy partner of »y fent! 

VV ^f9m th^rich harved of thy gkhri^iu tpUt 
Welcome my general, my friend, «ikd brother! 
Why art thou backward in thy part of fneodfllip f 
Ri^e to my bread, for my impatient h^rt 
Awaits thee there ; my arms thus fold thee in. 
Thus prefs thee to my foul, where thou wilt meet 
A thoufand welcomes more than words can give thee* 
' Tach. O my imperial lord! my Godlike mafterl 
|2ow has your fervant merited this grace ? 
permit me prodrate on the earih to fall, 
And pay my adoration to this goodnefs. 
Sfl, 1 iWear it mud not be> t^other^ I read 
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A longing in onr gfickms nfotlier'b eye ; 
She claiofi foar knee, an^ d«ty. 

{Tachmas Jimeh to Bfgbna*. 
Jr^. Why aH fovit projects are aground already,! 
The Sophy doats upon the prince* I .^. 

/>. Be patient: "^ f^'- 

His kindnefs is as ftort liv'd, as his anger. J 

' Btgw'iktm Cttond bieffing, which the Gods enricl^d 
My fruitful youth with, comfort of »y age, * 

Our live't |ifef«rrer, welcome frdln the war^ 
Wcleome to ne, and Ifft^han* 

Tach. Is there * joy m vidory beyond ' 
My iMihtr'a iafety f pnotvai^g her, ytnr Gddk ! 
Has overpaid the little 1 have done ; 
My hours df biood, and I am dill yoor debtor. 

Big. Nour (cooTd biefsthefe powers, that lengthned oat 
My date of Hie, to chii moft happy day ; 
I Once more to view the ancient Ferfian glory - 
I Shine out in theib my fons ; once to behold 
\ The face of thitogs fercnr and fair again ; 
I The fruits of peace rip'niiig through all the landy- 
;. And plenty fmiling upon every brow x 
This as the mother of my country ; but 
I The fpirit of mj joy*s reierv -d for you. 
My Tons; or let me call you by a neater name, 
Myfclf ; thus tq behold yoo meet in friendfliip ; 
To have my blood, altbo' in different veins, 
Plow in one ftream oip love ; and what's yet more, 
Tho' empire (lands between, like a huge rock, ' 

To break the current, and divide you ever* 
0! let it be ray glory now, my fons 1 
"Po feal the bands of friendfhip, you have tied. 
To blel's you thus, thus, in each other's arms, 
And as a worthy facrifice, to offer 
My ftock of breath in prayers for both youf welfares. 
Ambo, Long live, thou beft of mothers ! [p^^i 

^tl. And mark me, all my'people ; nay found Onr trom« 
1^0 yon bright roof, and fummon all the gods, 
As witnefTcs to this great Stygian vow. 
By die eternal God-head of the fun, 

I glory 
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I gloiy more that I can call thee mincy 

My friend, and brother, than in wearing crowns. 

Tach. Gods ! if there be a pofiTbility 
'to fpeak my thanks; but that's impoffible: 
Or if there be a way to gratitude, 
DireA me to't, tho' certain death attend 
My evei-y ftep, I'll on to (erve the king. 

SiK I know thou wouldft. Yet» Tachmm / O, my brodier! 
Great as I am in arms, 

Tho' 1 have conquer'd throsgh the Jfimi worlds 
And thou maintain'^ my glory in the field; 
Still there is wanting to complete my blift, : 
Samanth$^% love ;— ^bat that wife heav'n deniet me. 
To ihew I am but man ; for had the Gods 
Granted me her, with this vaft /pace of empire, 
I'd been their equal t not envy'd 'em the joys 
They boaft above, nor had a thought of heav'n 
Beyond her beauty. 

But private cares muft not ufurp this day. 
Lead to the banquet ; all muft be our gaefts, 
'Tis StIimaM invites you. 

[Exeunt OmtieSf prseter Ifmael, ^ SemaDthe* 

J/m. Madam, I know the prince's foul abhora 
Thefe forms, and ceremonies, that detain 
Him from your arms. 
. I have not time to open all my thoughts ; 
I muft attend the king : only prepare. 
If any (lorro ihould fall, to Tcape its fury. [Exit* 

Sent. Alas ! what ilorm i and bow (hould ( beware? 
What lover ever yet forefaw a danger ? 
The God himfelf is blind, and all that love. 
In midnight darknefs to his temple move ; 
Like a toft bark at fea, the pilot gone, 
I'm left expos'd to winds and waves alone, 
And rocks on every hand to fplit upon : 
Yet there is one port fair in view, where I 
The fortune of my life and love will try. 
My TaibmaC arms, where I will live or die. 

' SCENf 
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SCE^E, J Stntt. 
Enter Citizens with tbiir Wivet* 

1 C//. Hot work, neighbours, ¥ery hot work ; bells 
ringing, bonfires flaming, crackers flying, condaits 
running, engines playing, and biuts of wine toifing 
about, like church buckets in a fire. 

2 Cit. Ay, ay ; 'twill be a day of fervice ; therefore 
1 think it convenient our leaky veflTels be laid by. 

Omms* Agreed, agreed. 

I Cit. Yes, doxies, yqvi muft troop home, like obedl* 
ent wives, apd expert us as fooo as we in our royal plea- 
fore ihall think fit to follow. 

I Jfjim, O but, huiband 1 we have not feen the fire- 
works. 

z Wtm. And we never faw fire-works fince we wert 
narry'd. 

1 Cit. And now for the honour of matrimony, yos 
would meet with fome red-nos'd, engineering corpora), 
tnd be fquib'd for company. 

1 Worn, Befides, 'tis a holyday, and citisBens wives 
ftould be abroad on holydays. 

1 Wim. The king has proclaimed it, and it may be 
trealbn to go home before night. 

1 Cit. We, your reprefentatives in the body politic, 
will flay till morning, and be loyally drunk for the king. 

I fTom. And we your cyphers (it we can find any civil 
gentlemen, as loyally affeded as ourfelves) will do fome* 
thing elfe for the king before morning. 

Omn. Worn. So farewell huibands. [EttiUMt fFmith 

1 Cit. So, now we have the day before us. 

2 Cit. The fear of cuckoldom is removed, and we 
will be moft obediently drunk at the king's charges. 

Omtuj* Away, a^ay we lofe time. 

[Exit fioutingt G#i hkfi tbi King. 

EtttiT Soldier t drunks luitb thtformtr fFcmen. 

I 1 Sold. The day is our own, the town funenders, and 
Uttft raTiOi. 

1 JFom^ 
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] ^oM. O Lord ! Sir ! I am married. 
I SoU. And I am a cydcold-fliaker. 

1 If^om, O ! bui the fin of adultery is a double (In. 
\.Sol4' And I love double finning with all my heart; 

•tis a method we foktiert ofc to chbat the devil in count- 
ing. Fornication ! pox \ \h boys play, aftd gowit-Meii 
frtu\i agaitid it ; but jiHHfy the reafonablcnefs of adol^ 
tery by their own example. 

2 5(?/is^. B'bodsl a ihomhViJay is 
Nothing to thee : I could kifs tilee to pie6M. 

2 ffcr/>. Wtll ; if ^y ho^mi knew df tht^ Ml tvtft&ms 
jroti bring into his fkmtly, h(e'd loofc as terHble-^-^ 

2 ^0/^. As a pair of horns can make him : btit haH^ 
Mm cuckold that inuik be» I aeref fear an enemy, when 
I have won his trenches. Come, ceme ; faith you mof^i 
finth yon moft— *-4i4 ! 

Statrf9rm»r Citixew^ drunks ^^J^H^»&9 ibf'wmnaffitritii 
0tul run out, tbi Soldiin Afnr Vav« 
I Cit* Our counters rifled] oar wivev ravifii'd, and w^ 
itt the ftate of cuckoldooi again ! I am drunk, defperate, 
and can fight for the honour of asy vocation, andcofl' 
fnfiOfiof cuckold*iiiak^8«i»««»fcottri icour, f(tour.«— ^ 

ZCt1!i% Ch^tlgisUtht Palace. 
Eu$ir l{m9xl mfiih /i(gtral Lirds. 
' IJm. My lords ! 1 never can enough retorn 
This kingdom's thanks, for making him your cure. 
Who ia the life and being of us all : 
Tacbmas .[ the general wifk of Pitfia ! 
The people's longing, and the courtiers fotll! 
With what an eagernefs the S^phy fkw 
To meet your loves, and ere you c<|uld deniMfld hifll^^ 
Refign^d thf provinces of greateft truft 
Througli hi» dominions, to his brother's care ! 

Lfird. My lord I his firange behaviour at the bafl^uet^ 
His ftart of pafiion, and abi^pt d^pattutef 
Frovpkes our wonder. 
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Ifm* Trnft my experieooe in the Sopby*% humoor s 
The eye of time has feen him through and through ; 
Trftc'd him through evVy temper of his foul, 
\nd (hewn him naked to my (Irifleft view : 
^nd from my obferration of his youth, 
LJp to his riper years, I dare affirm 
blis foul enrich'd with all thofe qualittest 
That can endear a monarch to the world. 
*-^-But fee^ he comes : within this hour, my lords^ 
['11 wait you in the^ apartment of Stmantbet 
Where I have fomething to propofe, that md^ 
Advanta^ the defigo. 

Lord. We will not fail, \ExtuMU 

1/m. To lofe your heads, if you be there. 

Eater Seliman* 
^tL Why is my temper (haken with each bretth 
Of fleeting air, that's formed into voice ? 
Why have I not an equal maftery 
Over my paffions, with the reft of men } 
The court is in an uproar with my follies 
Sxpos'd in public ; all my friends ftand^mute 
Before me^ not a counfellor that dares ' 
Advife me» even flattery is dumb. 

I'll curb his folly. Ha! I/mail here! 

1/m. I find the poifon works ; I'll flicw myfelf. 
SeL My fit returns, and aH my promi(et 
Vanifli at fight of him : a thoufand doubu 
Stirt in my foul, and prefs to be refolv'd 

Prom his oraculous tongue. Yet why fhoold I 

l^alhly endanger all my future peace. 
To be inqaifitive in that, may prove 
A lading torment, and at befl can give 

But what 1 had before? 1 will retire 

And fo conceal my weaknefs— — yet that were 
Bot to betray it more.-<-«««» 

Ifm, Great fir ! to prefs upon your thoughtful hours 
Miy prove my crime, 'tis fit 1 wait at diftance. 

SeL No, I/mael! 
Nothing of moment entertains my thoughts t 
Vox. I. C Only 



:a6 Tie Loyal B R p T H C R ; tr. 

Only fome few reiledlions on my )ac« 
Deportoiept at the banquet. 

I/m. The caufe was fare important, that could /hock 
Your temper fo, and in that general joy. 

6'//. The cau(e, Ijmatl ! as thou lov'll my peace, 
5top there; tho' much I fear thott*ft gone too far: 
Thott'ft ignorantly touch'd a jarriog ftring. 
That quite uatanes the orders of my foul : 
And all the rliks of temperance I proposed, 
I fliall leap o'er« if ihaa thoa urge me on 
A fecond time. 

Ifm. How, Sir^ have I offended ? • 

^eU ThyiqueiHons dill drive on to that di^courfe. 
That mod offends me. 

Ifm. Better I never fpoke, than gvire you trouble* 

StU It were indeed. ^-^ — Nay thou muft bearwithoi 
I know thoa wile, Ifmaeli therefore fptrak. 
And let thy thoughts ^ow freely to thy tongue ; 
As to my ear thy words. Is not Stmantbe 
All can be wifh'd in woman I Ha! not anfwerl 

Ifm. I dare not) I fhail give you new diftorbance. 

SeL O now thou art too hard upon tny follies : / 
I know this theme provok'd me at the banquet 
And truths in public are refented. 
Which meet a fairreci^ption in ourcloiets. 

I/m, Then I dare fpeak my thoughts ; if Irefpe^l 
Semantbe as the goddefs of your vows» 
As one, rais'd by the merit o? yoor love ; 
'^1 hen I mud thi$ic the virtues of her fex, 
(For fure (he has the beauties) meet in her : 
But if as merely woman I edeem her, 
AUyM to imperfedlions, fubjed to 
Temptations, which her beauties will invite. 
And years allow' of, with that tide of youth 
Swelling through every vein, fparkling defires. 
And circulating wi(hes to her heart : 
Pardon the freedom of my own experience, 
f^ think ihis fruit, tliat ripens on the bough. 
And mellows in the fun-ihine of the court, 
Maft foinewhere fiU« 
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StL A thcttfand thoagbts prey <m my tortar'd foul. 
And whirling fancy turns my fenfcs roafid : 

Yet ftay— ^'twas reafon all be uttered to me, 

Apd folid fenfe; and may perhaps be true. 

Seikanihe is a woman ; 

And who can fathom that deceitful iexf 

But, by the £amingGod that rides above^ 

Had J a circumi^ance, aihew of truth, 

J would not only^ drive the forcerefs hence. 

But fink l^er lover in the (hades for ever. 

I/m, My lord! knowing your violent paffioii 
For Simantbef and her unnatural coldnefs ; 
Hoping to find the caufeof all, by bribes 
I wrought upon a flave in truft, who told me. 
How ihe in private entertains a lover. 

Sih In private, fay'ft thou ^ {lirt it cannot be : 
She! who like ^/r/7 months, flill wept, arid (hone, 
Whofe not one beauty was without a tear, 
U (he, hell ! furies ! fiends I and plagues 1 unchade f 

-{^. My lord-— - 

^#/. She is, by hell (he is! 
For all the tears (he ihed, were liquid Hre, 
Hoc fcalding bubbles of defcendrng lull, 
As yufiter rain'd down on Danai', 

Ijm. The Gods can witnefs for me, I believe 
Semanibe ckaile, as tlie untainted thoughts 
Of infancy: 

Yet ihe is a woman ; and the niced fiire. 
That makes her modeAy her boafied pride. 
May, when when follicited with eamell vows 
Of honourable love, without a crime 
Believe^ where her own fancy prompts her» 

SeL What honourable love can ftory boaft« 
Through the recorded pages of the dead. 
Equal to mine ? in all my flame of love. 
When wild defires beat thick upon my foul, 
And power (the countenance of greateft cnmes) 
Urging me onj nay* when my boiling blood 
Has bl4ifh'd to fee me, for a woman's coynefs, 

Ca ForegQ 
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Foreg€> my pleafurcs ; not even then, F Arear» 
Had I a look, a thought beyond her virtue, 

I/m. I need net name your brother, when I fpeak 
Your rival mafter of the charms of youth* 
Beauty and courage ; nay more than the(e ; one learned 
In the foft way of melting ladies' hearts ; 
So artful in- the dory of his paffion. 
That fnre no woman can refift his tongue. 
More than his ene^y his fword in battle. 

SeL O ! 'tis impoffible ! 

I/m. By heav'n 'tis true ; 'tis he alone 
Refolves the froily weather in her foul. 
And warms her into wi(hes, 

StL Then be forgotten ever 
The ties of blood, friend (hip, humanity. 
You're empty names, and perifli all in him ; 
No more n^y brother, but the worfl of villains. 
I could behold him feated in my throne, 
Difpofine crowns. and kingdoms through the Eall, 
And pardon his ambition : but ray love.— — 

I/m^ He needs no pardon, who offends with power: 
. And fhould the prince with a drong hand maintain 
His pafljon to the world, nay, eafe your brow| 
Of the imperial load, who can oppofe him? 
All offices are his, your fword is his. 
To be employ 'd again ft your royal life ; 
If gratitude permit : and who is he. 
In the wild tranfports of ambitious thoughts, 
And toffing on the billows of deiire. 
That for a nicety of good or ill. 
Would quit the joys of beauty, and a crown ? 

StL No more, Ifmatl! tell me when, and where 
Imay behold 'em : let thy working brain 
But guide me to the place. 

Ifm That this docs ; iSbewtig a Ktj^ 

This key difclofes to you the whole fccne 
Of their forbidden loves : within this hour 
They meet again in her apartment, where 
Yon may furprife *em. 

^iU Attend me at that time. 

O 
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O I cfvold curfe my foolilh, eafy nattfref 

But I am calm as yet. 

The figure of my fury's lifelefs drawn ; 
Rude, and unlike to what it (hall be. 

! thou (hah fee the mendings of my rage ; 
The manly daflies of my (Ironger pafGon 
Shall paint the face of my revenge fo ghaftly. 
Nature (hall ftart affrighted at the piece. 

And cry, the work's not mine. [Exif* 

I/m, Full charg'd, and, like a thunderbolt, deftru^ve. 
The S9pbj flies to all that (hall oppofe him : 
■ ■ -Tacbmas will (land between him, and Stmdnibt \ 
y But Selima muft pafs through Tacbmas to her: 
^is fo refolv'd, and ftands like heaven '5 fixt poles ! , 
Come, furies all, whip up my (leeping envy, 
La(h the lean, haggard fiend, and make her foam ; 
Lend me your fcorpions, reach the pois'nous bowl. 
That the green gall may (lain my venom'd bloody 
And my infe^ion raife a mad combudion. 
Then from the port I will behold the dorm. 
And laugh at ruins, that my plots perform. [Exiu 

SCENE, Semanthe'/ Apdrimm. 

£«//r Tachmas, Semanthe, and Lwdt. 

Taeb. O ! why Semtnttbe^ why thefe falling tears f 

1 fwear, my love, not the lad drops of life, 

Juft flowing from my heart, are dearer to me, ^ 

Than thofe rich pearls that trcikle from thy eye»« 

What, on this joyful day ! it muft not be : 

Give me thy griefs, pour all thy fortows here. 

Here in my bread, and pant within my arms : 

Tho' fortune frown, and every dar confptre. 

Yet we may love, ^^waff/i&# / 

Sim. O my lord ! 
What fun fliall fee you mine ? Is there no po^r 
AflJfting to our love ? 

Tacb. My dearer fclf! 
Let no fad thought poifon this happy hour. 
The Gods h^ve fent us to begin our j,oys» 

C5 Kot 
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No, my Semantbt ! we will nerer part: 
For ever thus, thus in each other^s arms, 
^ge.* (hall fee us flourifli. 

^tm. Ye5, you (hall 
For ever be beiiev'd ; for VKf poor heart 
Would fain be fonded with the hopes of reft. 
Yet there is fomethiog here prefages ill : 
Were our loves' fee i;e a bJiAful, filvan grove^ 
And we, the happy tenants of its fliade» 
An humble raral pair, to all uo known, 
Plac'd beneath fortune's aim, we might be bjieft* 
But oh I the dorms and tempeils of a court, 
I'be rocks, the quickfands, and the tofling feae» 
That love niuft venture through to gain its port. 
Foil the mod refolute powVs of my idul. 

Enttr Seliman unfin% wth Ifmael and Arbanes. 

Sel, There needs no more ; IfmatU you retire^ 
'^YiM Arhanes attends me. . {^^xh Ifnaaelt 

Stm. You know the Sppby long has fought my love; 
And tho'I fwear I never wiFI bahi»» 
Nor change the paflion I have vow'd you Tong, 
For more than earth can give> orhe»v^a l|eftow ; 
Yet, O my lord I my fears are great for you ; 
What horrid cosiequence, whatnfli cSc^ 
Of wildeft fury ought we not to dread 
From him, who when he knows his happy rivals 
Has power to execute his fatal will ? 

Tacb. Norniy Stmantht I wc are now fecare 
From all the darts of fortune: (hefe my friends* 
Soon as I march to roy new government. 
Shall be your guard, and privately convey yau 
To Georgioy which province your brave father 
Had govtrn'd long, and but with dtath refxgn'd 5 
^Tis now within w.y power, and J doabt noi, 
At fight of you, but we fhall have thofe friends 
To join our caufe, that may enable us 
To juftify our loves. 

il^tfr^i. In the public name, 
We laj oui lives ^lA fjoitunes at your/cet. 
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I 0\ man me, reafon ; 

ain the falHes of my ftartiag paffion* 

:h elfe will plunge me in the gulph of maxlnefs; 

n. But if thatgkiomy minute ffiould approach, 

rt it heav'n) when I am forcM to lofe you ; 

^ivc.the virgin fondnefs of my Jove) 

re Oiould yowr poor Semantl^e run for fuccour? 

loold riive to mourn your lofs for ever ? 

tch, O flop not here ! fdr ever blefs my cars 

t %he delightful ftory of thy love : 

iieart is ravifh'd with exceiCve joy, 

ts in my breaft^ 

dances to the mufick of thy voice. 

y Semantbil let me die with rapture, 

s figh my fool out on thy virgin bofom, 

5 prcfs thee flill, for ever hold thee to me, 

»tying the hoarded treafure of my love, 

life be ipenc, and I fall pale before thee. 

It ihall I fay to fpeak thy wond^roas virtue F 

tongue foifakes me, when I would go on, 

apaible toform my dazzling thoughts, 

I can only gaze, and fiili admire thee* 

'Seliman coming fer<ward. 
L Gaze on, devour her all ; this look*is thy laiF* 
«• O heav'ns ! we sire betray'd. 
/. O wondVous riiodefty of guilt difcover'd ! 
ateful flaveT I will not ftoop to tell thee, 
f tkou haft bafely wrong*d thy friend and brother- 
I defigo thy death ; but thank the powers, 
t have revived expiring nature in me » 
fly,. begone, to death, or h;inifhmcnt j 

all the public offices you held 
•ur permiffion, here wc take again. 

gcneral-ftaff, Ar banes ^ now is thine, 
rX. Myfcrvice bell will fpeak my gratitude, 
/. As traitors to our crown, and life, your heads 
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forfeit to our laws : but meet ignobler fates*> 
[«n, your fex's folly pleads your caufe;, 

C 4, But 



But think on him do more ; learn to forget 

A flavc (o m^ich uRwonhy. 

Arhamet^ thou attend open ^emanthi^ 

Afld guard her as thou wouidft thy life i away. [£jr//» 

Tach, If ID roy better fottune I have evtr 
DefervM thy love, 

Graivt oie a parting minute with Zimantht^ 
.And in return, my life 
^hail be tooiliortto ihew my gratitude. 

Arb, My lord ! the time requires a (hort farewell 
And you muft mat^e it Tot I know there £ie 
A thoufand tender things for you to fay. 
Unfit for me to hear : 
Xlieiefore> o)y lord, the guards (kail watt without. 

\^Exn lA/itb Guards* 

Tath. Now my Semanthei 

Sem. O my moil lov'dlord! 
Support me, for my fpirits die within me, 
At the lead mention of thy baniihroent. 

Ta€b. Look up, my fiar, my ihlning happioefs; 
Dart through the gloomy wintei? of our fortuotj 
And fmiie upon me; 
Let oa deceive our miferies a while. 
Talk of the joys of love, and never think 
Of parting ; grief will come too fail upon us. 

Senu Met)iinks already in fone barbarous wild» 
Like a benighted traveller, I walk ; 
Viewing with watry eyes the £nking fun. 
And night difplaying her fad enfigns round; 
No friendly village near me, all before, 
/\ horrid maze of d^ath, without a guide 
To chear my hravy fleps ; defpair, and death \ 
Darknefs and eve) lading horror rouad me ; * 

O wilt thou ne'er return to glad my foul. 
And mull we never, never meet again ! 

Tach, My foul's Ia(l treafure ! how 1 part from thee. 
How far above the world 1 prize thy love, 
Th' almighty iearchers of the mrnd can tell ; 
But /ince irrevocable fate has dooih'd 
That 1 mull ne'er be happy 4 O hear my wifl| 

For 
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For thy content, and futore peace of mind ! 

It noatterynot what (hall become of ro€<r 
When I am gone for ever from thy iight. 
Forget that wretched Taebmmt^ef was ? 
' O ! think not on the wretch, for that will grieve thee; 
But give thy love to royal Selimawt 
Give him that heart, that once was mine ; thoie vowf^ 
That fpotleft faith, thou gav'ft to me : which (fince 
*Tis for your peace) you gods ! I here refign ; 
Here on this altar fi^h yon all away. {Ktffing Ur IBkmd* 

Sim. O moft unkind \ why do you ufe me thiis \ 
pr wonld yon have me think you never lov'dr 
"that thu» you wifti me from youf 

Taeb. My love! 
My dearer felf f thoa iniracle of woman \ 
For what recorded ftory ever told 

One of thy fex fo fond of mifery ? V 

Let us live wretched ^ben» and ever love f 
Sp troly love, that the relenting gods 
At laft in juftfce may redrefs eur wrong?, 
And bfing os fafe op to each other's arms. 

^ m, O !' if I over pove untrue to TachmOTr 
May I refign my hohour to^ a ilave. 
Be oranded a vile, cbmmon proftitnte, 
And only known by the black marks of (haoie.- 

Tach. O I could hear thee ever : but thus refdv*<f 
Let's try «o part* * 

Sim. O you' mud firft begin ;: 
For my heart's fond, and fore to fay fkrewel 
Would break it quite. 

Taeb, Farewel,^rxvtfff/^f /" wit nefs aU you' gods. 
To yoo I recommend this weighty charge : ' 
'O guard her innocence, and fecure her faith, 
(For fare (he will be (boiigly tempted ftom me)- 
That if your kinder (lars (hould guide me homd* 
To thefe lov'd arms, our fouls may meet in joy. 

Sim. My heart's exceeding heavy : falling tears 
Dazzle my (ight, and will not let me fee you ; 
do not leave me yet ! 
r<ffAr Pmuft begone: ' 

• Cs> . »* 
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If f ftay longer >ye arc both undone \ 
My eyes would ever on that ©hjed d-well ; 

But we muil part^ ^fareweL 

Sim. Farewel farewel. 



AC T HI. SCENE I. 

Enter StWrtiTin fcllo^ving StmzTiiht* 

W^'T^HE llubborn rocks are worn by pouring floods I 
X But you, tho* covep'd wkh a conftant dew, 
'^Likc weeping marble. 
Give me no hopes^ but are as hard as ever* 

Sent, Learn hope ft cm widow'd turtles^ 
Or from the melancholy Prikmtl^ 
Who, perch'd all night alone in (hady grove3>. 
Tunes her foft voice to iad complainis of love, 
^Making her life one great harmonious woe. 

Sd, Cannot Pa&olui^ flraod, nor Tagus] ftreaar,^ ' 
Nor heaps of pearl johiM with a Ptrfian crown ^ 
Bias your thoughts, or poife a fubjed's love ? 

Sem, Tho'your wide empire,. with expanded wingf,. 
Flew o'er the Eaft' farther tban-Q'-irj led itj. 
Tho' the fun tenanted his courfe from yoo, 
And the rich /W/>« world confefs'd your fway j: 
I would prefer my Tachnas^ ray lovMlord^ 
To al! the pageantries; of gaudy pow'r. 
Tac hmas ! vj\io(t panne but mencion'd, warms my hearty 
Life of my hopas [ andcharinef of my ibttl ! 

Sei, You were not formed to run in natt>re'^.herdi. 
Suhry, and elboi^'d in the crowd of ^ves: 
Thefe matchlefsr beauties ^uid adorn a throne^. 
PlacM eminently in a fining orb. 
Dart life or death in every awful loefe 

Sicm O Tcchmen I didil thott know 
))ow my afTauited'faiih maintains the field,. 
Sure thou would il fly to my affiftapoe< 

£r/. O madam!, tafte thegleafiues;of a throne : , 

Thr 
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The fweets of nature always blow around us s- 
Fate cannot reach us: 

The ills (he fcatcers through the lower worlds 
Like vapours, vaniCh ere they gaiQ our heigjit r 
Joys How untainted from the. bounteous gods, 
' Which the poor fubjedl takes at fecond hand i 
No noife molefls us but what muiic makes^, 
GooU gentle breezes fan our hotter hours. 
While we look down, and view the fweating worldl- 
See, at your feet I oiFcr all my greatnc(s. 
My love, my life, yet all too little far 
To purchafe one dear look^ one pitying fmile* 

S^fft. O rife, ray royal lord I why ihould^yon kaeeK 
To me ? why do you hold me thus ? 

Seh Why dofl thou turn away ? 

S^m. I mui): be gone. 

Se/. What ! not a look ! not one dear fmile, to cheer 
Bfy fam i (h 'd l^dve, my fad defpatrin ? heart' 1 ' 
But my too happy rival will difpenie 
With this— —thus, thus I print my fouI«- 

[KiJJing her band^Jhe hnahfrom him^ 
Ha ! gone fo foon ! nay then 'tis time to fpeak : 
By all the pangs of love, if thus you leave me. 
Thus tortar'd with the violence of my pailion. 
Your lover's blood alone (hall quench my rage*- 

Sem. Ah ! where (hall conftancy meet a reward ? 
Where (hall that poon abandon'd virtue fly ? 
For here 'tis per(ecate^to undbitijg. 

Sel. 'Tis not his baniAment tluit (hall fu(fice^ 
That I apply 'd, as a faferemedyi 
In hopes you would forget him by degrees : 
But (ince I find th' infedion fpreads upon you^ 
Lmufl be quick, and fnatch the (harped curet 
And (ince Jie only bars my happinefs. 
His death (hall guide me onf my way to blifs. ISxif^ 

Sem, O leave me not with that deftruAive foundT 
My lord ! oh ftay! O' hear me, ere you go t 

' He*s gone; and may perhaps intend it toe : 

Ah ! no^ Hyfcanian tigers would not hurt niy love ;< 
■But a re?en«ful^ foriotts rival ma%- ^ ,.^ 

C6^ r^v^ 
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Tacbmas and death I O keep 'cm diftant, heaven ! 1 

For, like deftroyiag planets, if they meet, 

My ruin's certain 1 fome god in rpire my toindr 

In this wide maze of death, a path to find, 

That leads me to the means, how I niay fave 

MjF love; or that wluch leads me to my grave. [Exiu 

SCENE, Changis 10 tbo Countfy. 
Entir Ofman wthfivtral O^arU 

OJm. Far hence he cannot bei 
w^nd by the villagers' defcriptioiv 
It mift be the prince they faw. 

I Of, 'Tis ilrange that mifery ihoi^ld befo filent: 
The bifds in moarnful notes fhoold (hare his griefs» 
£ach grove (hould echo the fad accents back> 
y^nd t^oty bark contain the fataLiiory. 

a Off. Let's^ fepaiate ; he cannot 'icape our fearch. \E^^ 

Enter Tachmas^ 

Taeh* Greatnefs (the earned of malicioos fate 
For future woe") was never meant a gcod» 
Faited with gilded roin^ 'tis call out 
To catch poor eafy man. 
What is't to be a prince ? 
To have a keener fenfe of ourmisfortunesi 
That's -all our wretched gain. 
The vulga*- think us happy ;.and at diilance, 
I jke fome fani'd ruifious pile, we feem to flouriA ;: 
But we, who live at home, alone can tell 
The fad difquiets, and decays of peace». 
Tha^ alwaysi haunt the dwelling. 
O ambition ! 

How Itrangely doft thou charm the mind^of n^en !• 
That they wiU chafe to Aacve on mountain tops>. 
Rather than t^ile the pleaty of the vale. 
Had my kind Hars dedgn'd my fortune her^ ;. 
Bred among fwains, with my Semantht by me# 
The conqttVing beautx of fome neighb'ring village ;. 
Wktt ages of content might I have paft» 

Ti» 
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Till time bad qoench'd both life and bve toget^ier ? 

Bac Oil never more muft think: of peace: 

SiManib^t goae for ever; O Semantht ! {Ejttt:. 

He-inters with Offiaru 

Tach. Come t» my arms, my warriors ! thefe are iktf^ 
Who, in the piercing winter of our fortune^ 
Cllng^to OIK laplefs fides and keep us warm*.^ 
Once more let me endear.you to my heart ; 
And now, my friends, part we like fold iers here | 
All fto» our fevei^al fates ; light for the king 
As I have done; and may your fervkcs 
Be better paid. 

O/m. Oft have we feen fate hovering o'er oar camp^ , 
In all the bloody horrors of a war ; 
Nor have we left our geneial at the view : 
And (hall we here defert him bafely ? here I 
Where only hunger, or fome trivial want» 
(Which war has lurn'd to nature in us) threatens f 

1 Of. Fate could not part our fortunes in ihe war^ 
Nor (hall (he bow. 

O/Jw. Were tbofe foft (laves of luxury and cafe 
To head an army ; thofe who thus have wrong'd you ;: 
How would they voice it o'er and o'er (orTaibmas 
To come, and blunt the edge of war again \ 

2 Of. Bafe natures always bate where they're obliged*. 

Eiit/r Arbaots *witb a Guard*, 

Jrh, My lord ! leome em power 'd to take 
You prifoner, as traitor to the ftate* 

Tach. A traitor! 
Pr'ythee forbear me that, and I refiga- 
Myfelfto juftice up, without the Hain 
Of thy black blood upon my innocence^. 

jfrh, I come not here to talk. 

Q/m. There's not a life here^ 
Which fondly you efteem within your power^. 
Bat m aft' be fold at dearer rate» of bloed 
Than yoo, and all your crowd of guards can pay^ 

Tack Yet hold, my generou* friends ! I auftjiotihos^ 
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By dHbbedience to my king's command^ 

Kaihiy forego my virtue: if he think fie 

To take my life, or make it yet more wretched*; 

My loyalty ties up my forward fword» 

And teaches filently tofuffer all. 

And now, a long fkrewel : liire toenjo^ie 

A better fortune in your prince's favour* 

[Exit wiiA Arbanev^ 

1 Off, Let's to the arm5% 
Where nobie fouls will not br wanting to> 
AiDft eur caufe, and turn the prinee's fate. 

0/>«. riltoconrt. 
Where if kind fortune favour my defign^* 
I may prove ferviccable. {Exeum fcveralfyS. 

S C E N E, r^^ Palace. 
Enter Seliman an^ Ifmael. 

Set, Since fate has put the traitor m my power,. 
My jufticf (hall have wings. 

Ijm. The harmlefs bead bows to the facred knife. 
Bat 'tis to keep off thunder from our crimes, 
And to make fnends in he^iven : but what ? Qh LlvhaCr 
Can yt u propofe by taking Tatifwai* life ? 
Thus you not only throw your ftiield away 
From your unguarded head, but do incite 
The long forbearance of the gods againil' yoa. 

Sei Has he not dar'd my crown^as well as4ove?- 
Has he not ilolen into my army's beans ? 
Nay more, when 1 had banifii'd him my court* 
Has he not countenanc'd rebellion in 
My difafi'edted captains? 
All this thou know.'llt and yet would'il have me fpare \Attu 

Jjm, Only, great Sophy ^rs he i& your brother : 
For, by the gods, were he a private man» 
My fwoid (hould reach the villain ia his heart;- 
But as he is the prince, your people's idol. 
And one that (hares your blood, yoa may forgive. . 

S^L Since he is great, and makes my crown his aia»^ 
A politic juftice does perfuade his deMh> 

A'bramble^ 
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A bramble ne'er can fpring up to a cedar; 
But a tall piae» upon a tnonncain's top, 
May grow my rival, and perhaps o'erlook me. 
He dies to-night, by the bright god he does I 
A fct&ld ihail the traitor's head receive, 
And public juilice fend him to bis grave. [Exifk 

Ifm^ Beeayfe I feent fiQi TachTims^ therefore I lof e him ; 
Thas he conclades ; but the illation's falfe* 
I would as loath obtain thefuit I move for. 
As lawyers^ brib-'d againft they caufe the plead : 
But thus rp uDfufpedted of his death. 

O ! there's the pleafiire, folo work the crowds 

That their beft thoughts maj crown our viH^niesy 
And frame oshooeftev'n in theact of mifchief* 

Enter Sunamire to him. 

^//». Thus farfuecefs has led our plots along. 
And expe^tion been paid with intereft : 
And (hould thefe fail (which would be vain to fear,) 
My teeming brain hold» a Minemra ftill, 
That with unerring mifchief would fupply me. 

I/m. Madam, there needs no more ^ with wond'roos fkilt 
You've rais'd the antic machine up 5 and now^ 
Mov'd by an inward power, 'twill ad alone: 
Whilft we, ]i|ce failofs tacking for the wind. 
Mount on ihe deck at kft, with full-blown fails 
Drive onward io»ourport, and proudly ride 
On dancing billows down the foaming tide. 

Sun. How are my fpi fits haunted by vev^ngtl 
■ But I can more fuHain t 
Nay, ftab this bread, to plague my happy rivaV 
And thatrafh fcorner of my proffer'd love^ 

Jj'm, Sttniramh no more fhall be ador'd 
In ftory ; female fpirit never mention'd more : 
But Sunamire (hall fiil the cheeks of fame, 
-And in the roll of women be the leading name. 

Stun, The hour grows b'g with fate. Builet'Saway;; 

And place a guard on ^n^ty courtier'ieye. 

As icamen watck in Aorms th'inconftaat fkjr . . [JE»iunu 
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Tht 6C£NE dra-wn, >&f<iv/ Tachmat on a SrafhOi 
Gitttrifs^ SptSaterst &c, 

Tacb. Death we (hould prize, as the b«ft gift of aatore; 
As a fafe ino, where weary travellers. 
When they have journie^l through a world of caret. 
May put off life, and be at reft for ever. 
If 'twere in private, void of pomp and (how: 
Hot groans, and weeping friends, and ghallly blacks- 
Diftradl us with their fad folemnity ; 
The preparation is th'exetutioner ; 
Por death unmafk'd (hews us a friendly face,. 
And only is a terror at a diftaace i. 
For as the line of life conduAs us on 
To this great court, the profpeft (hews more fair. 
^Tis nature's hofpital, that's always open 
To take us in, when we have drain'd the fweets 
Of life, or worn our 6^yi% to age, or wretchedQe(f» 
Then why (hould 1 delay ? oc fondly fear 
To embrace this foft repofe, this laft retreat f 
li who like bLo(roins withering on the bough,. 
Dy*d in my birth, and almoft was born old. 

Entir Seliman, Fmae], Arbanes, anJ Atttndants. 

I/m, Yet fir ! turn back; ahho' a criminal,. 
He is your brother ; aod to fee him bleed,. 
(So gentle is the temper of your foulj 
Will raiie your very thoughts in arms againft you >: 
Nature and judice, like contending tides. 
Will drive you from thecalmnefs of your mind ; 
And what the confequence may be, how fatal 
To your peace, none knows, but all (hould dreads 
Therefore, my lord, I beg you — 

8eL Urge no more : 
I tell thee, tj'mael^ I'll Hand unmov*d,. 
Behold him fall a purple facri&ce 
To my ambition, and my. injar'd love ; 
As unconcern'd as 'twere a common fate«. 

Tacb. Although fafficient reafons wgt mj death;* 

Yeti. 
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Yct« O great fir I i never could imagine 
It would rejoice you to behold me bleeds 
Here I coofefs you have oatgone my thought!. 

jStb, By helU I read concern i'th* Sopb/t looks. [JJtdtm 
I/m. He'll never ftand St out. \4fi^ 

^acb. Yet ere this fleeting^ being difappeariy 
Before I leave the world, let me avow 
The loyalty and firmnefs of my foul, 
Before thxsprefence, to imperial power. 
And by th'expedance of eternal reft 
To all my pall calamities, in death ; 
By all the thouiaud longings of my (bul, 
Now at my parting minute ; O ! I fwear. 
That through my life, in all the fields 1 fought^ 
And conquer'd in your caufe, I never bled 
VTith more content and fatisfaAion 
(When crimfon conqueft clafpM me in her annf> ' 
And laurerd triumphs welcom'd my return) 
Than now \ empty all the fprings of life. 
Open each vein, and (as the laft great due) 
OflFer the fcarlet treafure of my heart» 
In dread obedience to your high command. 

Sih This rebel nature fadUona in my breaft t^ 
But 'tis refolv'd» I am not to be mov'd. 

Tacb. Since fateordain'd Stmantbt^z charms tobf 
The fatal prize of our contending loves ; 
Since I mull lofe her ; with my lateft breath. 
That facred reliijne of my foul, that all 
The riches» empire, that my heart rejoic'd in, 
I here refign to your eternal care. 
O take her, fir ! and be for ever bled. 
Be blefl far, far above all human thought ; 
For endlefs joys are in that heav'n of love. 
A thotffand Cupids dance upon her fmiks* 
Young, bathing angels wanton in her eyes» 
Melt in her looks, and pant upon her breaits ; 
Each word is gentle as a weftern breeze. 
That fans the infant bofom of the fpring, 
And every figh more rofy than the morn t 

The thought infpires my foul! but I have done s 

! keep her clofe to th' bu&'nefs of your loves i 
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Impofe a mighty taflc of pleafing toil 
'XJpon her ; give her not lime to tliti>k oi> Tacbfrtaj^ 
For if (he does, fure (he will give a' tear ; 
And o4) i I would not have Stmanthe weep ; 
Tiio' the dear dew would make mj a(hes douriih iQ my 
tomb. 

BegOD a enters attendtdy t n g reat diJiraSlionm 
Beg. O horror ! horror T torment to my eyes I 
"Why was I doom'd to this unhappy day? 
Why give I not myfclf to be devoured 
With your great father,- in his filetit tomb. 
Rather than thus, in my declining life, 
Have my diHradcd bowels rent and gafhM 
By two lov'd fofis, in- mi unnatural ftrxfe? 
See where ftript innocence, with brow auguff. 
Serenely bid« deifiance to the ax ; 
/Ls if hi« foul were fcbool*d to fu^er wrong I 
Ah ! have you eyes ! or are you marble tii»fi*d I 
No, DO ; the marble weeps^ yet had no eyes, 

*A h ! go not fron^ me ; 'tis: s: motlmir beg»K 
And, as amother, mttdnotbcrefoe^f 
'Tis but and eafy beoDy vof Tatbmee^ life; 
A brother's life, a lifirkfa his* than.yoiir's^ 
But mine Ut chiefs thco wbither would your rage ? 
Like TuUia triufl»pb o'er a parent's wounds J 

^1?/. My guards confine die^qiieea tvher apai^iiettt- 
Till execution's paft. 

Jrb* Curie on tkefe land-fyrens; ^at bravr^te#gBa^ 
Have been undone, by liftniog to women ? [Jfiiet 

Brg. Ah 1 muft your empire's hopes, your people's joys^ 
' The wifhes of good men, be facrific'd 
To a fantaflic idol, that U'Axrps 
The heat of paflton, to appear a god in. 
But in coo] blood feems monftrQUs as a fury ? 
Such is revenge : if fo, then Hop not here. 
Let your licentious fury fweep along. 
And make a mother's death complete ihefccne' 
Of moil criumphant ^lurder: rip this womb. 
That £orm'd him yet an embrion, and gave x 

Him. 
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Him being, to difpleafe yo'u : gsUh tfaefe veim. 
That robbM themfel ves of vigour, to foppiy 
His' infancy with ftrep^th to a€t agaia^ you ; 
Strike, ftab, and drown this conteil in my blood ! 

Se/, Are my commands difpated? [nt Quandt advmic$m 

Beg, Off, you flavcs ! 
Is there no filial duty to a parent ? 
No virtue in a mother's tears to ftir 
Obedience ia a Ton ? then I will kneeU 
Thus, like a vafTal, follow on my knees. 
And never leave purfuing, 

Semantbe enUrs in gnat diforder^ and throws htrfilf at 
bisfitt. 

SeL This face of fatal forrow does confound me ; 
Nor can I ftand this teft* 

Beg, Ssmm Ah ! go not from us* IBeib bald him. 

Beg, FzR a» s drowning, ^/t^etch FU grafp your kaees^ 
To the lad ptange of life. 

^/m. Thus pale, and d^ngyi 
With my diflievel?d hafiv 1/11 bind yon to^ me s 
Drag me you. may, oe daO^ me to tbe>gi«iind>- 
Trample upjon me ; vet 1 will not leave you. 
Till your wild i^ige iball fpwn bm ttf m^ gnMre. 
O ! can you view the violenceof my gne^. 
That throws me grov'ling on the p^ivementthiisv 
Torn with diftra^ioui raf in^ $ yei not gtve^ 
A look, a figk, one tender pitying word 

To raiieme from defyur I 

See, fee, he turns^luvay fkxa- my complatniBg9» 
My fobs, my groans, m^d fwooning^: O recall^ 
Revoke tijie rigour of your dooming voice ; ' 
Tho' yoa have faid it, yet you- have not fwora 
\ My utter ruin. 

I Beg. If ycMi^ perfifl to take your brother's life, 

(O hear what ray prefaging foul divines !) 
No hiiloryfhall ofteran excufe: 
Mothers fhaJl curie your memory, nurfea fright 
Tbdr crying infants with your horrid tale. 
But ifit fhall be faid in after- times. 

How 
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How in tbe height of madaeft. 

When nothing could arreft ^ur lifted hand. 

Your piety difarm'd you ; 

What fair opinions then (hall crown your dud ! 

How bright will your example (hine in ftory I 

Your name will be invokM as a fure charm 

T^'excite obedience ; mothers ear!y teach 

Their children reverence, by reciting yoa : 

And it not this more worthy, than the fame 

Of that imperial parricide of R9me ? 

Stm. Mercy i^ Aill a virtue, and moA prisM 
When hope of pardon leaves us : O ! then fpeak. 
Speak in the voice of fomc relenting god *; 
Difpel the general conilernation, 
That hangs, like night» upon the face of Ptrfia^ 
And be adored above the rifing fun. 

Beg, By all the hopes, that ripen'd in my womb^ 
Thatfweetned the hard labour of my pains. 
And promisM at thy birth, with infant fiiiikt» ^ 

A world of comfort to tbe mother's age I 
O ! I conjure you, pity my complainings. 
And give mv Tacbmas to thefe falling tears* 

Sem. By tame! 

Beg^ By nature, by your fother's duft I 

Sem. By the bright throne of Cjrus I 

Beg, By the fun. 
And all thofe ftars, that eter bled this land 
With their aufpicioifs influence ! 

Sim, He yields, he melts, I read it in his lookas 
A blufli confus'dly wanders in his cheeks ; 
And now he turns away. O blefled change ! 
, iBeg, O matchlefs virtue ! happy, happy day I 

I/m. Be pleas'd, great fir ! retire ; 
Nature may turn the beam of juftice* 

SeL What ! (hall we turn favages in nature's field f 
— — 0> rife, my royal mother \ rife, Semantb$ ! 
Yes, you have conquer'd, and I bluih to think 
I could fp long refitt fuch wond'rous virtue. 

Beg, What tongue-can fpeak the rapture of my fdol \ 
Pm loft in joy. 
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r. Yoa gods ! that hoard np bleffings to reward 

[bendent virtue, here exhauH your ftore; 

if ^ virgin's prayers, or wiOies, can 

Jie lead grain te~the vaft heap, O take'^m : 

11 will be too little for this goodnefs. 

h. Hell ! plagues ! and death ! here's your policy: 

[ been he^rd^ the bafinefs had been done 

out this ceremony. [ToUmskth 

, Live, Taebmas ! live ; come to thv brother's aiflu; 

k him no more a monfter^ parricide. 

If, that lives upon the fleam of bloocL . 

oft roy brutal nature, and am man 

1, merciful, gentle as the £rft. 

cb. What means my royal lord ? 

. Ah ! wound me not 

the remembrance of my hated aAiooi» 

h (hua the light, and fain would be forgottea* 

I would complete the general joy, 

give the crown of all, Stmantbt, to thy Iovc» 

are not, while a breath of paffion Airs oic ; 

Tachmai ! raife thy expe^ation high : 

ancy revel in a thcmfand forms 

ys, yet uninvented by mankind : 

irtue wins apace upon my foul. 

effing thoughts will fopn be rock'd in calms,. 

then Semantbe fhall be wholly thine* 

at the laft the beaten voyager, 
Dg outliv'd the iiorm, does homeward ftccr^ 
unts his dangers, in a jocund vein, 
nts to th' life, the fary of the main, 
s evtry wave ; but ne'er will out again ; 
ice my virtue has the conqueft won ; 
memory of what's already done, 

awe, and daih my rebel pafiions down* [Exim 
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A C T IV: S C E N E I, 
£«//r Ifmaely Sanamirey anJ Arbanei* 

jS'«».^T^HUS long, with paint .and toil, weVe heavMa 

JL ftone 

To the hill'a top, and now it tnmbles 00 as. 
Curfe on tboTe plots^ that give us endlefs labonr* 

^, Had owr revenge fet oot (low-pacM andeaff, 
It had with equal might maintain^ the coutfe, 
.And reach'd umii'd the goal of our deiigns :. 
But a too violent Aieed has ruin'd all* 
As an unpradis'd fearoan, in a ftoroi. 
Plies all his fail to the noruly winds. 
To wing him to a port, and never thinha 
That the uneven veflel is o^erpowerM ; 
Till he too late ifiments his ignorance. 
And every billow oilers him a torab. 

Jri. The bafe on whkh all our defigns were foonM; 
Is overturned | the Sspiy's iQve abates ; 
And now 'tis fumoar'd through the court, that foon 
He'll give Simantbe up to Tachmas* arms. 

Sun. FirH let the frame of naiture be di^lv'd ; ! 

Let SunOnin be duft, and laid on earth 
Deep as the-center ; elle they are not fafe 
From the contrivance of aj-ival's rage. 
Tho' I both hate his per£!>n, and his love ; 
Yet but to ice 1m« hi another's arras, 
Would give me fpeedy death. 
What ! ihall Semamtbe triumph in my fpoits ? 
Shall (he enjic^ him all ? whilft I ftand wiihing, 
And like a fpirit damn'd, am robb'd of hope I 
O hell I it mads my reafon but to think on't* 
liball become their may-game ; 
At their loofe intervals of calmer love. 
She'll hang Upon his lips, and beg him tell 
The (lory of my paifion o'er again ; 
Which he relates, and with a fcornful fmile. 
Adds to my ihame, to make the girl more vaio. 
And mnii this be whilft I have being ? No $ 



7ie Pei»«iak Prince. 47 

he thunder rages in my bretil for vent; 

[ere, here it rolls to make its violent way ; 

^d DowitburAis: the flaming bolts are hurl'd : 

ee, fee ! the loversare difpers'd and fcatter'd, 

ihifk^d op into the air, like fummcr's daft 

y whjr^wiiKls. [JEW//* 

l/m. She gfows big with oew ckfigos, 

fld tJieie^ire4>af)gs foretell th^ir birth af hand. 

Jr^» 'Tis woman only helps ns at a iland. [Exeu^u 

^- "' T^chmas irpJpmgAh$ fittge, 

Tacb, Where ihail lily to ihun this folitnde? 
\y melanf:boly haunts roe every ^here ; 
kiid nc^t one kindly beam -pieces the gloom 
^fmy dark thougb^ts, togiv« a glimpteof cooifoisC. 
lere, as in £^9 once, t ho' all things fmtiey 
•ho' nature pUyft:tbe prodigal, and gives 
arge kandeidy wh^t onr bonnd)ei» wiflies crave ; - 
et difcontentedly I roam about, 
^od cannot tafte the pieafures of the place, 

he court feems all a crowded wildernefs, 
inhere I appear, like the fir ft mafi,fork>m; 
^hilH each created being elfe enjoys* 
Q happy pairs, the feliowiliip of life : 
^nd xf his icffiely tiate he did bemoan, 
ind wiih'd an E^vt^ when woman was nnknowiiy 
Vhat would he have done, had be been forc'd fromlier^ 
oon as he fbjund her fortunately fair } [Exit. 

Ri'tnur Sunamireit/i/i^ « LiUfr^ AthMtStAad lijnael* 

Sun Brother, this letter 18 year care 1 
And tho' to me direfled from the prince, 
^etit muil fall into S^manlht^s hands. 

Arb. A flave attendant on her perfon 
Shall do the buftnefs. 

Sun. V\\ make a vifit fn Semantht^ and' 
Prepare her by degrees to meet the newl ; 
Vhich, when (he finds confirmed in this fbrgM letter, 
4aft work efi^As proportion^ to our hopes. 
, Jfm. O you're tne very fpirit and fo«l of plotting ! 

Nothing 
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Nothing within the the circnic of inventioB^ 
Can Tcape your fearching thoughts. 

SkM, Since nothing couJd be hop'd for from the Scfly 
This, as the fitted way, I did propoie 
To work each other's ruin from themfelves. 

JJim. About it, madam» lofe not this prefent now | 
This minute's worth a year of common hours. 
Jrk If this plot fail, then, hearen ! the fault is yovan*[Ix 

Semanthe, melancholy in hir Apartment. : 
tem. Did time but circumfcribe my mifcrics, 
I'd live upon the hopes of being bleft. 
And travel chearful through my youth, to come 
In th* ev'ning of my life, aod^die within bis arms. 
M Has not the ^ophy pafs'd his royal word 
To make us happy \ why then (hould I fear ? 
m ■ AlasJ my fooliih heart ! how foon thoo'rt wrouglrtot 
No, no ; fond hopes, you flattering torments, hence 1 
Yoafmile upon me, to betray n)e on 
To new defpairs, and here I cad you from me : 
For, chemiil like, I wade my tedious life 
la yain expedance, and at lad die poor. 

Enter Snnamire to her. 

Sun. Semanthe sweeping \ what can fottun« mean ? 
Now, when the m^cdy of Perfia comes, 
In all his royalties, and pomp of pow*r, 
like a defcending god, to court you to him. 
Thus to be feen in tears provokes my woAder» 

Sem. Alas! is it fo drange to view me in^ 
That garb of forrow, which I daily wear. 
And never will put off, till m^ lov'd lord, 
lAy Tacbmai^ prefence (hall difpel thefe clouds ? 

^uKm O madam ! he mud be forgotten nowt 
Let not his memory debar your thoughts 
From all that Indian world, thofe golden joys ' 
Which an imperial lover offers to you. 

Sem* Where would thy language point me ? O my feai 

i^tfff. Tacbmas no longer druggies with his faie. 
To force impoflibilities ; and fince 

Hea! 
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I has defign'd you for the SophyH bed, 
m to th'immortal will ; and has refolv'd 
r thaQ rob yoor merits of of a crown) 
an his heart for ever from your charms, 
X his wiihes to fome humbler maid^ 
4)eaaties» as they are not to be envy'd, 
lore of happinefs to feed content. 

^ad I a faith beyond the ignorant, 
1 not credit this« O Summmin I ttzM 
eeting air, that bears the foond away« 
m this hour (tho' the divioeft truth 
in thy words) ne*er hope to be belie v'd« 
ve are wretched, it (hall ne'er be faid» 
brtnne took th' advantage of oar crimes 
ike us fo. . Taebmas has ail the truth 
iv'tty fo pure, fo white, fo innocent: 
»man that has ever known the arts 
e'ning man, will think him of the kind. 
. Madam, I'm {otty I fhould be the htSt 
ing unwelcome newr. 

• And yet, my Sunamire ! thou wert my friend, 
>fom friend ; and why ihould'd thou betray me i 
10 ; I find it now ; 'tjs all a truth, 
at thou fay^ft : my Tacbmas is o^ercome 
Is laft generous ufage of the Ssfby^ 

am (old to ruin : 

t was kind in thee, moft like a friend, 
me, and give me all my fate at once, 
lOt beholdme laoguifh in my pains* 
'unamirt ! this poor forfaken maid 
not outlive her (hame: yet ere I die« 
\^ not know my happy rival'« name ? 
r. Now all the fubtifty of woman aid me. [Afide^ 
how am I wrought into an error^ 
ze of folly by my iudiicretion I 
d not think you yet retain'd a thought 
If i'/wtf/, therefore ignorantly prefs'd too far* 
f to anfwer, would appear infulting ; 
?fore I beg you'd fpare my modefty 
>lu(h, xx^y ionguethe vanity to tell« 
iL.I. D What 
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What foon frdm eVery mouth (hall ftrike yoor bars. 

Sent. Infinvatiryg fiend ! J fee thee throaeh 
That painted vifor of thy HaitViitg frieiidfiip. 
With all thy devMiih ftratagetn's a |6ing. 
Now I perceive^ what I fo long fafpefttd. 
Thy love to Tgcbmos : and now thoa com'ft to raife 
My jealoofy, on fome (intfter end. 
But to this point I'm fix'd ; tlhat iheald^he ear^ 
Depofe his falfliood in a general voice, . 
Nay, call the tonguet orangeis to avooth it« 
I would not think it of him. 

Sun, Know then, as to t^e cbnqoe'ft of the prince, 
Whofe inclinations you fo firmly ^^^^ 
'Twas got foeafily, J do not think 
It worth a triumph^ fcarce of being va!n ; 
For, like a flave, I found him on the ground,^ 
Groaning beneath the bondage of your love. 
And begging liberty from tiny hand. 
Sen. O heav*ni»— 

Sun, Let it be never faid to fhame out* (ex, 
Thaf any lady in her youthful bloom,- 
Whfcn beauty wanders in a thoufand charms^ 
And not a loool^ can pafs without a wound. 
That then ihefuKbmely dttain'd a lover 
Againft his will, and doyM Wm with her fond'efs ; 
O \ how I loath the found !* againft hi^ i^ill I 

Sent. Sure,thou haft dnicvk with adders, that thy wngae 
Thus poifons cvwry word it formr, and cafts 
Its venom on my I'acbmas^ conftancy. 

Sum. There's no ftich thing as conftancy in nature: 
•Tis but a borrowM name, for fecWc beauties. 
Or ftale decaying vdngins, to imake ur<^ of. 
True love fhonld be afe wavering as the wind : 
For that remains but wttile rtie rapture lafts. 
And palls, when funk to an indi'fterence^ 

Sem. You fpeak of t^ftt f^oor paflion in yotn- breaft,. 
Kais'd by an earthly fume of bafe deiire ; 
The fudden fit of a dirtemper'd love : 
Where the grofs joy mounts not above the /enfc ; 
Not the feraphic ilamet ctilAt irarmtthe ioul: 
: C ^, 
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Suclirwas the fatred fire, that light our loves. 
That fifM my Tacbma* heart, and made him mine. 

Sun» Then be it fo ; rave on In fond conceits 
Of aiery promifes of cOnftancy : 
Swell your thin hopes with infubdantial fodd, 
Wilft I tafie real feafts of llelh and blood, 
And in^your Tachmas* arms reap thoufand joys* 
Which dreams but ape, and fancy but dellroys. 
Mediitk^ already in fotnc frtiilrtig grove 
I fit, embracing the dear liian I love: 
We figh, and kifs, add tiow oar tranfpbrts grow 
Tumoltuotts, but the thoughts of you, 
(The* love be loft in love) 
Still lend us vrgoar, and our joys renew. {ExU^ 

Sim. How the infuking creature lords it o^er me 1 
And weH Ihie may, for fuch a conquell fore 
Might make the tesipeKateft vidor proittd ; 
This may be midice,' or a pbt to tiy me ; 
That's thelafl h(q)e between me and defpair* 

Enttr an Eunnch with a Letter. 

Eun. Madam, the truft I have been honour'd with' 
In your fervice, gainM jse the prince's faith s 
Prom whofe hand this letter I received 
For Sumamirt^ with ftri£t inju nations 
Of care, and fecrefy : at which miftrofting 
Some pradices in band agai|ift your loves ; 
I've brought it to you. 

Sim. I ^ill reward your care. [Rtadt th Lntgri 

Sunamire, 

jyESISTm langir ih prtpffitlms 1 madtyou^ toflaci 
tbt cro^n of Perfia en your head% if you wtil hnt 
make ufe of a projtS to rid ui of Seliman : and do nfft 
think that I retain any longtr the leaji thoughts of Seman- 
tke; 'wkom myjlars and incUnatinu htfvi nt'ver defiguei 
for m0* 

Taphmas^ 
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Sem. Ah me ! where has my foxtune left me now ? 
What un&equeoted coaft am I thrown on. 
Naked, and helplefs, to be made a prey 
Toxthe next coming favage of the held ? 
What corner, of the earth will now afford 
A grave to take me in ? what mountain hide 
Me, and my woes, for ever from the world ? 
Undone! thou moH undone of woman kind! 

[Falling donvfit droft the Lttttr* 
Here groan thy forrows out, and let the winds 
Whifperthy ilory through the univerfe; 
That never lift'ning virgin be betray'd 
By the known perjuries of faitblefs men. 
„ ■■ — My fpirics faint-; — fure 'tis the hand of death 
Knocks at my heart;*— — I go, I hope, to reft. 

\S'w§§ns away* 

Entir Seliman, Ifmael, inar^^ Arbanes. 

SeL What do I fee ? Smantbi bd th^ ground, 
Breathlefs, aiid pale ! 

Arb, Some (igns of Uruggliog Hfe 
Appcsir, call in her women to affid her. 

EnttflVemm* 

I/m. The train has taken fire j now the blow 
Muft follow foon. [J/td*: 

&/.' Gently, gently raife her: 
She breathes, ihe conies again. 

Sem. Blefs me 1 where am I ? in Elyjium fure; 
I know it by this train of weeping maids. 
Who died for love, as I have done : Hand off. 
We'll walk, and tell fad (lories round, 
Of injur'd women, and betraying men : 
But 1 mtfft weep a while; the tears will flow 
If I but think on Strephonh cruelty ; 
■ ■ 'Q ! I would fleep for ever.-——' 

[Sinks into kerTFomen^s Arms and is bwrnt4iff'm 

SeL Bear her to her bed ; 
Reft may relieve her fpiriis.-—- Ha ! this may 
Unriddle all. ^ [Finds tbt Litttr. 

J/m. 
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^. Now, fbrtonepTay thy part. [Afidt* 

Arh, 'Tis a deiign fo full of Itiailery, 
'Twere womanifii to doubt of the fuccefs. \^Afidin 

SeL Ha ! againil my life } 

I/m, Yoar majefty feems troubled ; have yon ought 
Difcover'd in that letter? 

SeU Only this. 
That I have foftcVd here within my breail 
A bofooi wolf,' to lap my vital blood : 
Here, Ifmatl! xtzA the fouled trcafons, ^ 

That ever ilain'd the innocence of paper. 
Is then my mercy poifon'd into fin ? 
^nd black ingratitude my punifhment \ 
*Tis juft, you Gods ! thefcourge upon my folly 
Shows infinite wifdom, and was timely ient 
To warn mc of my fite, 

Ifm. Yet, facred fir ^ 

SeL Appear not in his caufe^ nor dare to reafon 
With my unalterable refolotion ; 
Should mercy's felf, with all her virgin train. 
Melt at jny feet ; by Haly*s foul, ^twere vain. 

Ifim. What could provoke the prince ? 

SeL The fiends can tell : but now 'tis bafy time i 
Sweat at the anvil of thy brain, and forge 
(Quick as ihs^jclofs arm an angry god) 
A thonfand deaths to wait upon my will. 
Arhants, thou feCure him, till juAice calU 
Him out, a facrifice to my revenge* [Exit* 

Arb. After him : 
F^x but his wavering temper to this point. 
And then the day's our own. \Eich Ifmaelr 

My fiery foul 

Difdains the timorous fafety in revenge, 
Which Ifmatl purfues. My forward fword> 
With refofution fteel'd, (hall guide me fafc 
Through the moft defperate attempts. 
Danger has been my niiftrefs ; death I've met 
On martial plains, in every garb of fate. 
And fliall he awe me now I ftnce I am in. 
And fate works up the melanchofy fcene^ 
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Fall Tachmat, nature peri(h» all things lie 

Confounded in deep chaos, fo that x 

RevcQg*d Biay in the cooimon ruin lie* [Exit. 



ACTV. SCENE I. 

Entir Ifmael ond Arbanes, atjtvtral Entraaca, 

^.'TT^HOU meei*ft my wifhes j is the bufincfs done 
J[ Arb. This fun (hall fee it finilh'd. 

1/m. Give it o'er ; would we had never meddled. 

y.rb. Curfc on thy fear, that undprmiucs thy wit. 

J/m, The Sophy does fufpe^ us. 

Arb, Danger then 
Urges the prince's death ; for to defer* 
Betrays a confcious guilt* that may undo as i 
He dies this minute* that the next may bettej 
Advantage our efcapea. 

I/m. V\t not thus long 
March'd hand in hand with mifchief, fyent my days 
In court9i forfworn my confcience* ftudy'd ^1 
The knotty arts and rules of policy* 
Which wife men ufe to their own interefls^ 
Not to provide me with a ready plank* 
To bear me from the ruin* fafe to fhore. 

Arb, Thou canft not here be fafe ; my commiflloii 
Allows a fure proteftion in the army. 

^m, ril fteer a different courfe j grow popular* 
And into the city; 

Where coblers fqviare the government to their lafls* 
And tinkers patch the flate; fome friends I've made 
Already there, brave, fadlious* gifted rogues. 
That cant their dodlrine to their prefent wants* 
And zealoufly upon a fit of confciencei, 
Sin or uniin rebellion to the croud ; 
Thefe are the fitteft inftruments to gull 
The cafy people i hark, the monfter roars ! [^Sbouu withi 

. Tl 



The Pee SI AN Prince. 55 

rabble is afll^inbled to my wifli ; 

IS the timie (o work 'epi. [£jt:iV. 

Enttr SemaQthe. 

b. Smantbi here ! then there is fonethin^ Hill 
ne to Hnifh, 

es. Why do I wander this wide barren wafte^ 
iken and forlorn } when a fair profpedt 
irerlafting reft (lands right in view? 
load of woe, that bends me to the grouiidt 
1 with life put oiF: yes, I will ru(h 
the arms of death, and i))elter there ; 
re deep fecurely all tp^ cares away ; 
(hall the noife ofempire» or of love* 
ken me to wretchednefs again, 
rh. Talk not of dying, madam ; heav'a looks down 
h a kind eye upon your fufferines* 
has infpir'd me with a teadernefs, 
' prove of ierviiCf tp yon, 
M. Is theif^ tb^ 
at for pity left in human breads ? 
s this but a vifionary beam 
t>mfort9 that thus lightens in my fouW 
be.fo, oh 1 letm6 ilill dream on, 
rif* Madan^, the prince > 
m. Ha ! fpeak tha^ yet aeain : 
et as the Sjren'B fong thofe accents fall, 
I charm me to my ruin : the* he has 
lone me ever, but to hear his name 
ikes my dying fpirits from the grav^, 
>el8 my grief* and charms me into joy. 
! then fpeak on, 

ade me from my miferies awhile ; 
I me fome ftory of my pcrjor*d dear ; 
I me h&lives, is happy, whiiQ I iigh 
fpirits out in thanks, and die in peace* 
^r6. Wou'd you not fee him, madam i 
tm. Oh in vain. 

•pt, intreated, followed on my knees 4 ^ 

when I offer 'd at a laft farewel, 

D 4 OfiCtt 
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Once more to fee my fl*JMov*d, faithlcfs Tachmas, 
The Sophj, quite remorfelefe, fled the room ; 
And tho* I grafp'd him with the pangs of death, 
Burft from my arms, and Uft me on the floor. 

Jri. Yet» madam, you fliall ftc him. Tacbmas 3$ 
Wiihin my charge 5 and only I, without 
The kij>g's command, can give you entrance to him : 
Which you (hall have ; 
Altho* my life moft anfwer it to the Sophy • 

Stfn. i^U, all the gods reward this wond'rons pity \ 
Ch lead me to that dear, protefling creature ; 
That perfeft image of betraying man ; 
For he will fwear, and talk fuch melting things. 
Sigh fuch a trembling ftory of his love, 
Look fuch a foulof pafiion from his eyes. 
And all with fuch unpra^is'd innocence ; 
That ihcu'd the fex of womankind Hand by. 
As witneflTes of my injurious ufage. 
And but to hear him talk, as I have done, 
The coldeA fure would venture her undoing, [Exeunt. 

SCENE, Cbangis to a Street. 

Enter, a Rabbit of Citizens, 

1 Cr>. Come, neighbours, hang thefe cheating ihop- 
countenances, they are marks the world knows cuck- 
olds by $ and tho' they be of credit in the city, yet, let 
me tell yon, at this end o'th'town, they ftrike no more 
awe into the beholders than a watchman's lanthorn 
after day. break. 

2 t7//. Ay, my wife told me I had a fneaking look, 
and could not buff my debtors ; but now I'm charg'd 
with bottle-ale, to redify the errors of my face: and 
let me fee, what upftart rafcal, newly come to oflice, 
fhall overlook me; I'll l\rut, and cock, and talk as bi^, 
as wind and froth can make me ■ But I'll home, 
while my courage lails, ranfack my ihop- books, take 
account of my debts, and arreft in a direft Une from the 
lord 10 the footman. 

I Cit. 
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I C/V. Of that in feafon but now we are affem- 

bled, let us put on the gravity of aathoricy, and feem,. 
as we reailly are, the true judges of the nation, 

Omn, la judge! I a judge ! 

3 C/V. A taylor a judge ! that's fine, ifaith f 

1 Cit. Why, I tell you, neighbours, a crofs-Iegg'd^ 
taylor is the very type of juftice ; he meafures offences 
by the yard, .and with hiis fhcers fnaps off the kingdom's 
vermin, I mean tbbfe Ihreds, thofe remnants, thofe^ 
patches of a commonwealth, caU'd gamellcrs, cuckold- 
makers, and diibanded officers, that are good for no- 
thing but to make our wives run^ a madding^ for foreign 
languages, brafs fwords, fuperannuated wig^, and greafy 
fi:arlet. 

3 Cit. Him r a Judge, fay you ; very like : why, neigh- 
bours, he has ferv'd upon juries, off and on, thefe twenty- 
years, and the devil's in't if he mayn't be free ofjudge's- 
hall by this time : — but then as to us— — ay, there's 

the queftion ; how we are that is to fay, how we 

may be f-^ — why thus, there's none here but ha» ex- 
ercis'd the arbitrary fun^ion of a beadle in his refpec- 
tive pariih ; and, as I take it>. that muft be afi^ot to th« 
chair of government, 

3 Cit, Ay, ay i we are alljudgey, and judges children ; 
\ndc^ i ever thought 1 was to be a great man, 1 was 
ibcb a dull rogue. ^ / 

2 Cit. Well; f was once a ju(!lcc itinerant in my pre • 
cindls, which in the vulgar tranflation, is no more than< 
a couflable: but 'twas a thriving time, neighbours, a 
very thriving tfme ; fur the pari/h bawds (befides all 
underdeakrs, as procurers and retailers of pleafurc)' 

amount to -let me fee— -let, me fee, a parcel of^ 

no, no, I'm out 'lis no matter for fractions-; but 

biibea in abundance, to wink at copulation ; I pimp*d 
by commifiionji and drank brandy at the coil, of the fin- 
ners. 

3 Cit. Lord! I'm thinking how aukward and flovenly 
I (hall be in my new trappings for a day or two; ha!' 
and if there be occaiion for fpeeches, pny tongue wilL 

1^ S ' c?r- 
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certainly founder: my wife fpoil'd my ' oratory, when 
ibe broke my pate, for being faucy. 

2 Cit. Better and bett'.r dill: few words proroife a 
great deal of thinking, and that abundance of judicial un^. 
>dernanding ; befides you fee our city juflicev, how they 
iDanage themfelves upon the bench : indeed a nut^crack, 
or fonne fuch conceited hieroglyphical engine does well 
in the hand of a magiflrate, which having usM a whilct 
yoQ firait grow lethargic, nod o*er the caule^ then 
ftart in amazement, and condemr^ at a venture. 

1 Cit. Ay, ay, ay ; ever while you live, ever while 
you live obferve that : for look you, there's no one but 
fome time or othel* deferves hanging; and tho' the pri« 
foner be not yet a rogue, foft and fair, all in good time, 
be fl»ay be one : therefore 1 fay once again condemn for 
prevention. 

3 C//. Condemnation ! Fll have nothing but condem- 
nation ia my court, 'twill clear the kingdom of idler9» 
and then we may father our own children. 

2 Cit, Well, neighbour Ralphs 1 know you are a good 
commonwealth's man, and underfland property, andpri- 
vilege,. as a man may fay ; but fcholars, you knpw, arc 
infidels ; dill at their quare*s and their qu^modu^s^ to (how 
their learning ; therefore, I being fomewhat letter'd, or 
fo, would fain kno^ how we are thefe great concealed 
perfons, you talk of? 

I Citn Wky thus ; when our bettera nre at variance^ 
. beyond the arbitration of the bench, the fuit is re- 
moved to the court of commonalty, and decided by the 
infallible knocks of black bill and paring-fhpvel ; theik 
to whatever fide we lean, that is fure to be weighty^ 

^ Cit. As if you bad the caufe ia your falte fcales at 
borne* 

Ifmael inttrs /# thenu 

1 Cit. But obferve, here comes an ambafTador already ; 
give him audience^ I i^y ; (late afiaira V\\ warrant you, 
neighbours. 

T/U. My w6rthy countrymen ! my fellow-fujfferers ! 
To yon I come to weep this kingdom's tears» 

T^ 
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To figh its groaning (orrowt otit, an^ pour 
Into your ears its fad calamities ; . . 

You ! who, like kind phy ii ciaos, alyy^ys are 
A^fUng with yoor utmoft art and care^ 
To fearch its wounds, and with a healing bao^y 
Unite iti broken and disjointed Umbs. 
I C//. Sore he takes me for a bone fetter. 
I/m, I aoif like you, a fiffian ; all your good 
Proportionably mine, as are your ills ; 
Our hopes and lives tied in one common int^eH; 
Then wonder not that I (land fonh, to head yQ^f • 

Againft ihis barbarous, inhuman king, 
That grows in tyranny. 
And like a torrent from a mountain's fall, 
If not with fpeed diverted, will o'er whelm us. 

a Cit. Now for rebellion, I ne'er rebell'd in all m/ life* 
Omn. All for rebellion, all for rebellion I 
I/m* If to defend your lives, your liberties. 
Your laws, your cufloms, and your ancient dues. 
Be t6 rebel, then this is rank rebellion : 
But felf-defence may hope a fairer name. 

2 Cit. Name me no name, fir ^ it ihall be iiam'd rebel* 
lion, or nothing. 

Omn. Rebellion or nothing rebellion or nothing I 
J/m, Then be it fo ; methinks I fee oppreflion 
BeAride your ftreets already, burning luft 
Purfue your daughters to your inmoii rooms, 
While you Hand weeping by, and cannot help 'em* 
Your (hops forc'd open, and your goods expoi'4 
To the wild rapine of licentious fotdiers. 
That live on fpoil ; and all without redrefs. 
For juftice is no more : fpeak, wou'd you this ? 
Omn» No, no ; we're all for rebellion. 
Ifm. *Tis what you mud expedt, if not prevented* 
Laft night, O night never to be forgotten! 
Tachmai.^ that model of our ancient glory, 
TaebmaSf that fought your fields, and never thought 
His blood too rich, to buy his country's peace. 
Was by the tyrant's order barb'rouily murder *d ; 
Murder'd, my countrymen ! and wbcA you hear 
: D6 ■ Tli/B 
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The caufe, I doabc not. 

But as the (lory mud provoke your tears» 

So they will (lir you up to a revenge. 

*i Citm Alaclc-a-day \ 1 \o^ he makes me weep, good 
gentleman I 

I/m. 'Twasonly this ; he was too good, too virtuotis^ 
A lover of his country ; therefore fell. 
He was your guard, your ihield ; but now is gone : 
He fell becaufe he lov'd you, and will you 
"Sot folemnize his funeral in blood ? 
Will you Hand here, like flatues, motionlefs. 
Weep o'er his gaping wounds, and not revenge *cm f 
No, no; I fee you only want a leader ; 
And here 1 offer both my Kfe, and fprtune, 
To farther the defign. 

1 Cit. Lead us on, lead us on ; we'll fire the palace, 
depofe the tyrant, and make you king. 

2 Cit* Ay, ay J a king of our own making ! 
I/m. Oh 1 you miAake me ; that is not my end. 

2 Cit, No, 'tis the beginning of your reign, and thai^ 
better. 

I Cit, We lofc time, we lofe time r now for a coro- 
nation ! 

Omttes, A coronation! a coronation ! [Exiunt Jhouting* 

Taphmas dific^ir^d in Pri/on. 

TacJb, I think, therefore am : hard date of inan f 
That prbves his being with an argument 
That fpeakt him wretched. Birds in cages lofc 
The freedom of their natures unconfin'd; 
Yet they will fing, and bill, and murmur there* 
As merrily, as they were on the wing. 
But inan, that reafoning favourite of heav'n. 
How can he bear it ? tho' the body finds 
Re(pite from torment, yet the mind has none : 
Fur thoufand reltlefs thoughrs, of different kind^^. 
Beat thick upon the foul, fome are comparing 
The prefent with the paft, how happy once 
I was, and now how wretched : fome prefeniing^ 
My fiiiferies by others happiaefs ; 

^ ' Whim 
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Whilft others, falfely flattering me to life. 
Tell me my fortane ripens in the womb 
Of lime, aud I ftiall yet be happy. 

Eniir Arbanci nutfJ^ Semaotbe. 
Ar^. Madam, behold the prince alone, and thoughtful* 
Sem, Alas ! my lord ! once I was thoogbt a balm 
For every wound of fortune; but I fear 
Myprefence now will but torment him more. 

Tach. Ha ! fure my fancy, revelling in a dream, 
Prefents that form before me : (ee, (he comes, 
Erieht, as the virgin blufhes of the moro,. 
Rinng upon the darknefs of my fate. 
And darts a day of comfort through my fou!» 

my beft life 1 thou deareil ! O Stmantbe ! 

1 fwear, while I have thee within my arms, 

I will not lofe a thought on my misfortunes. 
Let me nnbofom all my longings here. 

She turns away \ what can this mean fyou gods ? 

Art thou then alterM too? O fpeak, Semantbe! 
For tho' 1 thus behold thee cold, and chang'd,. 
Yet there i? fomething whifjpers to my foul. 
Thou never can ft refolve on Tacbmas* ruin. 

Sem. O heav'n ! fo tenderly he melts my heart,. 
1 ttkiW want power to tell him of his falihoods. 

Tacb. Nay their, by all the gods, 1-know thee wellt 
No, chou art dill the fame ; thele languifhings, 
Tho(e eager looks, thofe fighs, and tears inform me» 
More than a thoufand tongues, thou lov'ft me Hill; 

Sfm. Why is our fex fo eafy to believe h 
And coz'lning man fo artful to deceive ^ 

Tacb, Why, my belt life ! why doft thou thus torment 
Tbyfelf, and me ? \^Sbt goesfram bitm 

By all my hopes you muft not leave me thus; 
I will purfue you ever with my prayers. 
Summon you with the gentle call of l6ve, 
* rill you awake, and anfwer to my longings. 
My life I my foul! ■ > [FoIU'wifig btr, 

Sim, O ! I* can hold no longer: 
Thy tongue has fofKn'd me into defircy. 

And 
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Asjd I am all o'ef love ; my deared lord I 
Let me for ever hide me in this bofom ; 
Here figh the tendered pafllon of my heart. 
The extafy comes on fo faft upon me. 
That words are wanting to express my joy. 
, ?V^* Good gods ! is't pofllble? hail tbpii at laft^ , 
My fair, offended dear ! reiolv'd to blefs me i 
Is it then true that thus I bold thee faft, - 

Panting, and balmy to my bleeding l^e^t ? 
My reafon ebbs» and mighty tranfport fways. 
In foil dominion, every corner here. 
And I cou'd rave for ever on my love. 
. Stm, And I cou'd bear you ever. 

JrS. O ! that 1 cou'd run back into my youthi 
To ravifh her before him ; bat 'tis pa^ ; 
And my revenge mud lie anqther way, i-4fidfm 

Tacb* A thought returns upon my memory. 
That bids me chide^ Smanth* i O my life \ 
How cou'dil thou fee me rack'd with my impaticncje f 
How coq'dU thou fo di/remble with thy love ? 
Was it to try how 1 cou*d bear it ^ 

5m. Ha! 
Stand olF, I know thee now, thou art thatsfalfe 
Betraying perjur'd man, that has undone me. 

Tacb, From thee, good gods ! do I hear this from thee > 

$im, Alas ! my thoughts were all employ'd upon thee; 
My ears devour'd the mufic of thy love ; 
My wrongs were filenc'd, and my eyes were charm'd i 
And' had you but continued the foft fcene^ 
Had you ftiil pradlisM on myeafinefs^ 
Tho' with feign*d love, flattering ipy womanifli faith ^ 
Joy wou'd have done the bufineis of my grief. 
And I had died contented in your arm9. 

Tacb, What means my fate ? Where wou'dft t)iou driy^ 
my thoughts i 

Sem. 'Tis true, I came to take my laft farew^l 
Of life, and love ; of thee, and all my cares : 
To tell thee of thy fal (hoods, not upbraid thee ; 
To figh my (lory out without complaining ; 
To fttfier on, uot.miiifmm at my fate, 

Since 
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Since you decreed it ; x\\\9 was my fond reiblvt, 
Th'intentioQ of this paffionate, doaiing fool ; 
Bot DOv» O tarn of temper! thy hard ufage 
Has ruii me from my reafon, I am wild. 
Quite mad, diflradled, and "muil rave awhile : 
Rave 'till I bard, and fipk down dead i^ith paffioxi» 

Tacb. Alas ! I find it now ; thoa art abus'd^ 
And I betray'd : fome villain has traduc'd 
}Ay cooftancy ; bat by the pangs of love. 
By all the torments of a bleeding heart, 
I ever was moft true, ^nd ftill am thine. 

Sem. O prince ! forbear ; if Sunamin (hou'd hear— -««• 

Tacb. Ha ! goes it there ? Then there is mifcief yet i 
That woman bears gs mod inveterate hate. 
And (hou'd not be believ'd sc^ainftourfelvcs* 

Sem, Bat O ! the letter, prioce,— — « 

Tacb. Riddles ! and doubts ! 

Jrb, I have a friend^ my lord ! can beft unfold *ea|. 

[Goa i§ tbe D^^r^ 
Come forth, my fitter ; time has recompenc'd 
Our expedlatipn with a full revenge. 

Entir Sunamirt and Ofman, di/guh'J^ • 

Sim, Revenge \ alas ! that fatal word, too late 
Explains my folly, and creates my fear. 

Tacb, Wkatihou'dft thou fear, my love ? thy innocence 
Will (hield thee ; and for me, the fear of death 
Flew from me when my happinefs took wing. 

Sun, Infufe the mortal drugs in the gilt bowls ; 
Be ready at my call. . [Exit Ofmai^ 

Art» See where they (land, 
LuU'd in the arms of love, and far removM 
From the apprehenfion of that fatal minute^ 
Comes polling to their rain. 

Sttn, The thought was lucky. 
With a pretended pity, to decoy 
Semantbt to the fnare. 

Jrb. To oflFer her 
lo the firft draught, tbe neftar of her Iove» 

WJJI 
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Will make the gall of our revenge more bittei-* 

But fee, they turn upon us. 

Sun. Sure 'tis the error of my fenfe, that (hews 

Simanthe here, that poor, forfaken thing t 

Alas ! I pity thee : but blu{h to fee 

My Xtx^s fondnefs painted in thofe tears. 

Loll on a man that fcorns thee. 

Sem. Why doft thou waken rae intodcfpair ? 

Death is my wifli, but I wou'dmeet it here. [7i Tachnsw 
Sun. Nay now, my lord ! 

I mull become a pleader in this caufe ; 

The fatal purple rifes in her cheeks^ 

The lilies wither, and the rofes fade ; 

Poor wretch \ fee, fee ihe lingers for a look f 

Do not torment the quiet of her death ; 

Speak kindly to her; blefs her with a fmile^jc 

Nay I can fee her take a farewel kifs» 

Without a rivars fear, 

Tacb. Bafe, cruel woman ! 

But oh ! for my Semantbt^s fake t wiif 

Forbear to curie thee by that gentle name. 

I know thou com'ft on mifchief ; but I charge thee». 

If thou hall any part of thy foft (ex. 
Working to virtue in thy harden'd foul, 
(Howc'er ibc Sophy ^ and the gods doom me) 
Beware how thou deli gn'll againU my love. 

^ Suf^* How, fir ! fo hard'ned in this coz'ning trade l 
Firfl you betray Semantht to your fcorn. 
Then dare not jullify your love to me t 
But, far, the letter fpeaks your fallhood plain, 

Tach. What letter I fpeak ; if it be fent from hell,. 
Thou art its chief commiflioner ; inform me : 
Say, hall thou mortgag'd thy laft liope of heav'n». 
And in feme fatal fcrowl, to take my life. 
Or what's yet worfe, to ruin me with her, 
Subfcrib'd thyfelf a fervant to the furies ? 

Sun. Were I not fatisfied that my revenge 
Requires the fecretfrom me, thou fliou'dft ftiir 
^n^rtlU'l? 'g"^r^»ce ; yes, I forg'd the letter, . ^ 

To raife her jealoufy of you, in hopes 

(A WO"- 
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{A woman's fpirit working to revenge) 

She might divulge yourtreafons to the Sopbjm 

facb. My treafons ! 

jirh Yes, againft the Sophy s life : 
For nothing elfe cou'd put you in our power^ 

Ta€b, I thought the line of my affli^tons carried 
But to the end of life. But thou hail found 
A way to vex my quiet in the ^rave ; 
To facrifice my fame to after-times. 
And blot my (lory with a traitor's ilatn. 

j^rb, I ow'd thee this, proud prince, for thy contempt 
And infolence ; when, to the fliame of arms, 
My wounds, and blood forgot, Tacbmas was nam'd 
To lead tfaofe armies, I had bred in war. 

Tacb* I know my lateft hour comes on apace ;. 
And now to curfe thee, were to rob my foul 
Of this ifoft fatisfadion in my deUth, . 
Oh ! let me hold thee fail, my only life ! 
Here languiih out a farewell, to bur loves ; 
fGaze on thofe heary'nly eyes. 
That, thro' the grxive of death, mud light me oa 
To the bright manfions of the kindred ilars. 

Sun. So unconcern'd ! the face of death will turn 
This fcene of love: appear thou minifter . 
Of fate, come fbrth, and a6t thy {ragic part. 

Tacb. What means this fatal pomp ? All tbid for me I 
Or to be yet more cruel, wou'd you load 
My mounting fpirit with your guilty fouls ; 
And damn me with your company in death ? 

Sun, This is your bridal night ; and we your gued^ 
Muft wait upon the ceremony : 
But know, my lord ! the gilt bowls are prepar'd 
Only for you, arid your fair bride, for they 
Are poifon'd. 

Taib* Ha ! thou canfl not mean her death : 
Or wou'dft thou in one devilifli aft. outdo 
The eldeft damn'd in hell ? O 1 fpare her life, 
Aod I will blefs thee with my lateft breathy 
. - ' -• Nay, 
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Nay, as I mount, report thee to ihg gods, 
'And tell *em thou art good. 

Sm. My lord ! forbear 
Soliciting, what granted, I refufe ; 
• Life without you : by our immortaLloves 
lam refolv'd on this : alas ! I fwear 
I think this hour our iitft of happinefs. 
And to die thus together, is an earned. 
Sent from the Gods, of worlds of joy to come. 

Sun, Yes, rival, thou fliou'dft liv^, be forcM to live. 
But that the fight of thee for ever wpu*d 
Revive my ihame, and lay his fcorn before me 1 

Tach, Give me the fatal bowls i and now, Stmanth ! 
Since thou refolv'il, and fate will have it fo ; 
I here-prefent thee with a cordial draught. 
That will preferve our loves i'th'othcr world, 

Sem. Then chearfuUy, as birds falute the mom 
After a cold, loqg^ flormy winter night. 
We leave thefefolit^ry, dark abodes. 
And mount to imtngle' with the fliiniQkj;Q48« • . ,\ \ 

Tacb. 0\ howf I grudge the|;4:ave ^his hi^av^5ij[y fivjWji 
Thefe beauties wiQ infpire the arms of dVaib» . 
And warm the pale, cold tyrant into lif^.. • 
O I <^u'd rave for ever — but farewel, t^// dri»kh 

Arb. *Tis to their meeting in the otHer worW. ; 

\To Sunamire. 

Ofm. So ; ta 0>y JcH0wle4ge»ya» li^Ulfirfi meet there. 

Taf.b. 'Tis done, the buiiaef^ of our i^x,^ is don^ \ , 
How fares my love ? fpeak, for, in fpigKt of death. 
Thy eyes dill carry their refifllefs fires, 
Ai\d faupaotj fits in triumph on thy cheeks. 

[Ofman givis Tachmas a ^wordm 

Jrh. J^ow, Sifna/aire / thus profperous ifi revenge j 
Let's hug outfelves, and laugh to fee 'em fall. 

O/m* Stand on your guard, my lord 1 foon s^s he find^ 
The poifon work ; defpair aad madnefs will 
Enforce his hand to fome damn'd bloody deed. 

Jrb, Thou doft not feel ihe pleafures, tha( I have. 
To fee thefe whining, conftant lovers die. 

♦,1 What 
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— — What means this dMlne/ii ^-^-^^Ha ! thy eyes are fix'd ; 
Thy Up» too treoibk tp relate the caufe. 

Sua, O ! wp are poorly caught in our own fnare. 
The poifon, we prepared for them, the ilave 
Has given to us. [Sifth dovju^ 

Arb, Ha ! poifoft'd ! --— ^yes» 'tis here : 
I feel the traitor working to my heart. 
$ut I have yet a fword, that (hall prevent 
The turns of fate, and we will fall revengM. ' 

What m^an thefe (houts ? But 1 defer too long. 

——Ha 1 Tachmas arro'd ? 

Ta^b* Yes, traitor, to thy ruin» 

Arb. Then thus I brave my fate. 
I O 1 1 am; ilaln* [T^ty fight t Arhsines/allf^ 

Sun. Speak, brother, is he down f Then to my part, 
I'll come, ^nd triumph once over his heart t 
Bat fee, my happy rival does appear. 
Trembling, and tainting in the arms of fear : 
Now ftrike, whilil nobly thus I conquere here. [IV/iw 

EHUr Selimani^ Begona, Attendants^ Ifm^ael huni on4 

. S4L He lives, he Uves, you gods ! 
Once more, vifith all the d^arnef$ of abrothisr, 
I fall upon thy breail, the haven, whe^ 
My beaten roip4i^^ iafe fecu^e froni reliefs 
Faflions, which^ like tempefts on the main. 
Drive reafon from the guidance of our lives. 
And leave us (htpwreck'd on a barbarous coaft. 

Beg^ I fee, my fon, the hands of heaven, and fatff 
Have been employ'd in thy deliverance. 
But fay, my Tachmas^ fpeak the wond'rous couffe. 
That beav'n purfu'd to refcue thee from death. 

Tacb, Tha't bed my life's preftrver here can tell, 

\To Ofman.' 

StL Thy habit fpeaks a flave : yet in thy face 
Something appears familiar to my eyes. 
That 1 have often fcen ; but when, and whcrCj 
My memory has loll. 

O^m* Great fir, I have been honoured in your fervice % 

Your 
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Your foldier from my youth; Ojmanmy name. 
Which you, fir, muft remember, fince your faroors 
Diftinguiih'd it firft from the crowd. [To Tachmas* 

Tach, My friend ! 
My 0/man here ! then heav'n has fent the fword 
And fliicld of all the war. O royal fir ! 
Let me prefent a captain to your knowledge. 
Worthy that noble title. [Ofman kneels to Sclimatt, 

SiL Rife to our favour : the particulars 
How thou caro'fl: here difguis'd, and by what means 
Thy faith and gratitude have work'd their ends, 
A happier hour will claim. Remove thefe bodies ; 
And for that flave, fuch matchlefs villanies 
He has confefs'd, as mercy cannot pardon : 
Bear him to death, away with him. 

I/m, 1 go ; but firft I make this hearty Wi(h : 
May lame ambition (for the public good. 
Halting upon the crutches of the crowd) * ^ 

jStillfall: > . ' 

May treafon ever need the people's fwords. 
And may they valiantly compound for words ; 
And laft, may all diilurbers of the (late 
Grow blindly popular, and meet my fate. \Is ltd off* 

Sel. Virtue fhines oat again in its full blaze. 
And now not to reward thy fuflferings, 
Wou*d fpeak me acceffary to thofe crimes 
My ignorance committed : therefore here 
I give Semanthe to thy longing love: 
Take her, and wear her ever in thy heart i 
Whilft 1 colledled in my temper ftand. 
And may fucceeding monarchs learn from me> 
How far totrnft a ftatefman^s policy. 

[Extunt Omnts* 
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P I L O G U E: 

By Mr. D R y D E N. 

^rgin poet rwai JeriPd up to-day ; 

^bOi *iill this hour, ni*ir cackUd fw a play : 

ibir yit a whig nor tory-boy ; 

t a girl, twbomfiv*ral voou*d enjoy, 

vi to makt the left of his ouun natural toy, 

play my callow author's game, 

o*s houfs 'wou' d tnJlruR me, by the name: 

Royalty to^ne : Iivijh no more t 

m^vealth /cunds like a common ivhjre* 

and or gallant he ijubat they lA/ill, 

t of<woman is true toryfiilU 

%3ious fpirit Jhould rebel, 

, tvith eaft, can every rijing quell* 

s yon hope 'we fiou*d your failings bidt^ 

fl jury for our play provide : 

U their poets never take offence ; 

ve dull culprits, nvho have murder'dfenfe: 

ifenje is a naufeous heavy mafs, 

fide called faiiion makes it pafs* 

in play's the commonwealths-man^ s brile : 

ien farthing of the canting tribgt 

id in payment laws andflatutes make it, 

rhbourhood, that knonus the man, will tetki it% 

lion buys the votes of half the pit 9 

is the penfion-parliament ofvoit. 

clubs their venom let them vent ; 

re 'tis fafe, in its own element : 

Inhere their mainefs can have no pretence f 

forget tbemf elves an hour infenfe* 

ioor ifle, njjhyflfou'd two f anions be T 

iff'rence in you vices 1 can fee ; 

k and drabs botbJiditto$ wellagru* 
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Wou^d there wuere more preftrmtnn in the land ; 
1/ placet fell t the party cculd not ft and. 
Of.thfs danfn^d grievance erfry tjobig complaint ; 
my grunt tHe bcgs^ 'till they baue got their grainSm 
Meantime y^u /ie *what trade our plots ad*vt^HC4^ ^ 
We fend each year good money into France : 
And thy ^ that knonxj njukat merchandize *we need^ 
Sendo*er true Protefiants^ to 4tendeur breed. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE. 

AM E S, 

EARL of OSSORY. 



My Lord, 

TH E imputation tbat Uei on dedications is ge- 
neral: and whether the ill-nature of the age 
faas traduced the honed intentioni of the writers ; or 
they^ by their fulfome corruptions, to their own 
wrong} liave juftly fixed the fcandal upon themfelves, 
your lordfliip may determine : this I believe, a poet 
may praife his patron out of countenancei and a lover 
look his miftrefs into the confuGon of a blufli} and 
with as little wit on one hand, as paflion oa« the other. 
The fear of falling under the juftice of this cenfure, 
has awed me : and nothing, but the zeal of confeifing 
myfclf every way your fervant, (having hardly 
efcaped the venture of the ftage) could perfuade me 
to throw myfclf, for a forgivenefs, upon a fecond trial 
Vol. I. E of 
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of the town. The rcafon of my caufe h^s hardened 
me again ft the malice of detraftion, and ovei-ruled 
my fears to a dedication. The name of OJfory^ \ 
know, will draw every reader into an expcftation of 
a panegyric ; 'and nbt ta rage under Ae infpiratton 
of that theme, b groflhefs, and brutal ftupidity, to Tie 
ihunned of all the world ; and here unpardonable, as 
would.be. my impudence, (hould 1 undertake it* 
The virtues ef your fSamcftis^ aneeftbfs, my lord, live 
frefli among us ; and while the EngUJh chronicle fur- 
vives, the Ormond worth can never be forgotten ; , 
your grandfather, in every glorious afiion, through 
the whole ftory, muft begin the page, fliine out^and 
fliew the leading hero there. Fortune has once beeii 
juft, an* jir^uiff With the wiflies of all good men, 
eootrivecS to^ make th€ happinefs of your lordfliip*^ 
hfc< anfwer ri^ quality of your houfe; and ta the 
axAility ^ youf bwrth (made yet niorc noble by the 
acecffion oi youp 'father's glorias, which you of right 
inherit and which your forward virtue, this fum^met 
l^romifes to* mfarntain) provided you a lady, whom 
»ature, in the profufion of her bounty, feems to have 
made andonly meant for you ; tofliare that greatnefs, 
which only defcetit, virtue, wit, and beauty like 
Eers, could deferve. My lord, you are now 
hunched out into the ocean of thi« life ; and 
ioay profpcrous gales, and fmiling fummer feas 

attend 
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attend you : may your courfc be fteady j ftill 
pointing to that genuine loyalty (the natural vir- 
tue of your family) ^hich your forefathers nobly 
tried, and found the only goal of glory. Thcfe, with 
,my prayers for your long life, and happy, fafe return, 
are the confiant^ and Ihall be the daily wiflies of| 

My LoRl>, 

Your Lordfliip's entirdy faithful 

humble Servant, 



T, SOUTHERN. 
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P R O L O G U E: 

Written by Mr. D r r o b n, and fpoken by Mr. 
Bettbrton. 

TJO W tomts itf gintltmiUt that notva-dajf^ 
IVbin all of you fo Jhntwdly judgt of play t^ 

Our poels laxyoufiiU *wtth tvant of /en/ff 

jill prologues treat you at your own expend T 

Sharp citixens a njci/er *uiay can go, 
S'hey make you foolst hut nenjer call you fo* \ 

^Bey^ ingcod manners ^ fildom make ajlip^ 

But treat a common «vobore *with ladyjhip : 

Bikt here tachjaucy nnit at random vorites^ 

And ufes ladies as he u/es knights* 

Our author 9 young and grateful in bis nature^ 

^onvs, that from him no nymph de/er*ves a fatyr. 

Nor twill be e*ver dram o ■ / mean^bis rbime^ 

Againfl tbefweet partdker of bis crime* 

Nor is beyetfo bold an undertaker 

To call MKK fools; 'tis railing at their MAKER. 

Befidesy be feats tefplit upon that Jbilf% 

He*s ytung enough t^o be a vo9 bimfelf 

Andt if bis praife can bring you all a^bed^ 
» He fnjoears fuib hopeful youth no nation ever bred* 

Tour nurfesf we pn/ume^ infuch a <afe 
Tour father chofe^ becaufe kelik*d the face ; 
And often they fupplfd your mot her* s place* 
The dry-nurje ivas your mot her* s ancient maid^ 
Who knenvfime former flip Jhe ne^er betrayed* 
Btt*wixt *em both^for milk andfugar^candy^ 
Tour fucking bottles 'were njnell flor*d wish brandy • 
Tour fat her f to initiate your difcourfe^ 
Meant to ba<ve taught you firjl to f wear end curfe\ 
But woas pre*uente4 by each careful nurje. 
Fofy leaving dad and mam% as names tco common f 
They taught yon certain parts of man and *woman. 
I pafjycurfchools, for there njoben firfi you camOf 
Tou w^u^d be fare to learn the Latin name* 



} 
} 
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Itt colJtgesyoufcorn^Jtheir art of thinkings 

But learned all moods andfigurts of gqod drinking t 

^htmi come to tonun^ you praQift play ^ to knonjif 

^be 'virt-ues of the high dice and tie /o;tjU* 

Each thtHki bimfelfa 8 H A It P E R mojt profound : 

He cheats hy pencty is cheated hy the pound t 

Jiftth tbefe perfeBions^ and nvhat elfe be gleans^ "T 

The sPAKVifefs up for lo've htbind ourfcents ; > 

Hct in purjuit of ft inctffti and queens* J 

Tbere^ ifthiy kno*at their man^ 'with cunning carriage^ 

T'*uenty to one but it cpncijides in marriage. 

He hires fome homely room^ lo'oe*sfruiti to gatbtr% 

And, garret' bight rebels agaimft bis fatbits 

But he once dead^"'^ 

Brings her in triumph nvith her portion dowtt^ 

A toilet t dreJJtng'hoXf and half et crown* 

Some marry fir ft ^ and then they fall to fcomtlring^ 

Which iSf refining marriage into whoring. 

Our women batten well oti their golid uetture. 

All they can rap and rend for the dear creaturu 

But whili abroad fo liberal the nohT is» 

Poor 8P0VSB tf/ borne eu ragged as a colt is. 

Lafitfome there are^ who tetke their firft degree* 

Oflewdnefs in our middle galleries : 

The doughty bullies enter bloody drunk ^ 

In-vade and grabble one another'* s punk** 

^bey caterivaulp akd make a difmal routf. 

Call SONS0/*WHORBS, and ftrike^ but ne*er lug ovtr 

Thus while for paultry punk they roar and ftickUp^ 

They make it bawdier than a conventicle. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONuR 
MEN. 

- y 

Alphokso, Hufband to Ermimi a, Mr. Betttrtw. 

LoRBNzo, Fxi^nd to Alpkom80» Mr. ^mitk^ 

A L B E R To» a gCD^al Ufl^er taktr, Mr. Wikfiirt. 

Lbsbino, his Priendy Mr. Carlijlt* 

&0G£R0, Father to ANOBLiifi» Mr. L*igb^ 



WOMEN. 

ERMmiAy Wife to Alphpkso, 
Julian Ay % iligHtcd Mifireff pf 

Albbrto'S)^ 
Ancbline, RoaBRo's DBOgkteiv 
Her fiippofed Mother,^ 
ClarailSrm I ma's Woman, 



Mrt ♦ Cp^i* 

> Mrs, PeniwA 

Mrs. Knightm 
Mrs* C^rjr, 



SCENE, Plorittce. 
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THE 

DISAPPOINTMENT; 

R> T M I 

MOTHER in FASHION. 



ACT L SCENE L 

AAtru Dreffingr 

A 8 0NG wrinen by dbe Honourable Colonel 
Sackyillb* 

J Nenjer /avf a Jaci till nowf. ■ , . 

That CQttld my pajjion tnp<vi : 
I lik^df and *ventur d many a voiiff. 
But durft not think oflovt. 

Till beauty^ charming e'viry/ihfe^ 

An iafy €onquefi made ; 
Jnd Jkenu^d the 'vaine/s ofdifencty 

When Phyllis </#« invade* 

But oh ! her colder hiart denies 

The thoughts her looks in/p'tre ^ 
jind mobile in ice that froTitu lies^ 

Htr eyes dart onlyjire* 

£ 4( MktviiM^ 



So The Disappointment >tfr> 

Bet ui Jit fxtr ernes I am undone ^ 

Like plants too nortb%joard ftt ; 
Bwrnt by tog 'viohni a fun^ 

Or (billed for niairt of beat. 

jfib, The ^'orld may laugh at thefe laborious follies. 
That wc«r away the day ; and fo may I, 
When my full veins are ebbing into time ; 
"When age fhall level me to impotence; 
And fleeting pleafiire leaves me on, the foil. 
Then I may turn a troe Diogmes* • 

Snarl at the pleafures that 1 cannot ta(!e, 
Defpife rhe gallantries of youth and love, 
AjmI in my tid>gro\v naily for my eafe. 

£A/^r Lefbino. 

^^-tJ^aJJoP^ sorrow Ji2jfPMr li^|v4&j^ ..___. . 

Jib, O my friend ! 
The £ght of thee awakens the remembrance . 
Of all thofe pleafures we have pafs'd together* 

L'fi, I think the Rctmam Jvtoty, in the rage 
Of his luxurious appetite, nay, when 
He made the highefi facrifice to feafe, 
Ne'er rate^d HeOi a|)d blood as we have done : 
^uch fcene$ of wit 1 fuch hourspf Ipy^^nd wine I ■. ' . ■ 

Alb» O tny Lejbino / thou rei^ember'ft all ! 
Once at a feaft, when fair Pantbea^ crown'd 
The queen of Jove, fat fmiling on her throne. 
We humbly ciFcr'd up our vows; and ftrait 
Beauty defcendf d in a thoufand charms : 
Silina^s paffion languifh'd in her eyes, 
And thou wert caught: 
Connna'i mufic triumph'd o*er the ff here, 
•And over me : fo all were happy made ; 
But ihen-the jealous goddefs, from her feat 
JFJew to ourarn.s, and there was better pleased. 

LeJZf. Yet this was cenfur'd 1 

J97b, Only by Ciarinda, 
Whofe virtue ne'er appcar'd, but in her pride ; 

Whom 
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Whom I have fince enjoy'd, with the dear thought 
Of leaving her to my contempt and fcorn. ' 

Lffi. Ah yes ! there have been day» I 

^J6, Have been ! there are : 
This day, to-morrow, every da/ (Ml bawd 
To oar defires. 

Lffi. The regiments are marching. 
And I mail poft to my command to morrow. 

jil^. So AiddenTy ! what danger preffes us ? 

Leji. Only a city-plot : curfe on their politic noddler* 
TKe've brains enough to keep their foreheads fafe $ 
They cry, the fotdier's furfeited with eafe. 
The tokens of foul kachery appear 

jflS, On their own wives and daughters. 

Lffi. And out of chriilian charity to tkemfelves. 
And to prevent the growth of ci»ckoldom. 
At their expence they phyfic the whote camp. 
And ma^ea war, only to let us blood. 

jf/S, And fhott haft not a vein, that thou wouldfl fpart 
From old Rogero*^z danghter ; have I touch'd yoo ? 

Lefi, Faith with wonder, to hear her mentioned here ; 
I thought her birth c6nceal'd her from all eyes. 

Jib, If among common pebbles, we (hould find 
A dia^nd pave otrr way, 'twere quickly feen.^ 

Lfjb. You know her then ? 

jil6» And know her to be mine i 

I am the Columhut of that world. 

And will grow rich in beauty ; powVfiil gold 
Has broke th« quarry up : and now, Lejbint^ 

1 have a mother workf ag in the mine. 

Ltjh, What ! make a mother bawd to her own child f 
Alb. Onohe fo fit in nature, (he beft knows 
The conftitudon of her daughter's Uood : 
How high her pulfes beat ; remembers too 
Which way the devils danc'd, when (he was youngs 
And there can play him now. 

LfJB, My lord ! I am pleas'd the lot is fain on yotr ;: 
You'll keep the fex in aiflion s when we come 
Hack'd from the fields to find our women right, 

Ej U»d«r 
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Under good difciplioe, and t^Bn^Cs, . 
Is all the chriftiao comfort of a foldier, 

AIS O ! this is bat the opeQing ef tkf fcevey 
That fhews my triumph. Thou ihait know it all. 
No anfwer of my letter ? 

Serq;, Konc, my lord. 

j^'6. Attend without. .[^^^'^ Strvm 

'Twas tp AlpbomjV% hoirfe. 

L'fi* Not to bi» wife \ 

Mh. Suppole it were \ 

Left, Do yoaexped aft anfwer? 

Jil. 1 grant a virgin's modeily may bluft> 
And dart at her own wishes f but a wi% 
A high-fedy waaten, uoderftanding wife, 
That l^nows how beamy in a hufband's arms. 
Like treafure ruling in^a mifer't chads,. 
Lies unenjoy'dy yet eoveted by all : 
For fuch a wife, fteure on ^nexy baad. 
From jealoiify at hoBEie, and tongues abroad* 
Youth in her veins^ ard wiflies io her heart. 
That knows the price of opportunity ; - 
For her to trifle out the hours of loi^e 
In coy denials, is beyond my creed. 

Lifi» But, ^Tj report fpeaks loudly of her virtue; 

Jib. Why virtuous let her be to all the worldr 
Toeafy hufbamds, and believing fopis : 
For me, I'm fettled in my feitb; Tva made 
A ftudy of the fex., and foend it frail : 
The black, (he brown, the fair^ the old, the young,. 
Are earthly-minded all: there's not a 3ae, 
The coldeft conllitution of the fex, 
Nay, at the altar, telling b'er her beajs, 
But fome one rtfe« on her beav'oly thoughts. 
That drives her down, the windof ftrong d<fire,r 
And ipakes her tafte mortaHty agaiiv. 

Eniir Servant, nvbL/pirs Alberto, aaJgHi cutf*- 
"Admit her. 
This is th^ hinge of my dc/jgns :. 
tier conideat} the bawdy cQnUtffor, 

Th 
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T&$t pFobes her lady's ooBfckoce to the quick« 

To give it eaie She oojaaea I yoxkr Quib wiihdrfti^^^ 

Enter Clara*. 

Wh^t comfort ? Speak, thou meflenger of love !^ 

Clar. Ufidooe I aodoiie I for ever ! Q my lord t 
I wai born to be ruined in your fervice 1 

Jlh. Ha! what's the matter I 

Ciar. Your letter, by what accident I know not^ 
£s fali'o into my lord's hands* 

Ji6. Death and hell ! then a]P» difcover'd^ 

Ciar, O norhiog but my falihooJ. 

M. The duke's name ^»& fubfcrib-d. 

Clar. Ay, you are not fufpeded ; bat the credit 
Of my &n£iion's loft forever. I have wept. 
And fworn my^ innocence over and over ;. 
And all to no purpofe. 

'M. That's hard indeed-. 

Clar. He's raging mad, and has laid fuch a fktlGt 
Confinement on m>t poor lady, fo hardly os'd her. 
That fiire ihe'U never think, of mankind more««-^ 

lAlb, Jbiws a PMr/H, 
Unlefs the thoughts of ferving yjour lordOiip, prevail 
Upon my good-nature,, to bring her about agaiii*^ 

AI6. Here, thou haft won it fairly. 

Clar» Our doors are all barr'd up, and none can: find 
Admittance but Z^r/4%0. Twas with difficuitjf 
Iftole to find you out, and let you know 
1 am not idle : leave the reft to me ; I muft^ awaf. ^S^, 

Lrjb. I've heard it all; Aiul now^ tsiy lopdy. youf^ 
thoughts upon the diatter. 

Alb, Faith ,^ were it not for a charitable principle of m)^ 
virtuous friend there, in fetting all things right again^ , 
the power of my gojki, and ber own natural inclinationa 
to the ofiice, I (houl^l think m^y aftaira were but in a me^ 
kncholy cf»nditk>ik 
Lejb. What do yoir refojvo on f 
Alb. E'en togo^as the devil in the woman drifes mfii 
For fince the con^ueft that he made on Emt^ 
Thas been that lex's, bufinefs to deceive—-^ 

£ 6 Esttfi 
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Enter Jaliana mniimg bim* 
Juliana here ! then I am impoteot : Ltjbino^ day. 

Jul. Why do you Hart, jilbirto f 

Alb. This indeed 
Was anexped^ed : I was os*d to fee 
Yoa oftner : I fiioold chide you \ bat rettre, 
I would not have you feen ; Lijhinu there ■ 

Jul. Has feen me here before* 

AIL Ay, madam, but 
We live in a cenforious talking age^ 
And he is naturally fond of fcandaU 

JuU He is your friend. 

Alb. But it is hard to know ' 
How lar to trull a friend in thefe affairs ; 
Your reputation—— 

Jul. This is poor, my lord. 

Alb. Nay then you'll not be anfwer*d. \Ex^with Lefb. 

Jul. To play the woman right, now 1 (boold fwoon» 
Call eurfes down from heaven on his head, 
Protcft my wrongs, and row to be reveng'd ; 
This were the fureft way to pleafe my fex : 
But wby reveng'd ? Or how have I been wronged ? 
I knew him falfe before ; the fad experience 
. Of other women, warnM me on my fate ; 
And yet I cou'd not hold from venturing: - 
Had he refus'd me» then my wrongs were plain x 
But I have met the fofteil dear returns 
That love could make, or longing maids diiree.- 
If he has left me, 'tis his nature's faulty 
l*bat cannot be coniu'd. 

Enter Qhf9u 

O Clara fwclcomt. 

Q/ar. Madam, I find my lord has ibon di/patch'd your 
I)u0nef5. 

Jul.' 1 have met the entertainment I expeded here ; 
But, Clara^ mud I lofe him thus f 

Clar. I have told you, 
He loves my lady : and he bribes me high» 

T# 

lie*- ' ; 
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To prove his advocate in this affair ; 
Botyec mechinks I would do mnch for you. 

Jul, And thou (halt find i will not ftarve my taufe i 
I'll prove a grateful client* 

Clar* Ab wc walk, " 
Wc^ll think upon the means. 

Jul. Then let the wanderer rove» 
So 1 enjoy him in his rounds of love. [Rxtunt* 

SCENE, Cbmmgit $• Alphonib'/ Hoaje. 
Enter Alphonfo mnd Lorenzo. 

Jlph. She might have nomber'd out thenars in fin; 
Fed her hot, luSful appetite with change 
Of every high-fed, wanton^ fool in Flcnmcii 
Yet 1 been happy : ignorantly bleU, ' 
Like a true marriage tooU I might have fate 
Contented, at the lower end o'th* fead. 
To welcome all, without a farther tho^ughtt 
And when the buiinefs of the day was o'er, 
When all the company had danc'd her ro»nd ; 
At night I 'might have la'en her to my heart. 
With praifes on her truth and conftancy, 
And thanks to heav'n for foch a virt4o«s wife f 

Lor, JlphoMj'ot hear me \ 

Alpb, But to know myfelf a moiyfler ! death and hell \ 
Children and fools will have me in the wind. 
And I fliall flink of cuckold to the world. - 

Lor, Come, come ; you iearch too deep, and make 
your wound. 

Alpb. O ! I have nothing left me but thy friendfhjp> 
To fatisfy mankind, I once was thought 
Above the reach of fuch jb common ^ce. 

Lor. You are above it (lilK 

Alpb, By heav'n I (hould be : 
For ril appeal to reafon ; is it fit 
The man thou haft hooourM with the n^ame of friend^ 
Should fall fo low, to be the common fcora 
Of pimps and bawds ? 

Lmt. Your thoughts are on the rack v 

But 
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But rccolleft your reafoD to your std. 
And cad about, te find thi» Cfeatheious flane . 
That has a^us'd you s if I then forikke yoai 
May the fevercft vengeance o£ your foiy \ 

Fall here, and mark me with the vil Iain's Aaoie. 

Alpb.OX think'ft thou I am ihu9» withpoc juft cauTel^ 
Had any broad- roouth'd, iland'roiM vtliain faid it* 
I w«ttid have turn'd htm oiitward to the Atn^ 
Difplay'd th'infefted fountain of his thoughts^ 
And ftabbM the v^noia'd lie 4iowfi tJO his heart r 
But when the duke's own chara^er confirms it \ 

. Lor. Friend, have a care how you purfue that thoughr^ 
There's danger in the way, cherelWe no m0re« 

Jhb. And yet by keav'n ! i canoot blame the duke (. 
For file has b?a«ty that may jnftify 
All adlions, that are meant to compafs her. 
Oh ! I am well acxfuainted with her pow^r t 
I have devoured the fpirit of her love. 
Till drunk withjoyr X rcePd to my imdcMii^*. 
Her eyes have ibot mc with a thoufand fires ;. 
A thoufand ti»es. the little wccpiog loveai 
That wanton'd in the liquid cryft^l there. 
Like A/tril fhowers melting ow my checks^ 
Reffclh'd ray veins into a wanton fpring. 
O (he is more than 1 can fpeak or think. 
The fofieft bofom-dear ! the tendereil wife I 
Lor. Yet you would part with her. 
J/pJb. Not for the wealth of /*/«/«,. were ihe tme:z^ 
But ihe isfalfe, and all tny comfort nOw 
Muft be to drive her from ray ihouglus for ever. 
lor. For ever ! 

JJ/>b, Yes, among thefoUies of toy Ufcr I wott*(i 
Forget the fcx : I woa'd not call to mind 
J^ow I have fold the charter of my manhood. 
To pleafe the fondnefs of a woman's longing : 
J tvould not count ihofe tedious hours a^ain, 
(Tho* in n»y thodnhtal) which I have facriic'4 
7"o the fantaftic pride of that vain f^x. 
Igttt >.vhat 1 wou'd have bury'd to the W0tl4» 
y. tl»« remembrance of ihat ffttalhtourr ^ 
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In which I fondly vtnttr'd «fit Biy hopes ; 
My peace of inin<)» my boo<Hir» and my love^ 
In the weak« ftaking bottom of a wife^ 

fleep that thought, and I (hall be at eafe ! 

Lor. . YoH fpeak as if there were no woman trde.- 
Alpb,1 know not what I fpeak s but if my wife^ 
If my Erminia*b falfe, the fex is.damn'd ; 

1 know it ; and flie waa the lad that fell. 

Lor. Call old^^a^*r«*s daughter to yoMF mind. 
To prove there may be virtue in that (ex, 
Tho' tempted by neceftty, and want* 
That gold could not corr apt, nor powV betray. 

Alpk* Wbat» poor ! and honeft ! and a woman too t 
Does dtit ftill keep that point ? Then who can tell 
But i may be abua'd ? 

Lor. By heav'pyottaret 
Some villain pra^ifes againft your peace, 
Whom time (ball beft difcovcr : for Brmitiiap. 
So well I know thecondad of her life^ 
I'd (lake my foul upon her innocenee. 

Alph. h this thy thought ^ 

Lor, By heav'n, my friend, it is. 

JIfk. Wou'd J cou'd make it mine.. 

Lor^ Go fee her then. 

Aiph. I dare not truft my tempers 

Lor. Come, yob ftiall, 
IVe given my word. 

Alph. To whom ^ . 

Lor, Your mourning wife; 

jilpb. You mock my mifcry; 

Lor. I am your friend. 

J^pb. But did Ermima make it her requeft F 
Speak, cou'd (he? O the (uff'ring innocence ^^ « 
Thy word»have darted' hope into m^^ foul. 
And comfort dawns upon me ! O fpeak on ! # 

Lor. Her foul in fadnefs, and her eyes in tears^ 
Sighing, (he faid, ihe fear'd her heart might break $^ 
But ihe wou'd learn the virtue of a wife. 
And labour patiently to fu^er all ; 
Then at my feet» in aU th/ftof 01 of ^ief^ 

She 
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She begg'd me, as for life, to fee her lord ; 
And ever as (he did repeat yoar name. 
Such floods of forrow burft from her bright eyes, 
I cou'd not keep my manhood, but wept too. 

jiipb. if thou wert mOv'd, my friend ! oh wha( muft I 
Have beeo^— had f been prefent at the view ? * 
Such tendernefs muft have difarm^d my foul. 
And thrown roe for forgivenefs at her feet : ^ . 
Bat 'tis not yet too late. 

Lor. Then you will fee her ? 

jilpb. Thy roournfnl (lory hasfubdu'd my heart. 
And I have not a thought that does oppofe me. 
Witnefs it heav'n ! and earth ! and thou my friend^ 
i combated this paffion of my love. 
Stood this high tefl of honour to my powV, 
But am overcome : I am, I am a man, 
And can no longer bear it. O Lorer/zo f 
My panting heart beats to Erminia^s breaf(. 
Struggles and heaves, and fain would be at reit; 
Weary'd with fears, and jealoufies, wou'd come, 
Thoughtlefs and free, to tafle content at home ; 
Firmly refolving never to remove 
From fuch a friend, nor my Ermimah love. [Exiuntm 
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Enter Alphonfb. 
Jlj)k, T Parted with Lortnzo^ on my promife 
X ^^ ^ n^y ^^f^i and yet I loiter here 
In a pejrplexing maze of crowding doubts : 
I'll think no more OB*t : ha— -^Arr/0 here ! ' 

N EnUr Alberto. 

jllh, Alpkonfo! I have met you luckily/ 
I came to ^nd you out. 

Alpb. I am glad, my lord. 
Your, trouble's at an end, and I am found.. 

dl6^ 
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jill. Oor msller, the great doke-— -» 

j^>Jp^. Sir, what of him ? 
. j^/S. Has fent me to yoa. 

^ijp;&. O he honours me 
Too much of lace, beyond a fubjed's thanks ; 
What will this come to ? [i^ir; 

j^i6. Hearing that yott have left the court. 

JI/>h, For that. 
There's a heccflity calls every man 
Into his own concerns ; and bufinefs, (ir. 
In fpightof fortuoe, will ufurp fometimes. 

jfl^. 'Twasfomething Aire of moment, unexpe£led» 
Cou'd caufe ih^t ha^be, at which the court admires* 

jilpb. Why, iir, admirer is it a miracle ^ 

To find a courtier honell, at his houfe 
With his own wife ! 'tis hardly treafon this» 
Nor would I have it an oiSence to any. -' 

^ ^A. O ! none at all : but yet the duke, that'Mowl * 
]^eribn9'Of.)rot^r ^fteem and quality 
Make the full ol^se of honour in his court. 
Would have you always near him i therefore, Br, 
To-night he makes a public entertainment. 
Where you and your fair lady are his guefts* 

jf/pA, Sits tiie wind there ? [^^di. 

He over honqiirs me, and I (hall think 
Myfelf too poor aqd thankl^fs a return 
For this high grac^ : pray let his highnef^s know. 
My fword and fortune wait upon his will; 
Bat I am ill at meafUres, and mufl beg 
To be excus'd. 

jilL Your lady dances well, 

^/^/&. Y'are in the right, my lord : (he does indeed ; 
She (jngs well too : if I may be a judge. 
Who am her hulband, exquifitely well ; 
Yet who would think it f . 

M. What? 

J/p/>, Nay you, my lord. 
Are oi^t at miracles ; and this indeed 
Requires a hufband's faith : yet you (hall hear it ; 
My wife (how prompted (he can only tell) 

Tho* 
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Tho' bred up to dM-pktliiires of the court. 
With all thofe entertaining qualities, . \ - 

That meii admire, and women €11 vy, . 
Young as4he is, now, when her blood might welt 
Employ her beauty in its proper ufe ; « 
Faints in the fury of her appetite t 
And (what ( mud confefs i blufh ta awn) 
She fooli (lily afFcds a houe wife's praife 
Adiongll her maids, and fpins h«r yontb >j^vvay. 
Is not this ftrange ? 

Ji6, Omoft impolTibkl . ■ ,> i 

4Jpb* That I e5:pefted, and tadetd I Jfraat yoa* 
This vulgar, wife-like virtue, houfewify> 
•In a young lady, is icaadaloufly old, 
Quite out of fafhion, and mufi be £orgottta« 

M, You cannot be in earned I 

Mph. Omylordl . ' ..'. 

MfMTii^ wtuildinaiDLy fafijip^urimbftlief. . > {||W//» 

Alb, As hanging cure$ w taock#ic2i; m tti^^wtty^ '^ 
Old jealoufy ;/tiio' i ;bave f^'d in tht«$ . *i 

Ciara fighu wary, aid i:«i never Jmiii» {i^xi/^. 

$CBN£, C^tfiif^/ r« Ermiiiu^ Chamhr. 
A S O N G by in miinioini fiimd. 

! 

pOOf^p ill'infiruDeKt ivreichii wimffH-iinJ f. 
' becreed'hyfate^ 

Prepofleroujly to lo^9and imtti 

Our feeble mind 
Yields up the keys of Qur ili- guarded treq/ure^ 
To tyrant maitf ^whofe arbitrary reign 
Scarce gives us w/7/, orpo^wtfr t^ complain t 

Us and our pajfions they enchain ;, 

The fleeting pleafure 
Holds no proportion nsiitb the lofting pain* 

And, thou ^ the moft ung$tAteful of thy race^, 
If^ko haft my honour^ nuouldfi. my name defma^^ 

Ceafg thy purfuiiig^ 

To my undoing, 

Sen(» 
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Since all fBi cru$ipirjuria I provit 

Do hut exalt thi merit cf my lo*v9t 

And *wbilfi tbyjaljkood mortal pr ruts to mfp • 

My love ajpires to immortality* 

Entor £rfninia and Clara. 

Erm. My melancholy thoughts are all employM 
On thoie hard fated maids, that are bought tn^ 
By fome poor circumltance of iatereil* 
To the eternal fla very of life. 

Clar. Ah! jA^ho that iee3 in yoii the marriage joyi^ ': 
Will ever troft their freedom with a man? 

Erm' In me \ I am moft happy in contends 
Hove the hand that'lays this load upon me 2 
find ihall, ahho' it'iink me to my grave ; 

Clara ! this were wretchedocft indeed \ 
This ufage were bejrond the reach of pati«nee» 
From any but 4/phpn/oikim I lov«. 

Him, whom my heart Jiasf » nSkr for tti poacttk 
X^lar. In hip, *pn tyranny 19 vft yf^ thoi. 
Erm. O ! I am rpa b«hin<Miajid with n^ lovei 

1 have not yet difco^ia^d f^r thofr fiifiM* 
Thofe endlefs fums of joys, that jRaAf xieJmppy : 
And thefe are ]^ thf ppor c^mpf^niing tears 1 
This fcene of forrow the bare iniefelly 

Which I will pay, till he remits the debt« 
And takes me to the comfort of his bo6»iiu 

Ettier Alphonfo* 

Jlph. He feods^Qr me, invites me to the court ; 
To bring my wife to cottrl ; now the great duke 
Appears himfelf, aod claims me for his cockold. 
What ! bring my wife to court ! damnation 1 none 
But I to bawd to my difgrace I fare fomething . 
Appears upon me, fpiritlefs and poor. 
That marks me for that office, in his eye^ 
He darft not elfe have done it ; 
1 believe her boneft yet ; 
Her body not acquainted with the fin. 
But i£ ker thoughts rujn fouU her mindVa whocc ; 

An4 
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And the next opportunity completes 
My black dilhonour. 

Ciar. Madam, ray lord« 

jil/>b. Miftrcfs, you, 
I gucfs your reverend funflion by your face. 
Nay, here's money for you : 
An ounce of gold for but a grain of truth : 
Canft thou in for nn me of thy lady's thoughts ! 
How they're employ'd ! on whom ? O icJI me that. 
And I will yet believe thou may*ft live on 
Some years in fin, before thouVt to be damn'd* 

Clar, Good heav'n defend my lord I 

j^Ifib. Nayi then thou art a praying chamber bawd» 
And truth abhors thee. Foh 1 how (be Hinkso'th'offie* 

inrufij htr OMt. 

Erm. My lord ! my much lov'd K5rd \ 
How has my ignorance betray M my peace. 
And robb'd me of your love } Alas ! I ovm. 
Freely confefs the frailties of my fex, 
With all its forms of fbllie^, here before yon i 
Oh then if I have Ukdly ftumbted oa 
A fault, in pity to my weaknefs, yos 
My lord, will pardon it. 

JipL Does toe remembrance of any fin 
Upbraid your thoughts ? 

Erm. My fins are infinite. 
As is the mercy of relenting heav'n. 
But I defy my memory, combinM 
With the fevereil malice of my fate, 
Since the iirft happy minute of our loves, 
To point me to a crime againfl my lord. 

^/^-^.: What ! not in thought, Erminia ? 

Erm. No, indeed ! 
Not even \ji thought, as I do hope for heav'n ! 

Alfh* Then where's the need of pardon ? you are 
juftify'd. 

Erm, Alas II do befeech you on my knees, 
y^Mh ftreamingeye?, and a poor bleeding heart, 
Inform me ; let that tempeflx)n your brow. 
Fall on the wretched head of loH Erminia ; 
I-.' But 
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But rpeak ! O let my accufation come. 
And tell me what I've done to move you thus. 
jf//h. Damnation ! done ! fpeak, anfwer me ! what done? 
£rm. Alas ! what means my lord ? 
' J/ph, Have you done any thing, that thus your guilt 

(Betrays you to thequeilion ? 
£rm. Indeed 1 know of nothing to offend you4 
jfiph> O, were it come to that; did I but once 
Conceive a flight Aifpicion of the deed; 

k It were not time for words 

I Erminia^ I believe you've done no fault. 
I Erm. Then I am happy in my innocence. 

jilpb> There's not a line in all that beauteous face^ 
*bat promifes the pidure of a whore ; 

I By heav'n (he ihonld be honed to the foul ; 
O ! I could curfe that ^r^ feducing prieft,^ 
Who with falfe reafons triumph'd o'er the world, 
And reconcil'd mankind to fiavery : 
hilft he» and all that reverend, fatted tribe, 
^ ^ill'<i in the arts of luxury, and cafe* 

ifely refus'd the do^rines that they taught, 
d only damn'd the laity to a wife. 
Irm, Did you not name your wife ? 
ilpb, I did, Ermnia ; 
1 with a curfe upon the cunning prieft, 
^t conjur'd us together in a yoke, 
t gaUs me now. 

fjirat, Wou'd I had never been. 
Or never liv'd to hear you curfe me from you. 
(pb. No, I will ever blefs you to my grave* 
^rm. Will you I then fare, oh fiire, you cannot hate me I 
Jipb, By heav'n and earth ! I never can, Erminiu / 
iNo : by th' ete^^nal Majedy that awes me, 
n languilh with the fondnefs of my love, 
^U doat, and fain would l^eep thee to my heart': 
Ob ! thou'rt the very fountain of my joys. 
The fpirit of my peace, my fpring cif life, 
III that my widies would, or heav*a can give : 
pet» oh eternal torment to my love ! 
Is mttft, we JDttft, £rM/>r/A— — « 

Erm. 



Erin. What, my lord ? 

fare my heart informs me of my fate: 

jilph. *Tis heav'n alone can tcll> 
H^w fatally the fecret ftruggles here! 
With what impetooas force it beats my breaft ; 
And tears away my ^uiet in its way ; 
Therefore, it eomes. 0\ we nktift part for ever. 

1 can no more.^ Faf€Pwel. 

Erm. This, and all's weil. i^he/Mws 

Remember poor Erminia in her grave. [She/m 

Alpb. She iinks ! ihe^s gone i Ermima i ttiy, my 

I GOnjare yo« by thnfe thotifand hoars 
Of fofteil joys, that melted in tky arms ; 
And by thofe thouAind years of love to come> 

1 charge yoii ilay. 

Erm. Sure *tis the voice of love. 
That fummons me to life, and my Jifyfh9nfi, 

Alph. Loek op, Erminia i fee, I'm rooted kere^ 
Fix'd to thy fate, and cannot live wirhoot thee. 
There are ten thoufand bleflings yet behind', 
Untafied by the palate of our k>ve3. 
That wait to crown our days and nights together^ 
And oh \ my heart can never think of joy. 
Nor move me one ftep onward to my peace. 
Without the partnerof ray bappinefs. 

Erm, Am I ? Then fure we muft not part f 

Alpbs O never. 
Forget the guilty thought, as I have done. 
Thou fomething dearer to me than my life*! 
Gfov/ to my heart, for ever fix thee here } 
Till titte, long ages hence^ (hall call as down. 
Old, and embracing, to one grave together. 

Erm* Then Tarn truly happy. Yet, my lord^ 
(Forgive the folly of a woman's fears) 
If your late cold nefs ever fhouM return, 
No wretchednefson earth could equal mine. 

Alph. Drive qie not back upon my menrory^ 
But take me to thy arms, and I will lofe , • 

All thoughts, but of almighty iove and th^. 
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Thof temj»>dft-brtten voyag«rs at laft- 

(Toft by d"w f oiy of ehe angry maitt) 

Secure ar^d fafe are in the harbour calf, 

^ol never, Mfcrrcntufcotrt again. [£virvfff» 



S^C E W E, <^ <J^ Gardtn. 



Entwr Angdaac^witJh' Air M^iStr* 

Mathi Pytdh)pr flfiy hirftrandii* the crowd, and tiils f^ 
!he walk ffry lord* Alberto pronih'd to meet mc in : com^ 
Either Akgrhnv! hoFrf ^p thy head, child \ ah T thy mdl 
therms owirtvriiTdciwelli fifteen- thuft be proVidied fbr^ 
{fee that; ^ 

Ang, I d<yaot trndirrffand yotr; 

Moth, No matter for that, I underflaQd enough in this 
point for us both, child; if y»ii have but the grace to 
bcruPd. 

.<^^. r hcrpe Fhffirc ever Been obedient. 

Motb. hy, 'twill- be the better for yoa : fty your pra^ 
crs duty, aitd'tdke yonr mother's advice along with yotr, 
and you may come to keep your coach one day. 

Ang, Ala« \ I am contented with: my jpoor condition. 
And would not, if I might, be what yoo lay ; 
And fee my good old father go on foot. 

Moth, No, Angetim^ he and t and all of us ihall iMt^ 
if you will be intruded to raife uis. Yo« know the k>rd 
Albino? 

Ang, FHm that yon (hew'd me walking with the duk^f 

Motb, Ay, there^s a nvan for yon ; to my certain know^ 
ledge he's dire^ly in love with thee. 

Ang^ So indeed the lord Lorekza telh me, he lOTCB me ; 
And tho' I anfi more inclined to credit him. 
Yet I am fkr from thinking of it true. 

Mbtb. Come, you (hall k)ve both. 

Jng. That^s impoflrblel both cannot marry me. ^ 

Mo/b. Marry yon ! no matter for that : but both may 
fcfve your turn a great deal better, another way ; come 
dngelim ; thy father's poor, thy beauty's thy portion, 
tod manage it to the beft advantage,. 
I Ang* Foof as- 1 am, I fcora to be a whore* 
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Moth, Blefs me ! how can yoa exped to thrire with 
foch abominable, ungodly words in your mouth, child ? 
A whore! fy, fy^ don't chink of the indecent thing ; but 
as I was faying, there will be beauty Enough at five and 
twenty, to throw away upon a hufband ; then if you 
ihould chance to tarnifh, or grow roily in the wearing, 
(as beauty, alas !^ is but a flower, and flowers will fade,) 
'tis but the matrimony dip at laft, and yot^appear again 
M freih, with as glofly a complexion, as yon had never 

been blown oo, and no harm done 1 think I fee him 

coming-— *^Oh ! '^tis my unreafonablc hu(band again, 
that out of a flarving principle of honefty, will neither' 
Hir himfelf, nor fuffisr me to labour in the lawful occo- 
patioa of a mother for the advantage of a poor child. 

Enter Rogero. 

R9g. Oh ! have I found yon ? 'Tis wry wcll> A pox 
•'theie hot countries : there's no takine a monthful of 
air, without the venture of being choak'd with the flies : 
]iow they fwarpn in every walk 1 coxcombs of every fize, 
aad nation! from the impertinence of }^t Fnncb down 
to the leaden figure of a Dutchman. 

Enter 'Squire, Poet, air/Bully* 

Jlng» Who have we here i 

Rpg, The very pidture of folly in leading- firings ! now 
by his countenance ' 1 fliould guefs there has not been an 
ounce of brains in the family, fince his father's great 
grandfather mortgag'd his, to the purchaflng a title. 

Aug. Of what, fir ? a. fool ! does that bear fuch a value 
in the world ? 

Rog» O child ! nonebCit ourfwingingeftatescan come 
up to the price on'c : our lords buy by the whole piece, 
fo that a poor ma^i can hardly come in for a remnant of 
that commodity. 

Ang. Meihinks I fliould not covet to foreflall their 
markett. 

Reg. Ah ! thy father's own daughter to a hair ! nay, 
thou haft a tang of thy mother in thee too, I'll fay that 

for 
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Ibr thee, Jnge/iine ! thou folio w*ft good example : flic 
might have been a lady, as (he fays : but no matter for 
that ; (he was wifer as I take it : for Tgad I was a fCvia* 

;er in thofe days : let me fee ^I cou'd have done— 

don't know what I could have done.*— —But 'tis pall 
time a-day with me now ; come,4et's home, or thefe ver- 
min will be biting. 

*Squirt. Weil, we)l, let mt alone ; I warrant you I break 
her heart, boys : bat hark you, poet ! you'll ftand by roe 
aad prompt upon occafion : while you with yoar whif- 
kers terrify my miftrefs into filence and attention. 

['Squire advmncts between bis Pott -ansi Bully. 
jfmg. The thing comes towards us. 
^Sqmire. Now>— -*wili I be Alexandtr the Great ; and 
with thy right hand, piy poet's brains, and my own 
eftate, beat down the fortifications of thefe Jmomhs^ and 
ravi fli to the end of the chapter. 
^W. Bear orp, fit. 

^Squirt, Soft, and fair : a general fliould not be hot-- 
headed you know. 
Poet, where are yod ? 

Poet. Now fir, 'Brigbt As, 8cC. IPrmfttJr^. 

^Squirt. Ay, ay ; 

Bright as thi *virgin trtjfes of the day^ 
When Ntpttne JcoMrs the funbeams from thefta^ 
Ang. What does he mean, fir ? 
Pott. •My eyes, &C. [Prompting again* 

* Squire. My eyes are JhrcVdhyyour illufiriQus fac^ 

Like dry* d tobacco by a burnt ng-glaji. 
7*(>f/. There's poetry for you. 

* Squirt, Ayj there's poetry for you. 

Rog. Sir, I am poor enongh to pretend acquaintance 
to the Mufes ; but I confefs I don't underiland you. 
Therefore, without your trefies, funbeams, and your Nef^ 
tunes f I aik you what you would havei 

^'¥ I Have, fir* 
Squire, J 

Rog^ Ay, have fir ! 

* Squire. Prithee Bully IVhiJkers tell him you-— 

Cam not much for fighting. \Walh of. 

Vet. I. F Bully. 
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^«//f. Why ! may be nothing, fir. ' . - 

What then, fir ? ^ 

f^g^ Why then I am fatisfy'd. 

^q^^tre Why look you there. I knew he was a civil, 
honert fellow, 

^"/i'- Pox, he knows his men. . 
oqutrt. Hark thee, old lad, I have a great mind to be 
toctter acquainted with thee. Pr'ythec now, if a man may 
oe fo bold, what a pox art thou ? 

Rog. What am I,i why I am nothing, have nothing, 
care tor nothing, nor depend on nothing. 
Poet, He comes of a very ancient family. 
•.S^«/rf. Nothing, fay'ft thou i why then Tgad Til have 
the honour of thy creation ; but firft here's money for 
thee^ now thou art pimp-mailer in ordinary to my fa- 
mily, f*om this day forward ; and begin thy office upon 
that fame little gipfj' there. 

Rog^ Oh ! I am proud that I have a daughter for you ; 

but A intend ^o give you the firft fruits of my fervice 

gratis. And return your gold to thefe rafcals, that dc- 

ferve it for keeping you company ; and this to your wor- 

fllip. l^Kicks him* 

^S^uire. Nay, if you are thereabouts, your fervant I 

Rog, As you like me, reward me I 

Builj. Come away, fir I 'tis a poor old mad fellow, 

and is not worth your anger; and faith it goes againft 

my confcience to murder him, when he has bid fo high 

for my friendlhip ; elfe, by the thfefliold of Mabomn's 

temple 

Poit. Let him alone, I am big with Madrigal^ and will 
proftitute his daughter to a tinker in my next lampoon. 
Pog. This will elevate your imagination, 

\JDra^s and /court *tm off". 

Enter Alberto, 

JIh. Rogirol What, my old bully of fixty-five, levying 
war with thy regiment of years about ihee I what's the 
matter ? 

Ro^* The matter, my lord! why every thing's the mat* 
tcx* The coxcomb was in the matter in provoking me ; 

and 



The M o T H i R f w F A s H I Hi "99. 

aad I was in the matter for brating the coxcomb about, 
the matter, that in the whole matter U not a farthiii^ 
mateec, whether there had befn an^ matteror.no, 

Aib, Very well : but pr'ythec what pretty creature it 
that there? 

Rog Where, fir? who, fir? vs^y wife, fir? 
What have to you fay to my wife, fir ? 

Moth. More fhan you imagine. [Jfidi% 

A'b. Nothing, nothing, I man ! 

Rog. Nothing, my lord 1 why let me tell you, ny lord» 
She has been — 

Alb, Ay, and is ilill, Rager^^ a good old Geafua pHot 
for you that a(e fpe^acles: but I wear my own eyes, and 
would fain know who chis lovely young thJQg is ? 

Rog. Lovely, did you fay • Tgad and you are i Wright 
on*t : there's a wench for yon. A miftrefs for an empe<> 
ror, by Jmfiter! my own pi^ure to a hairi ah! rogue, 
there's a fhape, there's a face, then her eyes and lips ; 
fee how they blub and pout, and twitter and fwell at 

you! . 

Alb, Rogtrot I'll make bold, and tafte your fruit. 

[Kijfti Aug.. 

Rogero gets between Alberto and Angeline. 

Rgg, So much for civility: and now my lord, I am 
forry for't, btit this fime idle girl of mine, this fame, 
what you will, this chit, this any thing, has fuck'd fuch 
a fooliih principle from her mottier, i am a(ham*d on't. 

Alb, P/'ythee, Rogers, what is't f 

Rog, Why I aih forry for't, bux ivow to gad (he is not 
for your turn. 

A'b. What dc:ft thou mean ? 

Reg, Only out of llark love and kindhefs, that a perfon 
of your quality (hould not lofe his labour ; fOr to my cer- 
tain knowledge, (he is moft damnably honeft; come 
away, Anj^eline^ come away, child. 

Aib, 1 do not underhand thee. 

Rog, Nor do I intend to explain at prefent: but my 

lord, you'll pardon me. I know nothing of the matter; my 

wife muft anfvVer it, it lies at her door. [^/r.Rog. andAt^g* 

Fz Alb. 
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■^i^V^L^^^^s nothing of my dcfign ? 
^M i>^" onVy his biTmour. ^ 

^aV?* njet us at ciiapel. 
. .'^* Nay, if our faints prove no better friends to the 
intrigues of this world, wc fhall fdon fall off the zeal of 
our devotion to thwn. 
Btti tcU me, when fhall be the happy hour ? 
The fragrant infancy of opening flow*r8 
Etow d to my feofes in that melting kift : 
O I I am wild, impatient as dcfirc, 
To force th« Muihitig beauty tp my bofotir, 
And there difTolve it to the balm of love. 
Speak, teU me, when ! oh when ? 

Metk. Alas, my lord! you think I have done nothing. 
for you ! 
Ijave not I ? When nsture> coofcience, ■ 

Alh. I know thou haft: nay, nay, hereVthe beft re« 
Gipe fora^tiioahleibmeGonreience in Chriflendom 

[Gi'ues apurft. 
pfohatumefl, I warrant it good, mother. 

Ms/ifr. W<eill, 1 am aiham'd of your bounty ; ,but you 
are fo winning a perfoii, you might ha' commanded me 
.without a reward. But to-morrow, my lord, you (hall 
ffe hfsr ; i£ fiie (hould prove frail> — —Bat no matter for 
t)ia(» yott are a virtuous perfon, and willfcom to take the 
j^vantage of her weaknefs. 

4W^ Not in the leaft, do not doubt me. [Ex. Mother. 
So, this conqueft's fure \ now for Alpbanfi'B wife, 
ThiitiiijferLbg. martyr to a Wiedded life ; 
If her falftrvirtue be not to be fold, 
Farewcl our fureft panders, pow'r and goldw [Exit. 

Rtrtnter Angelline and Juliana. 

7«/. Coroe»XQme, I know you love, him ; Jlherto is 
A very mailer in the ar.ts of love : 
Praftis'd in all the foft bewilching ways 
That find the weak»efsfOf a wxnnan's heart 5 
Therefore, without at blufl)* you may confefs it. 

Am^ I woul4;hide nothing from yoa willingly. 
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Jul Tell mcy u there not (btiD^thtng in your heart 
Pleads dt&tigly for hini i 

Ang, If fomething from without 
Dul not pkad more, his caofe Avere defperate. 

JuL Indeed ! I hear your mother favours hioi. 

jimg. Would I could fay 'twere falfe. 

yui Yon came to meet him^here. 

Jng, My Aother I believe hid fo'diefighM t 
For as we caroc from chapel with <ny ^fathtf. 
She watch*d her thne, and loft him iti the crowd* 
' Jul, Does he allow it ? 

Ang, No ; he forewarns me of him. 

^tf/. And be advis'd :< fl^f^dWi his tharOM betimtff 
There is no other fafety : if )^u thitik 
To lland, and giaitd the paflbi to your hean, 
You are undone: Oh ! I have^heard hkn tii]4» 
Like th^ firll xhIM of iOvt» whvn eirVy word 
Spoke in his eyet, and wept t^ bfc belSevM^ 
And all to ruin me. Had I mott tinfd 
To tell my (lory ont, *lwoiild mote y«ur pity t 
fi«t yonder comts^otir father 1 ' 

ril^fet yonfaddenfy again : fhrewel« \ExU JoSaniir 

Ent$r LorensK) andRogprotc Atigelline* 

Lcr. R^erot Tm WeUatqiiafitted with thy>^orth« 
Have 4ludy'd thee ; obferv'd thee in oor wlaflK 
Where the hard chance of foKtfne threw thy \&% 
Among the meaneft of our foldiery; 
Unheeded, frieffdlefs, deilitutt of all ; 
'Till that blont fpirit of thy honefty. 
And lbrwardbe(^ to all attempts of honour, 
Forc'd back thy fate, and madc_thy virtue know»t » 

Rog, Yes. I have been a foidier ; and have been t^^ 
warded too : had promifes for pay, and ftai*vM fot the hdw 
nour of my prof^on. . - 

Lor. Well ; all ihall be amended ; come to coUrt, 
And bat apply thyfelf to our great ddke^ 
And thou malt find a prificei whofe virtue will 
Redtem thee from the fm^rt of poverty f 

B^: Rewaitf 
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Reward thy merits with an open band. 

And nurfe thy wanting 8ge\^iih eafc and plenty. 

Ro/t. My lard I you4cBOW me, and I kpow myfclf : yon 
bid God hlefs the duke, I cry uiinen, with all my heart:; 
lo far we're ri^ht: bat here I leave you ; not one ftep 
farther, not'an inch, my lord ; I am not for the court, 
not r my lord; there's a ruggednefs in my nature :ivill 
not let me fcH the freedom of my mind, to ftcd my body : 
no, when I fee a fool, I muft laugh at him ; not footh 
him in bis vaoiiy, nor tickle him 'till be wheeze, asd 
give me an advantage of creeping to his pocket. 

Lor. But thy family, Rcgtr^. 

Rog. Ay, my daughter here; why y'are in the right 
on*t again: well, J-confefs ^ihould be glad my Aogelitiit 
were provided for; batl can. neither pimp, fiatter, or lye 
for a portion f«i herw ' ^ 

Lcr. Nor (halt thou reedit* hpre, RogerQ^ cherjlh 
Thy daughter's viiftttous thoughts, nor kt her wants 
Betray her to difhaoour. ^ 

Rog. My lord, you (bould be honeil: but the hone fiy 
of this porfe is no better than it ihould be! why, how 
fnany revereod matrons has this corrupted into bawd 9^; 
*ti5 as fore a damnation to a maidenhead, as fifteen, wit, 
and a good face : but^ tempter, 1 My thee ; and tho* it is 
reaf^^able I ihould he a rogue for this ; I'd have you to 
know I fcorn the office. 

Lor. Away,,&vvay, do not fofpeft my friend (hip s 
On all occaiions.ure me as thy purfe ; 
That ihall be open to thee, depend upon me. 
And leave thy daughter's fortune to my care. 

Reg, JfiggUia. ! doft hear that child ! th'art mada fpr 
ever. 

Lor, Rogifcf that Merte^ whom you fpoke of, 
.Runs in my thoughts : doft hear me ; watch him clpfe» 
Obferve him well : his favour with the duke, 
PaiT^s thofe a^ion^ current to the world, 
"Which in another man were foul and monftrous : 
Therefore beware of him ! no more ; fare w el. 

Rog* My lord ! your fervant ; but as I was faying, he 
has the Chiiftian liberty of the common to ramble in as 

much 
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much as he pleafes, and welcome; but if he be for leap« 
ing into inclofares, if he come topafture in my ground, 
at his peril, at his peril, by Jupiter ! that's all, that's all. 
Your fervaht, my lord, your fcrvani. ^ 

[Exit cum Angelline. 
Lor. iShe's gone, and all my thoughts are up in arms. 
Like wanton citizens in luxury. 
Thronging in fadious parties to their catife', 
Refolv'd and headlong for their liberties. 
Before they know a danger. I am not 
Of that foft tenrpcr. that the eye of beauty 
Can hnelt me from the image of a* man. 
Into the fondnefs of a woman's fool : 
Yet if I'm fated to a marriage life. 
My Kappineis were pure in AngelUm ; 
In whom the infancy of innocence. 
In blufhing virtue triumphs o'er agaitt* 
But then the world ! why let the babbling .world 
Report it as they pleafe. Let intereft wed 
The drudgery of a vexatious bed ; 
Days without peace, and nights without ^t^rt^ 
Still toil, and fweat away their youth for hire* 
Whilft, fafe in innocence and truth,! tafte 
The fweets of love, freih running to the Ia(l* [EsdK 



ACT III. SCENE L 

Enitr Alphonfb. 

Alph^^'^r^l^ late, and I alone: th'hard traveli'd fa» 

X Now wantons in the bofom of the fea, 
Whilft amorous clouds (leal nearer, to the earth. 
And melt themfelves away upon the flowirs ; 
The beads in companies to coverts run ; 
And all the feather'd kind, upon the wing. 
Fair \o the groves^ and dream the night aAay» 

F4^ Ar/«^ 
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Bntir Enninia. 

Erm, Tfupn, why ^rt thou the loiterer of love ? 
Why, when Ermiaia^s arms are open'd wide^ 
Expecting to cnibrace thee to thy reft ; 
Why then does my AlpJzonfo cbufe to wander 
The melancholy maae of darknefs here ? 

Alpb, O than too ju(lly doft prefent my crime ! 
I own 1 am to blame, to call the^ forth 
, Into the rawne^ of a midnight air, 
At this dark hour; but, Ot forbear to think 
'Twas from my choice, that I have ftaid thus loqgj; 
*Twas a rude thought, that wou*d nqt b^ deny'd ; 
Indeed no more ; pr'ythe^ to bed, my de^r. 

Erm, Alas ! there is po reft for me without the6 ! 

Alph. O my heart's comfort ! yet a minute Ipager^ 
And I'll diicharge my fouI of all its load y 
Come tr^mblin|r ^\x\ my ftropg (Jefifes upon ^ne^ 
To thy cxpefling arms, ^till thou confefs 
I've made amends for all the faurts of love. 

Erm^ I will not doubt your truth ! farewel ray lord. 

Alpb. Good nigKt, my Iqve ; O may the fof(^|l ^a^ 
Of dc^wny il^nvbers rock thee to repofe^ 
Lull all thy fenfes faft : and may no thought 
(To interrupt the quiet of thy bed. 
In 4h« 4f©fe tevdt-ot a-drcam) prefctit 
Thofe images, that keep me waking here. 

£ff/^r Lorenzo* 

Lor, Who*s there, Jlfh^^fa. ? 

;^/;^. Ha! who calls? 

bar. Thy friend. 

Alpb* LorensM I always welcome to my heart : 
But now tjioa com'ft, as if ay fate defign^d 
My happine^ ibould all depend on thee. 

Lor, 'Tis late, my friend t bow fares thy virtuoiK wile? 

Alpb. Well, very well: J4ift parted hcnc^, and &ow 
Preparing ^qt her bed. 

L^r. To-morrow we ft^l meeti 

Ihav< 
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I Have an idle thought to fatisfy. 

And then to reft : good night Alpbot^f. 

Alpb. Friend^ am I to be a ftranger ta that thought f 

Lor. Thou hail my foul : but aovif Erminia days ;. 
The foft defiring wife expels thy coming i 
Bufy in thought, and hafly fpr the hom*. 
She turns, and fighs, and wiihes ; counts the clocks 
And every minute drags a heavy pace. 
Till thou appear, the champion of thy bed, 
Arm'd at all points, and eager for the charge^ 
That calls her to the corobac of thy Jove, 

Alpb, No : not to night, Loremu* 

Lor, Not to night ! . 

Alpb. No, friend: my thoaghti are firanger^to repoft ;» 
PUnotto bed.- 

Lor. Alpbonfoy have a care. 
And phyfic not thy health to a diieafe i « 
If once the foul infedion of a doubt 
But mingle with the current of thy thoughtr» 
The fubtle poifon feizes on the hearty 
Corrupts the very fountain of thy peace. 
And then the minutes of the damn'd are thine*- 

Alpb, Lorensso !^ no ; I hope my fate intends mc? 
To nobler purpofea. Yet ■ ■ 

Lor. What ? 

Alpb. The letter—— 

lor. Well- 

Alpb. I mttO; be iatasfy'd of that !: 

Lor^ You may, 

^//>^. Byheav'nrwilL 

Lor. Time mnft difcover it. 

Aipb. O ! may I be that hateful thiog^ T fboro- f 
The comdion, ridden cuefeold- of die town y 
Stag^i to the Crowd on public theatres^ 
May, ball«ded about the flreets in rhtme, 
Wb^ for a^ wanton itching hi my blood >. > 

Igraftify a craving appetite ; ^ 

And let the juil refeotment of a wrong 
Expe^l to-morrow, for a cool rei^enge;^ 

JtfT* I have a fword, that will not be behinf 
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In any tafkof honour^ for my friend ; 
Command me freely. , 

'Jt/>h. 'Tis not come to I hat. 
But thus, Lcremz§j I accept thy love ! 
Go to my wife, tell her iome difcontents 
HaveforcM me out to travel* 

Lor. How I Aipbon/o ? 

Alpb. Obferve me oat, not that 1 doubt Ermnia ; 
But when my abfence is by all believ'd ; 
ConceaPd in prrivate here, I foon (hall ^nd 
My vigorous lover boliing at my wife; 
And 1 may know to than k him for the office* 

Lir^ It ha« a face indeed : Eruunia too> 
May. bear a part in this. 

Mph, LorettzOf no. 
Much may be gathered from her management 
In my fuppofed abfence, that may ferve, 
1 hro* the fucceeding changes of my life. 
To fix my temper to the point ot virtue. 

Lor. Where ihall we meet? 

jilpb, 1 cannot wander far. 

I^c^r. This is the door. FarcweK [Gci 

jilpb. So, wow roy heart 
Be dill, beat even meafures in my breaf^* 
That when the hour of fate (hall fummon me» 
TJie fury of roy firm collet cd force 
May ilrike for honour in a brave revenge. 
Hark, 'tis the tread of fervaats coming this way : 
I would not be difcover'd. [. 

Enter Clara 4ind Juliana. 

Clar. MadaiD, this office that I venture on^ in 
fervice, is but an ttneenerY>us return iot jtUtr46*% boo 

JuL 'Tis the only way you have left you, C 
Your lady has difappointed you : and, as I take it, 
credit's engag'd for the payment of a fum to-n 
which I muft either lay down^ or you faffer in your 
ing hereafter. 

Clar. Nay, I am eafily perfuaded; and^ upon f<; 

thou 
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tlioDghtSy imigine there may be lefs danger^ and mom* 
confcience^ in this deiign, than my firft uodertaking. 
' JttL O ! a great deal more, Clara ; for fo yoa iDJure" 
so body: your lord - will be no cuckold, your lady 
mhs nothing that ever fhe had^ and I fhall have bat m^' 
own. 

C/<zr. True, madam ; bat how fhaM I be juft to him 1^ 
JttL ThatTll tell you too. 
€iar. He' has paid for my lady; 
Jul. And'he fhall have her, or any lady at tfie (^va9' 
rate. 

Clhr, How, madam ! how? That art' were an eftate. 
JuL 'Tis b\ir providing me a dark room, with a litrftf^ 
of my dire^ion; and the ilreogth of his own imagination^ 
will carry on the cheat. 
Cldr. But if he fliouM di^covcr^ 
JuL Why let him make the beft of the difcovefy ; hell^ 
find m« a woman, Clara, 

Clar. Truly madam, I begin to fabmlt to yoor argu*^ 
ments^i T believe this projed may take. 

Jul. It has been fuccefsful in England alrezdy : where' 
mtrigaes are carried on with Icfs management th^irthe' 
kalian air will allow of. 

Ciar, Well, 1 never knew the good of a ft rofig imagi- 
nation before. 

Jul. 'Tis the beft comfort, I f&ar, of a matrimonial' 
amour, C/ora : but when do you cxpedl Alhrrto f 

C/ar. 'Tis near the time;. let's in and prepare to re- 
ceive him; l^Extunti* 

A SON G, made by Colonel Sackvills^ 

. O.. ^h^l^ '**'' «!r tbfiygbu a/pirt 

jTc wjhfor that 9 no, ^rounn can luy I- 
*Tis facriligs but to difin 

WTj'at Jbt in honour nut II deny. 

AslndhMdotl^eEaJfernJkft/t 

iat a diftanci muft adort 
Tbi brighter glories of her eyes ; : 

Jndntvtr dare pretend to moru- 
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Etittr Alberto. 

AI&. Well! were there nothing more in an iixtrigue, 
than barely the enjoyment, the unconfcionabie expeoce 
of the pleafure would take off our appetite to tbe£n; 
and the devil would foon fail of his correfpondence with 
the world, unlefs the prices of his conuspdities felly that 
honeft fellows might be daron'd at eafier rates^ 
Where am I ? Hold ! O 'tis Alphonfi\ houfc. 
^r«[ this the very hour that Clara, promised 
To meet me at, with all her woman^s arts. 
And join in the 4ear fceiie of cuckoldom^ 
The door opens^ I will obierve at diilaiice.. 

Jw/zr Clara. 

Clar. My lord gone in dtfconient to travel ! and my 
poor lady left in diftrefs here behind him ! let me fee, 
there are comfortable applications to be made out of 
thjefc .doOrineji. And if fhe has not the diicretion to 
tarn 'em to their right ufes ; I, that am wifer, am oblig'd 
in confcience to provide for the farpily. 

Alh^ And 'tis a ckaritable» chriltian-like principle in 
tbee, Clara, . ^ 

Qlwr. My lord Mtrio I 

Jib. The fame : i am punflual yon fee, 

Clar. And that's an extraordinary virtue in a young 

. lover^ and ought to be encoQrag'd in. an age when poor 

wooQ^n are us'd juil like yonr trees ; buiband^d only out 

of a Kan ity of having the firfl ripe fruit, without the de« 

fire of tafting of *cm yourielves. 

Jlh, No faitb ; I am for enjoying the ff iti^s, of my la* 
hour, Clara: befides, 1 have a vigorous, young, craving 
appetite; (with a digeftion above the fear (^crudities 
thefe forty ye»r») that mtid be fatisfy 'd at home, before 
1 think of being bountiful to my neigkbeocs. But tell 
me I Jlfhonfo gone to travel I ha \^ 

Cfan Moftjeafonably, my knrdv^ 

Alb. Then love and fortune for aii^ I IcaiCQiyC/tfrtf. 

Clar* What do ypn mean ! 

Ali. O honeilly, Iwaixant yoq^ 

Cfar^ 
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CUr. But confider, my lord. 

jilS. 1 do, C/ara. 

Clar. My lady's virtue I 
. Mb* And my fccrecy : there's virtue for her virtue r 
nay» if yon go to that, mine is a cardinal virtue amoirg 
the ladies, and ought to be refpeded in any court in 
Chriflendomy where <he love as well as religion ia 
Catholic. • 

Clar. fint, my lord, yon know decency requires-'-^-* 

jilb. And rii do't asdacendy as fiie, or any lady can^ 
in reafon, require. 

Clar. To- morrow may pove more favoarabla ta you ;: 
my lady has but juft heard the news, and her thoughts to- 
night will run on my lord's unkindnels. 

Alb, Therefore itfliall be to-night : O ! 'tis the natBral 
conftitnlion of womankind, upon the Aril fufpicioD of 
their lover's inconftancy, to club with the next chance 
comer for a revenge. 

Qlar* So that whoever fafts, the fmeetmaati are pru« 
deatly order*d to our own table. 

Alb, The policy is true Machiavel, i'faith, on youv 
fides ; and now for a ftronger teftimony of this witliin 

Ciar. O hold, you ruin all elfe. Til in before, dif^ 
pofe all things to. their proper places, and return in ai¥ 
ioftant, for fcandal mud be avoided. [Exit. 

Jib. And 'tis but reafonable ; for reputation ih the 
faired fece of virtue, and will fooneft cheat the world ^ 
tins brings the phyfician his patients, and the lawyer hia 
clients ; and though one deftroy your body, and t'other 
your efiate, opinion juftifies their knavery, and fecuree 
their hmOiom fromr povci t'y and contempt. Clara fbjra 

long fox! I'm impatient— I'll e'eiF enter, and da 

ny errand myfvlf* ^ [ Jx/lw 

Enter Lorenzoi 
I#r. 'Twas here I left Jlpbttfi : I know not whjf,. 
Some unfeea pow'r dire£U^my fteps this ways 
Would I could find the triuh of what 1 fear t 
He is aboffid ; and he's fo near my hearty \ 
That when 1 think ajMm. his in jui-ka^ 

Ajuft 



I 
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A juft refentmeot arms within niv breaft. 
As if my better felf were wrongM in him* 

y\l take another turn to find him yet. 

[Goes out anil niurnf^ 
Perhaps I ftaid tbo long, and he is gone 
To wait 0IC at my houie. It mud be fo; 

Enter Cliara and Alberto at the doo^-m- 

jtlL 'Tis hard to leave my happlhefs fo fbon.. 

Clar^ There may be danger in a, longer fiay% 

Jlh. I moft be faiisfy'd, you fay. 

Lor, Ha 1 a man's voice from Alpbon/ahhoxiCt V 
The door too open \ there may be more in this ^ 

A midnight thief, or murderer. I'll venture 

To fee u re him. [.Tbiy jo/tU and drauj \ as they art clos^d,^ 
Clara enters wtJbt a^ Ught, and Exit. 
\&o briik \ have at you Ar. 
Aiherte! 

Mf HsL I Lorenzo : 'twar lucky that this bdfinefs grev/ 
not up to cutting throats^ 

Lor, My lord! you are the mailer of your thoughts,.. 
They can inform you beft, 

J/h, Of what, Lortnsco t^ 

Lor. Whether you defcrve thatfate^.or no ?r 

Jlh, Vou dare not think [ dr>. 

Lor, You know I da^re 
All honeft things ; but yoo,.my lord^ are touch'd. 

Alh. You are indifpos'd, I'll leave yoa, fir. [^Extt\, 

Lor. Farewel. 

.It muil be fo, elfe why alone ?r Why here 
pAlone ? and at this midnight hour? when none 
Baxk defp'rate wj-etche^ wand'ring to their fates 
.Venture abroad, uncall'd. But then Ermima I' 
Damn her, flie fins beyond a curfe! aird helly. 
All hell mud do her jufiice. Not allow 
A minute for the changing of the- fcene I' 
She wept !.by heav'h, I faw her faithlefs tears,. 
And thought I faw Alfhon/o in her eyes ; 
Then, in that minute, when the devil and luft. 
Were bawding for Jlhtrio, in her hei^rt ! 

OK 
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Oh woman ! woman ! 

I>ear, damn'd, deceitful fex! 'tis my own faulty 

M, after this I fall into thj fnare. 

Enter Alphoafo* 

Alph. Lmn%o ! welcome as hopes of peace^ 
Thy prefcncc brings lo my divided foul ! 
O take me to thy arms, and let me hide 
Tliefe guilty bluflies, that at fight of thee 
Start, and confefs the weaknefs of thy friend. 

Lor, What weaknefs i fpeak, Alphonfo. 

jilpb. Woa'dft thou think it ? ' 
Since laft we parted, I have wandVed on 
Through the dark journies of the defart night; 
My. ridden thoughts hagg'd with oppreffing fcars,» ' 
That funk my fpirics to the depths of hcH : 
And ever as I went, Erminia iiood 
Like a tormenting- confciehce in my way. 
To keep 'me waking to the fenfe of pain. 

Zr^r. 'Tis fcarce an hour iince we parted. 

Alpb. Oh ! the wretched count by years ; by heav*n, my 
friend. 
Were 1 to4ive thofe minutes o'er again. 
The horrors that attend on waking guilt 
Would feize upon my thoughts, and hurry *em 
Into the wildnefs of a mad defpair. 

Lor, Defpair, and guilt, and horror! thefe are £t 
Companions for the damn'd; the murderer. 
In his laft death- bed agonies, hears -fuch founds^ 
To fumofion him to everlailing woe ; ^ 
My friend knows no fuch crimes. 

jilpb, Lorettz§ I Oh Efminia ! 

Lor. Well. ' 

Alph, fnftru£t my weakiTefs here, , 
Hdw to begin, what I (hall fay to move her. 
How 10 confefs myfelf enough her flave*. 

Lor. You rave, Alphonfo^ 

AipL Oh to thee I do ! 
But didft thou know what 'tis to bear about thee 
A heart fabdu'dj devoied to dtfir esj 

Which, 



112 23^ D IS APPOINT ME IIT| #rr 

Whicii» fierce as the fird appetite of /outh* 
Drive violently to the goal of love ; 
That would inform thee better* 

Lor. I cannot guefs what you refolve on I 

Alph, On my hap|H»e(s* 
L^nmcOf like a wadefal prodigal, 
I have long fpent in folly, from my ftore ; 
But there is yet behind a large eilate ; 
The promife of eternal joys to conaer 
In my Ermimah arms, where I wiUrunv 
AnA love in quiet all ray life away. 

Lor. 'Tis wellrcfolv'd. 

Alpb* My heart muft bear me wknefs 
With what unwilltngnefs I entertain'd 
Thofe fears that ihap'd thefe monftersin my fout; 
Then judge roe all the world, and thoa my friend^ 
With what a dart, and eagerneis of joy^ 
I met that peace, thax-minifiersacure. 

Lor, You mean Erminia ? 

Alph. I do : my wife. 

Lor. Is there fuch healing virtue in a wife ? 

Alpb. Oh (he*s the kind phyftclan of my thoughts.. 

Lor, Nay then, I aik your pardon : faith Jifbo»/o^ 
I thought a wife, like other remedies. 
By often application might grow ftale. 
And iye a werthlefs drug ttpot\ our hands. 

Jipb. LorntzOf thoaart alter'd in thy thoughts* 

Lor, Meaare not ftill the iame : our appetites 
Arc various, and inconftant as the moon. 
That never fhineswith the fame face again ; 
*Ti»^ nature's curfe never to be refolv'd; 
Bufy to-day, in the purfuit of what 
To.morrow*s elder judgment may defpife. 

Jlpb. Thefe are the moirldy morals of the dea<f. 

Lor, Thatfpeak. the living plain ; art thou the fame f 
Art thou not alcer'd farom what lad I iaw thee I 
The hero (Irinting in thy pageam pride; 
SwelPd with thy wrongs, and barfting with refoitmeat 

Jipb. Hal 

Lor* Qop you would yeti}e more her ilave. 

Jjpi 
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Alfb, What mean thefe words ? 

Lor. Your tongue can beft explaia 
The dictates oiyowx heart t but dow you faid 
You wifh'd you knew to be enough her ilave ; 
I think ^tvv^s io^ 

Jlpb. It was, by heav'n ! 
. Lor, And faith 
I thought ahnihand needed nqt that prayer* 

Jlpb. Y'are merry, friend 1 

Lor* Would tbou would 'il bo ib too ! 
And learn to think no farther of the fex 
Than for thv cafe and pledfurc* 

Jlpb. Still in riddles ! 

Lor. Tp-ipwrow will unfold 'ckm^dj&ull leave yoni^ 
Bat friend, th.e night's f^r fpeat^ Er^imfi^gfy 
Ca«^ivc 'till \norn without you, ^ . 

^^A.Say/ftihwWwdr ' 

i^.. Tp-»kbt7Qti muft f Qt iSse kei:. 1 

Alpb. Ngt U^.h«f i , . . 

Lor, N«. 

Jlpb. tortnato, there U fomfithing in thy thoii^n 
Thou dar'ft not trufl me with — ^Xhope ibe't ho«eA» 

Zor. Q doub(l^fs« hpnell.. 

Jlpb. How 4H Ale hs»r thy ipeilag^ I 

Lor, Fmht, ^fkbAfi/os, . 
If I may couct berJ:ori;ow by her t^xM^ 
She very hardly bore it ; for (he wept, ■"«* 
Had not all hell been kindled in her heart. 
Enough to have cool'd the burning devil there ! [Jfidn 

^//^. Then I am fotisfy'd. 

Lor. Indeed 1 

Jlpb, Again ! 
Wbc^ woi)ld'il thou drive my doubts ? If thouwooldft 

have 
Me think thee Aill the fame, my friend, and honali:* 
Inform me of thy thoughtft* 

^^. Then thou art wrong'd. 

Jlpb. That's the difeafe 1 and know 
The poifonous fcorpioa that has made the wound, 

Haa 
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Has virtue in its blood to work a care : 

The inan, my friend, the villain that hath done it ! 

Lor, There I muft be excus'd ! 

j4l}b. Nt)\ tell me ? 
The honour of thy friend engag'd 1 and thou 
Conceal the villain from a juu revengef 

Lor, Not now ! another time, • 

Alph. This proftitoicd outfide^art may p^fs 
Upon the world, where intereft is a friendfhip. 
But is defpis'd and fcorn'd by nobler fouls. 

Lor, You know me better; and I thought, Alphonfo^ 
My virtue had been try*d, and found fufficient 
To juilify our honours to the world ; 
Yoo might have trufted me with yours *titl morn: 
To-morrow we ihall meet oa better terms; 
Farewel.— — [£*^. 

A'lph, r was to blame : J know hirti honed ; 
And know his thoughts are labouring for my peace t 
Yet why he (bould conceal the villain^s name 
Confounds me*^- Hold ! if it (hould prove the duke \ 
Confufion ! all my fpirits take the alarm ! 
Forward to do roe noble juftice there. 

'Tis {q 1 know it now Loreniao too. 

Divided in his thoughts, betwi)ct bis friend 
And mafter, comes half-hearted to my caufe, 
*Till fame report my vengeance to the world. 
Who's there f 

Enttr Rogero. 
Rog. Who's there, fir f why may be I am here, fir ! 
may be 1 am not here \ what's that to any man, fir ? 

Jlpb Nothing at all, friend. 
• k^g. Here's a rogire^ for you now, a fine embroidered 
rogue ! that would fcrape acquaintance for fear of f 
beating. 

Jlpb. This fellow may be of u(fe. 
i?fl»^. Friend, you fay^ you're very welcome, fir ; but m 
I take it, I never fawyou in my IHe before. 

Alpb^ Then down with it for afecret. 
V Rog, What^ 

Jlpb 
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J/fb. That an old man may be wifef than his beard $ 
Mum, not a ^vord of this, as yoa hope foi inftru6tion« 
^Rifg, I'll keep your counfeK 

Ji^JIf. Wilt thoa, my old lad ? thou (halt never wear 
fpe^bcles more then : had thou heard no news of late ^ 
R9^. No tidings of thy wits [ God help thee. 
J^h. Why then 1*11 tell thee : the duke- — 
R9g. What of-him ? , 
jfjp^. Why who wQttl4 think it now ? 
*e^^. Think! what? 

Jlph. That when the deviPs i& the head, the breeches 
Ihou'd be honed. 
R^g. What's this to the duke I 

Alpb* Excufe me there: there's a method in date 
affairs, which we politiciaiis amMe ijn 10 the end of bar 
difcourfe; now, fir, if you will mortify the vehemence of 
your defire, with the phlegm of yoar difcretion, and at« 
tend with patience, much may be done, and fo I may 
come in order to what relates to the duke, 
Rog. Very wf 11, very well. 

J^ph. But, fir, 'twill not be very well» ivl^eD you've 
heard it all. 

^0^. Pray»iir,goon. 
jfifL You know, the duke. 
Reg, I think 1 have fomereaibn* 
j^Jph. Yoo know him well. 
R»g. Not well enough to lie with him* * 
. jflpif. *Ti8 enough you know him. 

Rfig. Know him ! ah, God kelp thee, and the quantity 
of thy brains, by thy impertinent catechifm. 

jf/}h. Why then, old Truepenny, the duke is now moft 
violently in labour. 

R»g. In labour • alas, f am in pain for thee. 
j^Jlpb. And by an adl of date, this very day 
We are bbl!g'd,a8 all good fubjedls ought, 
To briqg by turns cur wives and daughters in 
As the bed means of bringing him to bed. 
How the poor fools, I warrant you, wilLftrivc who firft 
ihall lay him. 

Rog. Hpw I my daughter to be a midwife at fifteen! 

God 
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God fa'mcy ihe is no( come to the tiKiHaoh-tow of he 
pro/effioo yet. 

^//<&. Hail thou a daughter? home, qeickly horn 
then ; look up thy doors ; let her not fee the day ; let he 
not draw the open air; for if there be a pore unbarr'4 
about her, the bawdy devil will get in, and then, good 
morrow ^and father. 

Ro^, 'Gad, and it may be fo, who can telJ, ka! com 
fir, 'tis late \ if youMl along with me» you'll &nd a heart 
welcome, and poor fare. 

JJ^h. I thank you, firi Til ibllow yo« ; thit di{guvie 
Of fcHy may conceal me for a night ; 
And my revenge to-moiroW iicts^e ri|fkt« ^ {&r>M« 

S C£ NE thttftpsH Alpfkenfo^s tvifii 

Etiter Lorenzo ^M/Ckura* ^ 

Zor. Tour lady not a- bed i 

CUr. Alas, Jti tears . . 
She has fpent the night, removed from comfort ke«e^ 
And from all eyes» Sie mourns the hours away* 

Ler. My viiit may diflurbk^ioore. 

Clar^ She fays yon are alw«ya welcome.. 

Lor, She rifes ; I will venture on» aad fp«re 
Your farther fervnce. [£f^ ^^*' 

How IS it with you, madam ? [v« Ermlai 

£/w. As with one. 
Who, wand'ring over a wide, barren wafte» 
Views the lafl circles of the finking fun. 
Then gazing round, quite Jeflitute ofhope» 
Forfaken an5 .forlorn, fits fighing down,^ 
To mix with night, and entertain defpairs 
You are that friendly traveller, whom chance 
Has this way brought, to guide me fafely home ; 
O lend fome charitable fuccour to me. 
And let me dray no farther from my joys I 

Lor. There's fuch an angel innocence appears, 
AimI pleads her caufe i'th' front of all ket crimei , 

T 
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It if I look upon her, I miift think 
at 'tis impoffiWe (he fhould be damn'd^ 
irm. The hand of heav*n has reach'd my crimes ; and 
why ! 

why ihoald I complain ? Yet I mull own, 
len I rcfleA upon Alphcnfo^% lofs ! 

when I think on that, my poor heart fwells. 
Its in my bread, and rifes at its wrongs, 
putes the judice of the courts above, 
d thinks my puniniment outweiehs my crimes. 
\or. She'll talk me from the crecHt of ihy fenfc, 
Ihc goes on ! 

Irm. Oh, had wift^ heav'h dcfignM 
I prove my virtue this way ; I had flood 
m as thefootof refolution, 
d weary'd out the trial of a faint ? 
Didions of all kinds, the lofs of friends, 
le fhame of poverty, the hand of want, 
feafes, infamy ; ali, all together 
ive me far off the comforts of this world ; 
t my Alphvnfo ! Oh I cannot think 

life without him. Heav'n has made us one* 

ir (ball the malice of our fate divide us. 

^ffr. It was JlhertOj for I was awake ; 

ath ! I'll believe my eyes in fpight of hell. 

Erm, Lorenzo ; you, nay, you and heav'n mufi d9 

jutlice here, and witnefs to my troth. 

Lor, What does Ae drive at now ? 

Erm. How I have ever liv*4, and always will, 

ho' banifh'd from his fight, and bed for ever) 

s truly loving and obedient wife. 

Lar, Indeed a mofl obedient, loving wife ! 

Erm. Alas! Lorenzo / f have lod in him 

{ chat this world calls happy ; aad may peace 

dill a flrangerto thy thoughts, if I 
m guefsa caufe. 
Lor, Indeed ! is't poflible f 
Erm, Thos in this awful poflure, I invoke 
eav'n, earth, and^mento evidence my truth : 
ay comfort never find me, if my heart 

E'er 
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E'er fent a wifli to any other man : 

If when mv cye« have wander'd, ihcy have fix'd 

On any other obje£l of defire. 

Then why, O why am 1 thus hardly us'd f . 

Lor, In tears! away I fend forrow to the grave: ' 
Let the ilale« dry-boo*d matron wifh and weep 
Her wrinkles fail, at the fad memory 
Of thofe dear joys, that never mcft return : 
Oh think on that; there rs the wretchednefs 
That fadly fighs ; youth is not always ours : 
That beauty that invites all eyes» and now 
Charms every heart, in favour of your caufe, 
{When time (hall fink his furrows on your cheeks) 
Will pafs negledled ; therefore be advis'd. 
And do not laviOi out thofe charms in tears» 
That are a debt to love. 

Erm^ Alas ! my charms 
Are ofelefs cow; the power thlEit fird made 
And conjur'd thefe faint beauties, into charms. 
Withdraws his influence ; my lov'd^^i^Mr/^-— — 

Lor, No more of him. 

£rm. No more of my Jifhcn/o! . 
JFs be norm^ine ? my hufband ! 

Lor. Therefore no more of him : what woman, when 
Her youth boils op, and wantons in her veins. 
When her hot panting pulfe beats to the joy. 
And the thin blood fprings forward to be gone. 
What woman then would quench a gen'rous flame 
In an ipnadive, heavy hufl>and's arms. 
That tires and jades ypurexpeftation 
In the firfl flretch of love, then dully falls 
To his old trot, and drudges out the courfe ? 

Erm. I do not underfland you. 

Lor. WelU ^o more 
Of the dull fubjea ; is't not fo ? 

Erm, Lorefi%o » 

Lor, True, madam : and to leave you without caufe, 
As you fay, madam, without caufe, (and fur e 
You are the beft judge of fuch a caufe) 
Was barbarous, and did defer ve that fate* 
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Erm, A1a.>> ! what fate ? 
Lor, Come, come: i know the fex; 
And know tbere.is ^ fpirit in the blood 
Of all you marry'd womco, that ne'er fails 
Soliciting your thoughts to a con Tent, 
Of forking out your vengeance on the brows 
Of the forgiving, thoughtlefs fools at honi^e* 

Erm, Our fex may merit ceofure : but I hope, 
My lord , you think fomc honeft. 

Lor. 1 believe * 

Pride may do much to keep the body fafe. 
Or fear of venturing upon joys unknown; 
But (he who ojoce has tailed of the fweets» 
(If honeft to the love of truth) muft own 
A reli(h Oill remainiog of the joy. 
That p'ays upon the palate, and invites 
A youthful appetite to tafte again : 
£ut when it comes to that, your cravings grow 
Intemperate, not to be fatisfy'd. 
Ob for the brawn i the back of HircuUs ! 
With all the three nights fweat his father Jo'ui 
Spent in Alcmini^% fervice, but to try 
If that could fatisfy a lady's longing. 

Erm* Ala^ ! there is fome meaning in your words 
I do not apprehend ; but yet I fear. 

Lor, i know thou doft : the devil, that taught thee fin» 
And trarn'd thee (o perfedion in thy trade. 
Now leaves thee to the confcience of thy crimes. 
Erm, Alas 1 what crimes 1 am I fufpe^ed then ? 
Lor, No. ProvM, confirmed, recorded in my brain. 
And I will think thee over twice a day, 
'To warn me of the dangers of thy fex, 
Sufpedled ! Oh hypocrily of hell I 
Tho' thy feign *d tears have feal'd siphon/oh eyes 
With a fond faith of thee, thy truth and love ; 
;. Thou could H not grofsly think that all the world 
Look'd with dull eyes, thro' an ecHpfe, upon thee* 
BBut 'tis the fpight and policy pf hell, 
■Firfl to feduce and tempt into the iin, 
BAnd then betray us to the fcourge and ihame* 
V £rsR» 



1 



Erm, O ! I had dy'd contented with the lofs 
Of my lov'd lord — 

Lor. Think, think on him ! 

Erm, O he i»^ never abfcnt from my thoughts. 

Ler, Think what a creature he would make of thee. 
Did he but barely gucfs at what I know. 

Erm. What is't yon know ? 

Lor, Aviury, away, vile woman ! iSBe/olIe^ws him lueipinim 
How her eyes dream I Tho* they have long prOJphaii'd 
The fandity and pious nfe of tears ; 
Yet now in pity to thy foul, if they 
Weep penitence, for mercy on thy fins, 
May they ftill flow, and wafii thy ftainsaway. 
But thou haft forc*d melrom my faith, and left 
Me hoodwink'd, blindly ftumbling upon doubts 
Of thee, and all thy fex : therefdre away. 
Leave roe ! begone, thou woman. 

Erm. Yes, I win 
To death, or banifliment : 6iit 1 have vow*d 
Never to quit this hold, till youconfent 
To hear me ! 

Lor. Hear you ! fay I (honld confent; 
What can you fay ? nuy, if yoa fliould i^eak truth 
(Which cc^ainfy you wi!l not) and confftfs 
The circumftances, how yon learn'd the trade. 
The dme and place, the cHents you have had ; 
Nay, and how often they have feeM you too : 
What comfort can this bring ? can this atone 
For that foul mark of fhame, that cuilom brands. 
For- wwnens^ fins, on their wrong*d hufband^ brows f 

Erm. Heav»n knows how 1 am injur'd I 

Lor. And heav*n knows 
How glad my heart would be to find yot fo. 
But laft night t think of that ! 

Erm. Ala«! ido; 
My grief will keep it ever in my mind. 
But whati^ what of laft night ? 

Lor. Was it well fpcnt f 

£/«»• In. tears and forrowfor^—— 

Lm 
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L^r. The jdifeppointment 
Vciirkwd adulterer, uf/^^/^t met with. 
Emtt, O guard af iiuioconee ! ^ 
/.cr. Nay, to d^y it. 
With curfes mioti;d in the mouth of bell. 
May add to thy damnatioii-'>^*-^bxit oot dear 
Thee from the living proofs^ tbeic e^^es kavegwei me. 
Laft night I faw him. 
£ri». How ? where f 
Ler. Like a thief, 
I faw htm ileal away from out yonr hotife^ 
And had reiwirded tiwo h»8 treadiery» 
But confcrentious Clara, fcoaciog round. 
And dpeadriog (he e¥€|kt, ran in, and— — 

Erm. What? 
Has flie bfen pra^tfing my ruin too ? 
AVhat has Ihe faid ? I lee t^ fnarea are kl^ 
And innocence is doom'd to fall a prey 
To the mad ctofuf ^ of Ikremious tongues s 
But I defy the worft s whait has ihe faid ? ^ 
Lor. Who, nmdam ? ;truii)' Clara? npthin^f fte» 
Erm. Then fend forluer, aii4 wpack her for the trath^. 
She has a woman's weakaeis^ ra her foal. 
That cannot ioolc upon the face x>f death, 
WithOAit a fear th^t will diicoverall. 

L^r. Ha ! if guilty, why &ould ihe iavite 
This tria), that would make her falihood plain f 
Erm, If then you find me foul ; if ftie but ktnt 
A doubt of fpllyj in my courfe'of life, 
La(l nigbc, t>r any time, ihe way yo« mtan« 
By the fair hope of my eternal foul, v ' 
181 bow uie to the juftice of your fworc) ; 
Think you the holy prieil that ofl^ers oft 
My blood, to fatisfy my ii^ur'd lord* 
Lor, 1 know not what to think. ^ 

Erfm, Alas, my loi^d ! 
I know you have condemnM me in yottr tliougiits> 
And I muft own, 

The circumflance ihews guilty on my fide* 
Z.or. His entering ^fyoarhou^—-i<«> 
Vot.. I. O jfm. 
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Erm, At midnight too— — 

L»r. Muft comet oodoQbt, from fome encooragement 

£rm, Alas, 1 only know my innocence! 

Lor. Weil, I am fatisfy'd fool pUy's defignM» 
And Clarm deals the cards to cheat us ail. 

Erm. If that were prov'd— — 

Lpt. I fpeai^ not yet of proof; 
But when (he (aw Mirt^ join'd with me» 
She flarted, with confiiiion in her looks. 
As fearing a difcovery. 

Erm. Indeed ! 

L$r. Let her not know what I ha^e utterM to yOu, 
For much depends on that. 

Erm. Oh heav'n proteA the innocent, mad bring 
Thefe midnight treacheries to open day ] 

Lor. All (hall be well again ; as yet yoor lord 
Is Ignorant of what is paft ; nor durft 
I truii his temper, UHt his violence 
Might urge him on fome defperate attempt, 
. To roin all : but, mad^m, when be heart 
From me the (lory of yonrinjor'd truth. 
Swift as a lover's wi(h, expeA him here i 
* Tis he roufb prove my advocate, and plead 
A pardon for the faults my tongue has made. TExit 

Erm, A pardon 1 Oh may heav'n in thunder (cna 
A general pardon to the (inning world. 
That every heart may feel whftt mine does now | 
Alphoffo comes; like nature's God, he fliows 
In a Majf morning ihro' the golden bou^s, 
Crown'd with the bluihing beauties of the fpring, ] 

Whilft creatures of all kinds their tributes bring; 
And birds untaught, his jojrful welcome fing. ] 

And all my paft misfortunes did bftt prove 
The purgatory to this heav'n of love. \Exi 
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A C T IV. S C E N £ I. 
Eitir Atphonfo H^ifd^ with Regero, 

^ Jifb. With aU my heart, 

Rof. Howy fir, with all your hearth Why tlien^ferhaps 
yoa doa't care for my. company. 

JIfi. O mod infinitely, fir, as natnrall^ as a womaR 
loves a fi(MIe and a fool ; I (kaa't dance 'ciU ya rctors 
•gain. 

R9£. Why, fir, ydu don't take ne for « fool or a 

^Ifb. Still yo« ate in the wrbnf : hot that's the cem- 
Aion infirmity of long beards { heat'a <aada barber naf 
mend a(U. 

Rog. A deHcate wkty fellow -this< I love him dearly* 
Nearly well, hy JupiOr: b«t 'tis an fll-natur'd toad: « 
pox of his ill-nature; but your great wits maft have a 
reli(h that way ^ but as I was ia^ing, I anil leave yoik 

Alpby Your pleaAife, fir. 

^og. My pleafore, firiao, fir. ^ris sot my ptetfure^ 
why wbat a plaguy, tefty, ttoublefome, quarrdibaBe pup- 

py 'els [4^-3 Pedbaps 'cwoold pleafe me better 

to ftay here ! 

Jlpb. O bafinefs moft be obe^'d. 

Rog. Say'ft thoq M 

Alpb, By all means. 

^9g. Pgad, and thouVt i'th* right oa\ i^n. Attt I 
ihall fuddenly retard. 
. Alpb. The fooner the better* 

Rog. By Jupiter y it goes agatnft my confcicnce to pait 
with thee ; 1 am forry for't; but 1 mad leave thee^ 

yllpb. Art thou, my old lad ? 
. Rog. Heartiljf forry. ^ 

Alpb, An ooion wiH exprefs -it at your cyea. 
For me, tho' 1 (hall be a lofcr by yonr abfenct^ 
The thoi^ght on*t moves not mnch* 
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Rog. Not move you ! why, fir, are yoa not forry fbi 
my abfence ? 

Jlf>b. Not at ill. 

JRog, You are not forr^ then I 

Jlph, Not I. There's a philoTophical catapUfm in my 
grandmother's difpenfatory, exceeds a plan tan ej^tf for 
a broken fhin* 

Rog. Ay, may be fo« But what of that ? , 

J/fb.V/hy that ferves me well enough upon thefe oc- 
cafions,—— Patience ! fir, patience !—— Every man has 
Jiis liking.— —Bat I prefer patience to a poft-fcorfi?. • 

R§g, Patience is a virtue indeed. 

Aiph. O ever iii a mad dog ! ^ 

Rcgt Why in a naad dog pray ? * 

w^y^i^. li^pocrify, that over- rules the world. 
Will have it To ; things are not what they feem ! 
Go to the pulpits, there you'll hear of patience : 
Bat if yoo think tt> find it in the chorch. 
You'll lofe yonr labour: mark the clergy's look, 
And yoa would fwear that every prieft tngrofs'd 
That viftae to himfelf ; u'beii, to fpeak truth, 
'Tis not their failing, watching, or their prayers, 
Bottnvy at the next fat benefice, ^ 

That pines ^em into |;hofis: nay, fools themfelres 
Are not coBtent<ti with their Ibt ; for I 
Myfelf would be a knave, if I knew how 
To fet the mill a going.— — 

Rag, An admirable fellow thi^ ! gad I love and honour 
him, for preaching againft the prieibt I warrant him a 
man of parts, and of my own r^igion s but you'll pardon 
me, I mud away ^— But, fir, as I#as faying, you may 
be very private here ; nothing will diilurb your ttediia- 
tioBs, 'till I fee you again. 

Jlpb. I thank your care i 

Reg. Your fenrant. 

J^h. Your fervant, fir.T— • lExit Rog, 

This muil be that Rogero^ whom my friend 
So oft has fpoke of: welf, he knows me not, 
Nor my defign : but thiaks my few poor brains 
Lie under the dominion of tke moon, 

Atii 
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And this difgoife appears the livery 

My folly wean, as^ (he grows to the full. 

I mut not ftir abroad before my hour* 

'Tis yet too early for the dake; at nine^ 

Thin foHow'd in the BeipiJtre^ he takes 

His fnoroif^g walk : the pleafore of the (hade 

May tempt bim from his followers Hi the grove^ 

And there I'll meet him, and make vengeance fure* 

1 h^ar (bme coming this v$\y i it may be this old man's 

daughter^ Pve heard maoh of her, and would know 

her. [Rttiui. 

£/i//r Juliana a«i/ Angelllne. 

Jng, You come moft luckily : but I muftbluflit 
That, what the ohedieiice of a child (honld hide* 
I muft reveal, a parent's fin and ihame* 

Jul. h flie fliU obftinate I 

Aitgi. I»flexii^le^ 
Kot to be mov'd by viritte txk by love^ 

Jv/. When comes i^^tfrt^. here? * ^ 

Ang* Too well 1 know my mother's diligence 
*Will taJee th'advMtage of lay father's abftilce» 
ikftd give turn tkisoccafieik. 

yw.AiidJknw 
There's an intempeeate devil In hb blood. 
That never flips an opportanity 
Where virtue may be jsoo^t, or woman xnin'd« 

At^t. Is there ad way to '^pe him ? 

7^« Ycs» a fair oae^ 
What I &ave Anlsfy'd you in before ; 
i BecomiDg well our fex's charity. 
To a weak woman's wrongs ; 'tis what you may. 
Without a ftain of honour, undertake. 
To free yourfelf, and gave me an occafion 
To oblige the man I love, perhaps reclaim hiro# 

Mother 'wubinJ\ Angdline ! why ckild i 

^//^. My mother calls, 
I have not time to near your dory out. 
But I am half inftru^ed ; pray withdraw 
And prompt upon occaiion. Quliaoa w/^^jVin*;/* 

G > Enief 
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Enter Mother. 

MiUb. O ! have I found th«e ? Tho« feefi tfaUd^ a mo 
tber's love attends upon thee always. 

Ang, I tbank.)tQu for your care. 

Mttb. Ay, Angellimt / 1 am a careful mother, up early, 
and down late, contriving for thy good, how to mak< 
thee »woman% child. 

Ang^ A few yMri, foriboth» will Wing that about, 
without hreaking your reft for'c 

Moth* 'Tis a forward age indeed : I myfelf was ao^ 
very backward Lq my youth; no novice at thy years: 
fifteen was an age of information with me, that when 
my heart panted, and my eye was pleas'd, could tell mc 
what 1 Wanted without an interpreter : but AngtlUnt ! 

Ang, Forfooth. 

Moth, 1 would make a happy woman of thee, child ! 
and to that purpoie 1 have fent to my lord AUnrto I 

Ang. How, mother \ he has no buiiaefs hew. 

Jul. Bat ] ihall find him aii employment if he comes. 

\Afidi 

Moth, No bufinefs here ! away ! I fee your ignorance j 
and 'twill become you to be intruded by me, for I havi 
run thro' the experience of many years: I have made 
ihrewd obfervations \n my time, mankibd has been mji 
iiudy, andl warrant you 'twould do your heart good to 
hear me vead a led^ure on every part about 'em ; I'm cri- 
,tical in every point, a nice diftinguidier of the feveral 
ages, ftatures, and difpofitions of men, nay the colour of 
their eyes and hair cannot efcape me.— And far the 
true performing complexion— — I will live and die in the 
perfuafion of dark-brow». 

Jul. Nothing in commendation of a long nofe \ \Aftit. 

Aign You are very knowing, mother. • 

Motb. And thou flialt learn ; J have provided thee a 
mailer that will iriftruA thee, and in that cafy method, 
thou wilt wiih Hill to be tafk'd with lefl'ohs of his love. 

Ang* Indeed I fain would learn, but yet I fear. 

MtfZ/6. Fear aothing, Angelh'm : fear nothing: what! 

let 
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'et the word come to the worft, a man's but a man, and 
a fiddle for favour. I think I hear him within. 

jing. But, mother, I (hall fo blufh ! I cannot think of 
ibeivipg him my face— -^I muft be veil'd. •^ 

Mcth* Well, well ; the bufinefs of your face ii over : 
there's fomething t\(e can eijtertain a lover. \ExU, 

Afig. Yon may appear, Julia-:a, 1 have arg'd this bu- 
nefs to a quarrel, and you mull bear the bronton'c. 

yul. I am preparing for the encounter— —This veil 
transforms me to Jagtili/ti: but yet-— 

^9g, Why do you figh ? 

yu/, 'T»s pity to deceive him. 

jffif. What if I took this bufinefs on myfelf ? 

Jifi. Not for the world, J^gel/Mi*^^ 
But if I were a maid again 

j^Mg. You would not venture, 

JmI. Indeed I ought not» but I feel I ihould«— 

^iv^. Yoo wou*d be wifer. 

ymL Only while he pleas'd. 

j^ttg. I hear 'em coming. To your pofture. 

JmJ. FareweL 

jing^ Adieu* [Angelline rttira, and ]xA\ZTi2Ljlandi 

nieil^d in Angelliae'j plaa. 

Enter Alberto and Mother. 

A\h, At laft the tedious date of hopes and feara 
Is at an end. and (he is all my own. 
O let my arms thus prefs thee to my heart. 
That labours with the longings of my love. 
Struggles and heaves, and fain would out to meet thee. 
But why this veil ? Why doll thoo hide thy face \ 
Not anfwer me ? 

Math. Alas ! poor child ! I warrant yon her thought* 
run all another way*. Speak to him, Angellintm 

Mb, She turns away. . \ 

MBtJbrNo, no, *my lord ! fee's only confounded with 
her paffion. Child, one word to fave thy mother's life« 
[Tff Angel.] — r-She fays, [To Albcr ] ftie'y fo mightily 
confounded, fee knows not what to fay. AlasT yoii 
know maids mufl have thdr fits of modelly ; befides, at 
G 4 prei^nt 
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prefeiit yon may better fpart her tongue, yoo will ha^ 
talking rime enough hereafter. 

Jib, O you inftroA me, mother. 

Motb:i:V\s way, this way, my lord ! Now, child, bi 
fhew thyfrif thy mother's daughter. You will be gentl 
to her at the firft : *bate but a little of your lordOiip's v 
;^our : (he's young and tender^ and cannot bear, alas 
what we can bear ! 

A!h, She points me to the door. 

Mtib. And chides your ftay. Away, my lord, away. 
[Exii Alberto nvith Juliana, tbt Mother /o/iouin^ 

Angel line comes forth • 
Ang. Thus far I*m f«fe : but how to fecore myfelf fo 
the future, from his importunitii^s, and my mother's oa 
natural office-— — I am yet to learn. If I-(houId tell in] 
father, He is ralh, aiid may dD ibine irtolence to fliy ma 
ther. And tho' (he has put off a parent's loi^e, I caiDOi 
the obedience of a child. I m«ft not be {ttti ; here's i 
door open. Pll ifl» and hide tnyfi^f 'itll the b^finefs tx 
over. [G0## lA i§ Alphftofo 

Efitir Rogero. 

JRog, God forgive me I've ftaid too long from tb< 

gentleman. But his underftanding is none of the wifefl 

and he'll excofe me without a tompliment.«-<«^I 

think 1 hear him.— — Wcll> he's a companioft for anert- 

pcror. 

Alberto returns with Juliana. 

Jib. O Jngelline I it is impoflible to iay how much ) 
love thee. 

Reg. Mercy upon me! my Jngellim with JUerte / 

[JJuh 

Jib. The cxtafy dill triumphs in my heart. 
My very thought's fo full of love, and thee. 
That words want meaning to exprefs my joy. 

R^g. That extafy ! what does he meao now ? 
But I'll be with him;^ and his extafy. 

J/i 
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jfiS. Give me thy blafhes : throw away that veil. 
Thai darkens fight, and feail my longing eyes ; 
Come ! fliew roe, — ha ! [Sies Rog^ 

Hff^, Yes ! fhe can fhew, my lord^ 

jilS. RDgera here ! 

Rdg, And it feems you have feen the fhow : but belbrsr 
you and i part, you (hall pay for your peeping^ 

Jib. Now impudence, affift me f 
RcgerOf thou fee^il I make bold in thy abfence. 
[ RQg, For which in your prefence, and in the prefen-cc 

' of all the world, I will make bold to cut your throat. 

j4I6i What dojft thou mean, man ? 

Rog» Nay, if you are thereabouts: what do you mean 
by your extafies f is m/ daughter an interpreter for your 
hard words? but, if you be for your excaiies, I'll extaly 
you, with a pox at the end on't. 

^/^. Your daughter ! your daughter may in time-^i^ 

Rog. Here's a dog. Here*s'a rogue for yoir.— *Bttt 
draw iir« draw 

>/. If I (lay, I ihall be difcovercd ; HI e'en fneak off^ 
with what I have-got, and be thankful. 

Rog. You, gentlewoman ! whither away fo fail? ifyo» 
dance you mult pay the fidler. 

' Ali* Would 1 >\ere fairly rid of this old fellow. I have 
no llomach to murder the father, when the daughter has 
made me fo handfome an entertainment already !- 
Rogero, I wont fight wuh thee, pr'ythcc put up thy 
ftvord. 

Rog. Then will I cage thee, and raife an eftate at fix* 
pence a piece by (hewing, thee' thro' all Italjf for a Mab§^ 
mtian whoremafter as^ thou art. 
. Mb, Come, come, you trifle time. Imuftgo by. 

Rog. This is your way. 

aH. Nay, then ! [Drawnr 

Rog. With all my heart. But fir(V, thou molt intem- 
perate placket-monger 1 I here declare, for the fervice 

yoo have done me in my daughter there 1 will lye 

with your whole family, from your great grandam, do' 

you fee, down to her fourth generation in leading-* 

G- 5. jdring^ 
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ftrings— — I'll do*t, fir. Til do't. But come, fir ; have 
at yoo, fir. 

JIL Thinfc bot a little. 

Rog. 'Tis to no more parpofc. I woB^t, fir, I won't. 

JIl. I would not kill ihec. 

[Rogero frej}s Alberto, Lorenzo infers bit^ueen *em* 
Alb.^Q\ now X can fairly make my retreat. Farewell 
fir. 

Rog, Lortnxn ! my Tord, why don't yoa fee there, my 
daughter there Twhy (he has been— • 
Lor, What, art thou mad ? 
Reg, hr\^ (hall he carry it o(F thus ? 
yi:b. Ay, ay, ay. ^Tis fo. He's perfcaiy diftraaed* 
Ke foams already at the mouth. [Exit* 

Lor, What of thy daughter, man T 

Rug, O nothing, nothing at all, my lordl But I 

fhall never have fuch an opportunity again.— But come 
hither miftrefs o* mine : thou moft abominable Angd' 
line ! come and con fefs nay, nay, off with yourveiV 

and appear in the triw likenefs of a (Irunipet, and— — 

[Pulls off her ^liU 
L^r. Why this is not Ahgtllini A 
Rog, Not rtiy daughter X. 
Lor. No. 

Reg. By Jupiter, Tam gfad on't with air my Heart. 
Jul* Alas ! I am a poor unhappy creature ! 
Rog, Ay, ay. Any thing with all my foul, madam. 
JuU Betray'd by the injullice of my fate,^ 
> And a believing woman's eafinefsj 
To the fare ruin of Albeno^ilov^, 

Reg, Love, madam.. What (houW a young lady di- 
butlovfe? 

Jul, How I came here, and by what accident 
J^e callM n\e^/igeIHn£, your daughter can inform yau. 
Rog, Nobody doubts it, madam. 
Jul. Pray be not angiy. 

Rog. I was never better pleas'd in my life, never fincc 
I was born, liiadam. 

Jul. I hope, fir, you'll the eaficr pardon nnie. 
Rog,. PaidoA ! why, Tli come upon my knees to you* 

fint 
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Bat I'll never forgive myklf, never, madam, for coming, 
in like an old fumbling coxcombv fo onreafonabl/ ta 
fpoil fpQrt : if yoa had faid but the leaft word to me> I 
would hwe held the door in a civil way, and beejs thank-^ 
fttl for the office. 

Lor. What,^ turn pimp, Romero ? 

Rog. In the humour [ am in, 1 could pimp. Key hold 
the door, or do any thing- for any body, ■ ■ -Bttt, my 
lord, I a» glad you're come. The fineft gentleman* ■ ■■ 

Lor. Where? 

Rt>g. Here in the next room. He's fomewhat pfailo/b' 
phic^ly given r and hates company, efpeeiall^ womenV 
company ; for which reafon 1 am the eafier Hiclin'd ta 
enter caia him in my family. 

Enttr Alphonfo and Angelline.. 
Ob here he conies; he's a great fcholar, and a rerjf wif<^ 
»an, 

Ltr* Is not that JfngtlUnt with him \ 

Rog^ Ay, 'tis fo indeed— —'tis AngtlUmi^ 

Lor. If his wifdom hath found the ohilofopher's ftonr 
in your hoafe, you are certainly a nuMe man. 

Rog. If iSL^ daughter haa, I am f«re die's made • 
. woman- 

Alpb. What I have heard,|and yoo confirm me in. 
Shall turn to your advantage, d» not doubt me. 

^0^. Sir. [Gif/ 10 Alpfal 

Al^b. \ am i^ad yoo are retiira'd. * 

Lor. Surt I (hould know that voice*- 

Jtifb. 1 have difcovered her e ■ 

Rog.. Ayr fo^have I, a rafcal.. 

jiJ^. Hd ! Loiwnio there 1 then to my beft dUgnife t 

■ Rag. You're for the philoibpher's done at I take it r >9^ 
my daughter turn'd chymifti does ihealab with yoii*ia« 
the experiment ?- 

Lor. Or are yoa a tutor to inftmd her ia the liberal 
arts? 

Roz. Of whoring^ I believe, and I will as liberalljr re* 
waidThiia for his pains. 

G6 >A- 
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yul. Oh hold ! for heav'n't fake faokly and hear me ; I 
may redeem you from this error, 

i»g, *Ti8 to no more purpofe. 

Z«r. 'Tis forae miftake, and yoa moft hear her. 

R9^, Nay, if 1 mud, and it be but a miftake, 
I care not {f I do. 

J/fk If he difcoirer me in this difgoife 
How (kaU I ftand it I or how anfwer him 
To all thoie qoeftions, that his doubts will rtak I 
If he fufpe^l my porpofe : why, what then f 
Tho' his fofpicions fed upon the truth. 
And his clear eye in fpreading char^dera 
Read here upon my fprehead my defigns. 
He knows I would go on. [^/'^f* 

Lor. This has indeed the face of likelihood. 

Reg» Of truth ilfelf : 'tis impojfible it (hould be other- 
iHfe^ 

Ler. Rvgerof I would be private, 

Mog. Not with my daughter ? 

Lor, No, no : with this gentkmair. 

Rog. With a!l my heart.^ Vt\ examine thia bofincfs 
within. Tho* I believe the pWlofopher is no better than 
heihould be. ... 

Lor^ V\\ pafs my word for him. [Ex, Rog. Ang. ••</JoK 

Jt/>ih, 1 thank you, fir, aiid^take ray kare. 

[<i^iiigt^th€iiHr^JimftandtMfnf* 
. itfr, Alpbinfo! 

Alpb. Ha t 1 am difcovered ? we?I, Affhonfo^ then. 

Lor. You Hart, and i^^em difoilier'd, 

Alpb, Not at all, 
, Lor^ I am glad on^t. 

Jtpb, Glad of what, Lftimo ^ ' 

Lor. Glad to find thee firm and condant to thyfelf,. 
To find tbee ilHl the man I ever lav*d ; 
J^ft; valiant, honeft, toy a!, and my friend f 

Alph,0 1 am nothing, when not thkie, thy friend. 

L9K I know thou art my friend : and therefofc I 
Am glad to find thee and thy mind at peace ; 
Thy tlioughtd aH clear/ aa cry ftal currents ilreain» 
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^J In canton play coarfing «ach other down, 

I ' From the fair fountain of an honefl foul. 
I jflpJb. I never thpught him troublefome tijl now, [Jfidu 

I Lor. 'Tts fo ; but 1 will ^ft beyond him yqt. 

uiifih. Would I were rid of him. 
Lor, Alpbonfo ! 
Jlpb. Ha! 

Lor. All is not well within, friend \ 
Alpb. NefCf better. 

Lor. Come> come, in yain you Aifie a concern 
That mod appears, when you woyld hide it moft. 
Alpb. Concern ! pr'ythec no more. ' I know of Qone» 
Lor. This feemingmay acquit yoa to the world. 
But not to me : be fatisfy'd, I know you. 
Alpb. Why, then yX)u know me, and be fatisFy'd. ^ 
E tt^l Lor. Tho' J have grounds fufiiclent for my doubts,. 

I would not ralhly entertain a thought 
That thou wouldft ufe falfe dealing with thy friend !^ 
Alpb. This is unkindly urg'd! 
Lor. Then anfwer me, 
boftf^l Why this difguife, and I not know the caufe ? 
ter (lc| Alpb. O friend ! no more of that : there is a caaie». 

Iind I would have thee think, when I conceal 
if yfelf from thee, that then (ifpoflible) 
[ would for ever hid^ m^ from myfelf, 
/Indall the woxld. . 
I Lor, May I not know that caufe? 
I Alpb, Tm ill at eafe 

At prefent, mod unhappy in my thoughts; 
Unfit for many woida : when next we meet 
^or. When next we meet I Alpbonjp have a care« 
Alpb. Of what, Lorenzo ^ 
Lor. Come 1 'tis poorJy done 
To trifle with your friend. And let me tdl yo a» ■ ■ ■ 
"Alpb. Nay, if yoa grow watm, fareweL 
Lor. You go not hence* 
^Ipb. How I 

Lor. 'Till I am better known to your deigns. 
Alpb. Away» namore of (hia* 
Lor. Thcji be advi«.'d» 
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Jfph. Laft aight, yon may remember^ I w^s lefV 
Under the hard oppreiHon of my doubts ; 
And left by yoo io my extremeft need. 
When only yon con Id fatisfy my thottgbt8> 
And yet 1 qaeftion'd not» 

Lor, My bufiuefs then 
Was your's, your peace oi mind. 

jipb. So mine is now \ 

Lor, ru give you reafons why I then concealM it* 

J/ph. My reafons you (hill have hereafter. 
Why mine rs now conceaFd. [Goin^ 

Lor, Nay, then 'tis plain ; 
And mark me what I fay, you (hall not ge* 
, Jlph. How ! ihall not go ? 

Lor, By heaven you ihall' not ga. 

A/fif. Who (hall oppofe my way ? 

Lor. Sir, you may buy^ 
The knowledjge dear^ to bring it'^to the proof. 

jf/ph, Pr'ythee forbear : this may be dangercof- 

Lor, Falfe friendlhip's always fo« 

Jifb. Yet that fri^ndftiip, 
Falfe as it is, inflruds me how to bear !* 

Z«r. Yes, you can bear, now you can calmly bearf 
But 'tis with the fame cunning, that the wolf n 
Futs tamenefs on, t' abufe the fliepherd's care s 
But I (hall watch you for the dckc " 

^.>i6. The duke? 
What of the duke? 

Lor, No more of him : Jlfbonfi^ 
Take but a minnte's patience, and^ I wil^ 
Sifcover to your ear— 

Jipb, Am I not wrong'd ? ^ 

Z#r, You are, 

Atpb. No matter then for more difcoveriesv 
' Lor, And you would be reveng*d ?. 

.^//i&.Reven^'d! I will, 
3y heav'n, I will be to the jfulh 

L9r. And may, 
You may, with fafety, would you hear me out. 

di$b. Words are the cxiitchesi whidi famecowardli nl 

1 
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To halt upon> in any brave dedgn ; 

1 am refolv'd ; and may the bufband's curfe 

Light here upon tny forehead » for the boys 

To find me out by» as 1 pafs along;. 

The comnoon fcorn, and jed of laughing fools. 

When I defift from my rcfolv^d revenge. 

Ler. Defift ! No friend, I come not now to preach 
A fufferance to thee ; \iui to be employed. 
To Share thy fortune, and affift thy caufe! 

j^ifh, Doll thou join with me ? then 1 draw my fword"^ 
Secure, and confident of my revenge : 
The' he were great as the firft C^^i^was, 
Hi^h feated in the empire of the world, 
With nations waiting round him for his guard. 
He went to nothing. All his glories here 
Should meet their fate, and fall before my fury, 
Lcr. Be temperate. 
Jt/fJ^. Now let the tyrant boaft ; 
Pride his vain thoughts, and triumph Tn his ills i 
Orow riotous, and wanton in the (poils 
Of the fair fame of noble families ; 
^nd let his bawds, that are abroad for prey„ 
Fatten his lufl with frefh variety, ^ 

^nd wrack him on the fury of defire. 
That I may take him in the hour of hell, 
^nd feah damnation t^him in his blood. 

Ler. Alphotifo^ this is all a madman^s rage, 
^ill yon yet hear me ? 

Mpbi^ I'here's fuch an infpiration of rerenge^, 
^ages within my breaft, 
That I could ftand an idle looker-on. 
Tamely behold his bawdy miniders 
Di(h up my wife again to his hot youth, 
^nd then my fider, for his fecond courfe ; 
father than mifs my time. But this is talk x. 
Mow for the duke. 
L»r^ Nay, then I can no more. 
Alpb. why doft thou draw thy fword f 
lor, To kill thee. 
Mpb. Hoir! 18 this thy ftiendOiip I 
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Lw, Yes. The higheft proof! 
1^ thou art fond of death, fall nobly here ; 
Not like a villain, by the hangman's handst 
Stir not a ftep this way, for by the life 
0£my eternal foul, 1 mean my words* 

Al^b. You dare not mean 'em. 

Z#r. Do not prove my daring. 
For if yon do— — 

-^//i&. r^y then— ^ YJuft engaging 

Yet I am calm. Is this a friend, Lorenzo? 

Zor. Yes! a juft one, 
A friend to thee, thy honour, and thy name. 
A friend that does deferve a nobler ufage. 

Alpb. I know thou do(l deferve what man can merit ^ 
Bear with my weaknefs^ I have been to blame; 
But pardon roe, and ufe me like a friend. 

Lor, As I have always done, and ever will, 

Alph^ Then tell me which way I.muft ftecr my courfe 
Thou woold'ft not have me fpend a fordid life 
la a tame fellowfhip with my difgracef 
, Lor. Nor would 1 have our generous duke 
Fall violently under ihy revenge. 
When jaftice calls it on Alberto^s life. 

A!ph, Alberto! 

Lor. Yes. 1 fpeak on certainty, 
On my own fenfe ; and thereforopcame to fifid yoir j 
Had you been temperate, you had fooner known it.. 

Alpb, Thou haft redeemM my ibu! from fuch a fin. 
As only an ahandonM confcience, leaguM 
With hell, could have found out to damn me. Oh Y 
My foul's preferver, how ihall 1 repay thee I 
What fhall I fay ? Oh there is yet behind 
The quiet, or the torment of mr life ; 
JE dare not aik thee ; but if (he be falfe ■ ■ 

Lor. Thy wife, thy much-wrong*d wife, is innocedt % 
I've prov'd and found her innocence. 

Alpb, No more. 

Lor. Yes. I have promised you fhall fee her. 

Alpb, See her, my friend ! why, is fhe innocent ?' 
O let the tongues of an^ls t^n^e that wor4» 

Whes 
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When they fpeak comfort to defpairicig foiUi ; 
For there are charms in cv^ry letter there ; 
The very winds in iilent reverence, 
Mufl liften to the mafic of that foand. 
And bear about the accents of my joy»; 

Ler, Come ! you delay. 

^/ph, I hacf forgot myfelf. 
I thought I only dream'd of happinefs s 
And fear'd to wake to wretchednefs again* 
But lead me to her ; O I do confefs 
I am to blame : now, when ipy fparing fatl| t 
Hardly allows me a few happy hours. 
To trifle out my minutes idle here ; 
When love invites me with his fofteft charms 
T' improve my joys in my Erminia's arms. 

Entif Erminia. 

Erm. Who calls ojpoa Mrmima f 

L$rm See, your wife. 
Impatient of her lodgings,' comes herfelf 
To meet your fteps, and hleia ypu on yoar way* 

JlfJ^. My wife* L^renxo i 

Erm. O *ti8 bear^n to hear. 
On any ternm,^ that dear lov'd V(mc6 a^ain : . 
Though my misfortunes ever mud defpair 
Of any comfort from tbofe lips: yet fpeak. 
Or if yon will be gentler to my prayers, {Knub, 

Speak kindly to me, fpeak as yon were wont ; 
With thofb undoing charms apon your tongue ; 
That have fp ofien uiembled to my foul. 
In the foft rapture of proteftipg joys ! 

Lor. Gan you hear this, yet fee her on her knees? 

jf/pL Alasl I am unworthy, do thou raife her ; 
And tell her, friend, the guilty memory. 
How I have wrong'd her innocence, turns my brain. 
And fixes me a fenfelefs flatue here. ^ 

Erm. Then I will rufti upon you with my charms. 
Break thro' the bars of modeily and form. 
To your afiillance : thu? to fold you in. 

And 
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And with my paffion warm you into life ! 
My love ! my fuul ! 

A/ph. My being ! all that heav'n. 
From the deep coanfels of eternity. 
Could have fent down in bleffings oh mankind 
To fweeten life, and beautify the world. , 

Lor. Why this is as it ihould be ! 

J/f/f. O my A-iend ! 
How is my peace indebted to thy care ? 
y^nd how, trminia^ how (hall I reward 
Thy i/irtuel How intreat thee to forget 
Thy «(rrongs ? 

£riigr. J know of none. 

jilpb. Their memory ! 

Erm, I have do thought, but of my ijD^ant |oyt 
Cf love, and thee. 

Jlpb. Thou art too good for man— — 
But thy example ihal] mftruft my love» 
And make me worthy of thee. 

Erm. O for this! 
May the recorded peijuriei 6f men. 
Ne'er meet a faith in our believing fexl 
To injure the fwift progreft of their joys s 
Men are all truth, all conftancy, all love I 
And they who do tradluce their virtues, wrong 
Their confciences : but yet it does belong 
To ch* envious old, fo to inflrud the yocrag. 

jilpb. And for thy fake, may lid^ning virgins find 
Their lovers juft, as thy Alphonfo\ kind. 

Erm. And you, who hear the (lory of our Hve«» 
May you have all fuch hu(bands— — . 

^^. And fuch wives. [£x/««/. 
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ACTV. SCENE L 
Enter Rogero» Angelline» itnd Juliana. 

^^^* X X /E i-L! well, I am fatisfy'd. Have reafon, and 
y V ^m eafily perfuaded in the way of reafon, or 
*o • a little of it goes a great way with me; and^hen once 
J find it, why the difpute'a at an end — -I give it over, 
J am iileiit^ not a word, not a fyllable ; mum for me! 

Aag^ Indeed .you have heard the truth of what I 
fenow. 

Jul, Nothing has been omitted. 

Rog, Why very well -You fee I am fatisfy*d. 

fiut how the world may be miHaken in a philofopher I 
-^ngtllim! Come hither. Come, I mull taife you to tafle 
^ little upon the point, or (p. Na)r, lool^ ihy natural fa* 
tber in the face, chi^. Why this fame Ahhonfo looks 
liRe a vigorous rogue upon occafion : he had thee alone, 
that he had.: pr'ythee how did he behave himfelf? Hal 
What I warram yon, he kifs'd jrou. 

Ang* No, indeed ! 

Rog, What did he not kifs you I put you to the fqueakt 
Orfo; tickle you, tumble yon -or -7-—; 

Ang. No, Sir, nothing of all thcfe. ,1 

R»g. Why, what a pox, neither kifs, tickle, or tumble, 
Gamble or mumble you f what, did he not offer you a 
't'eflimon^r of his manhood^ child ^ 

Ang. I 'do not underftand you ! 

Rog. Nay, no bluihe^ for the matter! a man may doF 
that m a civil way to fhew his breeding, child • that he 
ttiay, and no harm done.— -hut for -4/^^r/tf— • 

JuL Sir, may hedofo? 

Rag. Ay, and be ,whipt thro' the guts too for his pains, 
^ madam. , 

Jul. I hope not fo.^ 

/^«'j^. Nay, I fKouId'be forry for't : that's the truth 
on't : but 1 beard Alfbonfo talk iomething fufpicioufly 
that way. 

J^L 
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Jul. O Sir, if yoa have pity for misfortune, 
f\yf and prevent this mifchjef : 1 have told yoa 
The caufe of thefe miilakes, C/ara, and I 
Have been CO iname : but he is innocent. 

Rfig. Nay, 1 am cafily mollify 'd : 1 love an hr 
whoremafter with all my heart, that I do; and as fa 
old Roger will go, by Jupiter, it fhall be at hts fen 
But we muft make hafte, that we muft — — [Ex 

S C E N E changes fo AlphonfoV Hou/e. 

Enter Alphonfo and Erminia* 

Jlpb, You know my pnrpoie : therefore be ad vii 
Apd manage this de6gn with your bed art ; 
I know your letter foon will bring him here ; 
^will coiijure him, from hi$ cool honeft thoughts, 
Ihto the warmer circle of your arm$. 

Erm, Alad ! what means this preparatioti ? 

Atpb. Ha! 
What means^th^t queftfon now ? h &ih i tfihe I 

Erm. If am doubted ! 

Alfk If I were a man. 
Ortny thing, but a fond vir6ttiin*s fbol, 
A hufband, death ! you durft not trifle thbs ! 
Why will you drive my nature to extredib i 
Wouldi yon cot have me fatisfy^d i 

Erm. I would. 

jflp6. This is the only Way. 

Erm, I fear th* event. 

JlpB. Th' event, of what? whsttis that yOu fett 
Have you a caufe of fear f 

'Erm. I have a near one. 
Dear as my peace, and far above my lifb ; 
Your f^fety is the caufe of all my fears. ^' 

jilph. No more— I hear him conning, you recc(iv< 
As 1 advis'd : you know the reft.—— [Ri 



A SO 



The M O T H E R /« F A S H I O N. 14! 

A S O N Q writl^n by Sir QiMrgt E^htridiu 

O F£ bow fair Corlnna lies^ 

Kindly (alling.uoith kn £yes : 
In the under minute troine her 5 
Shepherd ! W'yfo dull a lp<utrf 
Prithee^ ^hyjo dull a lover ? 

In her blujhes fee your pame \ 

Anger they in ith lonue proclaim } 

Tou Uo coldly entertain her : 

Lay your pipe a litfh by I 

If no other tharms you try^ * 

You lAjill ne'veTf ne*vir gain her* 

JflfiJe the happy minute is. 

Court her, you may get 4 kifs. 

May bef fa^vours that are greater t . 

Lea^je your pipings to her fly ; v 

When the nymph you love is nigh, , - ." 

Is it *¥fith a tune you treat her P 

Dull Amkitotl fo. Oh/ f0: 
No IV your Jbepheflrdffs iinigh; 
Can you pafsyour time tu b4t$tr f 

Enter Alberto. 

. All, So |hc kind nymph^ diiTolving as (be lay^ 
^^xpeaing figh*d, aod:chid the (hepherd's ftay I 
^hen panting to the joy, he flew^ to prore 
The immortality of life and love. 

Erm. I maft, but know not how to«£^ bis papt«^ 

Alb. Turn not away: I fee the god of love 
Js bufy in thy heart ; be (boots his fires 
Through t;^txy pore, and kindles every vciii, 
And now he mounts in blufhes ojn thy cheeks^ 
That tetl me all, and fummon on my joy* 
Say, madam, is' t not fo ? 

Erm. Nay, now my lord. 

Alb^ Your looks confefs it ; every glance declares 
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For love and me ; whilft yoor hot glowing eyes. 
Like golden planets flaming from tbeir fpheres, 
Shint out, and guide me fafe into your arms. 
. Erm, Why do you talk thus to me ? 

jfj^. I confefs 1 am to blame. 
When this kind opportunity informs me. 
There are a thonfand better arguments. 
Of more convincing virtue to prevail. 
Than all the unperforming fenfclefs noife. 
That talking lovexan ofier to the fair. 

£rm. You wrong my meaning dill. 

M» I would not wrong it i 
Nor injure you fo far, to think you can 
Mean,otberwife : away, this inodefty 
Is the doll virtue of a marriage-bed ; 
The idol only of a hufband's zeal ! 

Erm. A huAand ! then my fit returns again. 
Why did yon name him ? 

jili. Nay, the devil knows. 

Erm. At the lealV mention of that word, I Aart, 
And the remembrance of my fufierings 
Freeases my blood, and leaves me pale with fear. 

jilS. Ttiere is no danger in a lover^s arms. 

£rm* But did you know what I have foffer'd ! ' 

JU. All, I've heard it all, and know th' unlucky caofei 
The letter that I fent— 

£rm. What letter? 

jfli^ That* that fell into Jlphon/o^s hands. 

Enm. I've feen one from the duke. 

jf/i. It was from roe. 

Erm. Is't pofiible from you i 

jil^ The Horv ihall imploy an idler hour. 
And fatisfy yoo in«ach circomfiance^ 
Why J fubfcrib'd the duke to my deiiga* 

Erm, I dread the confequence, 14^^' 

M. You fee the (traits 
The hazardous attempts, that veni'rous love 
Engages on his way to happinefs : 
Yet there are nothiag now, cho' I have tir'd 

. The 
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'he expedation of a chymift's hope» 
'his golden birth at laft rewards my toil* 

£rm» Forbear, my lord. 

-^/i. Forbear! 

^rM. I mud not hear joQ* 

^IL Why? 

£rm. Think who I am. 

-^/^. I do. 

£rm. Whofe wife I am. 

^i^^ For that it matters not : iince you are mine. 

JSrm. O unexampled villanyi [Jfiiitm 

^16. But why? 
> ! why thefe Uruples now ? I thought laft night 
iad fatisfy'd all doubts. 

£rm. Laft night* my lord ? 

^16* Nay, theni muft rtfrtfh your memory! 
£rm. This irifolence is brutal. 
Jl&. Tho'Ffind 
^our purpofe plainly meant to myabufe, 
I think the management of your. de6gn9 
Exceeds the peeviih follies of your fex : 
Alas 1 we might have parted upon eafier terms t 
^or faith you wrong me, madam, if you think 
i came to find out conftancy, or preach 

^t to a woman. .I've been your gueft indeed. 

Have o6et a hearty welcome ; and laft night. 

That bawdy night, and honeft Claraf knows 

1 have not been ungrateful i fo, I leave you 

I'd the frefh youth of your next cuftom&r. 

Enter Alphonfo, *with aflJioU 

Alpb. Thy own words be thy fentence ! 

Ail. How? betray'd! 

Erm^ My fears are come upon me ; O fome power 
l)ivert this mifchief! help,;heav'n^ fake I help. [jRi»«i m/» 

Alph. No haman help can come between thy lafts 
Aod my revenge : defpair, and curfe thyielf. 

Alh. You will not murder me? 

Alfb. 'Tis juftice now 

That 
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That arms againft thy crimes^ and ftrike* in me i 
'therefore, prcfMtfe--^ 

J16. Yet throw away your odds | 
And do not bafely thas attempt my life. 

Jipi>, That bafenefs is your qwb ; for f aee to facCf 
When biiave men (hew their adiions to the fun. 
You could not Wrong my honoar» or my name. 
But by bafe praftices, and midnight arts. 
You found the weaknefs of a woman^s guard. 
And there ^rprizM me ; take the juft reward-**— * 

[Tbi pijhl luf gtimg cj f • d ranus bhfwvr^^ 
Fortune I thank thee : Tho^ inilruA'ft my rage. 

Jlh, I wifk DO more advaauge. Now xome on» . 

Jlph, This brings thy certain Aite. 

Mb, That yet to try.—— [Fi^u 

Jlfb. Thy blood fiiews thou art mortal ; Yet unfay 
What thou haft faid. 

Jib. Were fate within thy power, 
I'd fcorn my ]i£e at fuch a fordid price. 

Jlpb* Then have thy wi(h: O were the ftrampet heret 
That my juft fword might join your bodies clo^e 

As your glued lufti* This, villain to thy heart, 

[Fi^kt A\b./aHs. 

Thou haft it there ; and'flie (hall quickly folk>w. ^ 

l<^»ing 9ittf jnftUs Regero «/ tb% Diorm 

Enttr Rogero. 

Rog^ Why, what a pox, here's fine doings, indeed ! i^ 
Whoremafters faJil off at this rate, our women are likel/ 
to have a comfortable time ok^'ti that's^ certain ; maiden^ 
heads may hang as long; as our medlars do, and meiloa/ 
into marmalet that they n^. 

Jib. Some help I hope 1 

Rag, What, you are not killM then you fay ! Only 
liril'd through the guto or fo, to cool your liyer, mf 

lOfdl 

Mb. The loCs of bkmd has m«d^ me faint 
Rog. Ah ! what fay now to the conjuration of a blaek^ 
brow'd wench ? Would not that rmfe you, ha ? 
Mb* Your arm will do better^ Sir, 1 diank you ! 

Bui 
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Sat IT you would be trtily charitable, 
Follow Jlfbonfoi yoa may yet prevent him, 
Tho* be has vowM the murder of his wife. 

Rog. Mercy upon ns ! why, what a bloody-minded 
monger h a cuckold in imagination. 

Enter Juliana «iri/ A nielli ne. 

sOh ; yea come in time t here lead tim in ; nay, no cry- 
ing for the matter, madam t he has fprung a leak or 
fo; that*s the truth on't: but lend you but a helping 
liand, and I warrant him he ferves again, that he 
does \Exil* 

Alh, Juliana hire! I know humanity 
inftru6ls the world to pity the diftrefs'd ^ 
But oh t in tiiee, in thee whom I have wrong*d> 
This tendernefs, thefe kind forgiving tears, 
Shew mod ^mating goodnefs, far above 
The natural frailty of a woman's love. 

7«/. Abandoned and forfaken, at my births 
Of every ftar, I live an outcaft here ! 
Boom'd h^f my guilty fate to this curs'd day 
l^'or thy undoing I have been the caufe' 
Of thy misfortunes. 

Alb. Thou the caufe ! thO' thou 
Art truth itfelf ; in this I would prefct 
The obflinacy of an infidel, 
And 'twere lefs fin than that injurious faith. 

^uL I cannot look Upon thofel)lecding Woundi 
\Viihout a fear that finks me, 
' Alb* I have none, , 

J hope, that dangerously threaten me. 

^uL Within, my (lory ihall confirm, what I 
Have faid, and fatisfy your doubts. 

Alb. I %o\ 
Gueffing in vain at what I long to know. \Elktuiit% 

Enttr Alphonfo 'uith a Dagger agalnft Ermlnia. 

Alfh. hiay --'tis in vain : you (hould have thcogitt 

before. 
Now 'tis too Jate* 
Voi.. h H Srm. 
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£rm. Oil! why that dreadful dagger? 

jiJp^j, No birring hence: there is txo CsS^ty for theel 
Think, think vvhat thou haft done. 

£rm. Alas! your words 
Speak terror to me, and I fear^yoa now ! 

jflph, I know ihou doft. 

Erm, 01 do not kill me, fir. 

Jifb. Not kill thee ! why, this impudence exceeds 
The meafure of thy fins ; and nothing but 
A dead ftup^idity, that waits on guilt. 
Could urge that now ; not kill thee ! have a care. 
That ihought that flatters thee inta a hope 
Of life, betrays thee to damnation : 
For hadft thou lives in number to thy lufts. 
Not one fiK>uld 'fcape me : no, I would not Ien() thee 
One laft repenting hour to fave thy (bal. 

Erm, Yet hold, my lord 

j^lph. Non^ of your woman's arts^ 
To fofien my refolve. 

£rm. Hear me but fpcak ! 

JI/>b. Have I not heard enough ? Methinks my cars 
Are full of cuckold ftill : yet I will hear thee ; fay 
On what foundation canii chou faife a hope 
Of mercy ; ib't from my nature's fuflerance f 
A FIoren/im*s forgivenefs, thou can'ft hope ; 
or from the venial quality, ypu whore, 
of your offending. O you ftrumpct down ! 
Down xo y6ur lewd adulterer-— [GoUg to ft ah b-f* 

Enter Lorenzo, nj^bo interpo/es and taies the Dagger. 

Lof, O hold, Alpbonfo hold ! arc you a man ? 

Alpb, Proted her not ; for 1 hi^ve vow'd her death. 

icr. Murder your wife 1 

Alpb, A whore, a whore, Lor e txo ! pradlis'd long 
In the hot^xercife and trade of ihame, 
l^ipen'd in fin, and ready to be damn'd. 

Ler, This is a mad-man's rage, 10 be reflrain'd 
By force, if you go on. {Dra^vah 

Alpb, Nay, then 'tis plain, 
Vott would maintain her in her trade ? 

Ur 
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£»r, I will defend her innocence. 

jilpb. Her innocence! 
Or I am mad, or this will make me fo ;. 
Alhsrt9 has confcfsM it, in thefe ears 
Proclaimed me cuckold. Needs there other proof f 

Lor, Not of his vanity : but I can bring 
One more convincing of her innocence. 

Mph. Words, idle words. Lortiiz.o 1 give me way. 

Lor, It rauft be through my bread, if you come on. 

Alph, Nay, fince it muft be fo— . 

\Juft engaging t Erminia throws hirfelf hetwttu ^tm* 

Erm. O let me here 
Atone this diffjprcnce : let your fury fall 
Upon my life, and cut me from my woes ; 
You think roe falfe, my lord ; and in that thought 
Are bary'd all my hopes : high heav'n, that knows 
My bofom'd foul, muft witnefs to this truth; 
Since love and you no more, no more are mine, 
The comforts of this life are mine no more. 
And death alone can be my refuge now. , 

Einer Rogero. 

-Rog. How's this! fwords drawn apon a woman: 
fince wars muft enfue, I declare for the fubjedl: old Rb* 
^fro ftands up for the property of the petticoat, that's cer- 
Uin; fpeak, what fay you ? — is't a battle royal, or no? 

Jph, Pr'ythee be gone ! this is no fooling time. 

R»g, Why \cry well, now you fay fomethin^ ; yoo've 
fooPd it long enough in confcience already ; murder your 
wife for not making you a cuckold I by Juprter^ I 
thought the devil in |he family 1 

Aph, How, that again Rogtro ? 

Rog, Nay, iir, I Hand to my -word, and over and ovet 
again fay/ that jilherto*s an aft ; as a certain gentlewo- 
man within, one Juliana, can-tertify at large. 

Jlph. What dotl thou mean? 

Rog. Mean, fir? don't you know what I mean? why 

then, fir, I'll tell you what I mean ! in the full place I 

mean to be heard. And fecondly, iho' it he a little un- 

icafonable, becaufe I trouble you but feldora, lexpeft to 

H. "^ be 
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he oifderftood, ^r^ that I do: for as' I was faying, thb 
Juliana, out of a regard to her former acquaintance with 
^Iberft 'finding bis defigns ot» the body of your wife 
there, and my daughter, has out of a confcionable dif- 
cretion fuppli^d their placei, and fobb'd htm off with ber 
own proper perfoD.—— And there's my meaning oat 
now. ' 

Jllpb. Wliy this is wonderful, but tell me how ? 

Rog. How, iir \ may be I won't ! may be I can't tell 
you how 1 
I did not hold the door, or pimp to the projed, I ; 
But there comes a gentleman can tell you more. 

£Ht¥r Alberto, kd by Juliana and Angelline, and btf 
Matbtr, , 

Aih. Thy ftory, JuVumay has fubdu'd 
My wilder thoughts, and fix'd me only thine ; 
But oh ! inftrudt me how I (hall appear 
Before that injur'd fair,^ whofe innocence. 
To late I find, I have uqjulUy wrong'd. 
Beyond a hope of pardon. 

Alph. Wrong'd, faid^ft thou ? 
Wropg'<i I Lvrenzo! doft thou hear him f 
Bvcn he, Merto! he, who bcft can tell 
If (he be (cy, fays that my wife is wrangM % 
You talk'd of i nnocencc ; whofe innocence ? O fpcak I ^ 
Inform me (Irait, and fave me from iny fears. 

Aib^ I muft confefs my wild intemperance 
Urging me on, my bufy thoughts were all 
Lawlelly loofe, and ready for the fpoil 
Of chafte £rOT/«/<^'s virtue. 

A!pb» Ha— —What grounds ? 
JDn what encouragement did you proceed \ 
Any from her? 

Alb, O never ! all I had 
Was from m/fond peffuading vatiity ; 
.*Till Clara came, and gave me fuller hopes* 

Alpb, Clara! 

Lor, She has confefs'd her treachery. 1 

^^''.{r. Impudent damning whore 1 

Lor, 



T'fe Mo T H BR /« Fashion, 14^ 

Lcr. Laft night, my lord \ 
You may remember we met here. 
j:^. We did. 

Lor. Came you abroad Co late to take the air f 
JW. 'Twas Clara fummon'd me, and I obey'd. 
• Lcr. Erminia was the fcaft (he bid you tt) ! 
Alb. That was the invitation \ but I find 
! ftand indebted for my wekome hcr«; [TV Juliana^ 
Lwr, That Clara too confirms. 
A'ph. Why does there need 
A farther proof ? — -The circumflaoces ioin 
In foil confent, to clear her to the world, \,QHi H Eroir 1 
let me thus make fure of Happiiiers i 
Thiu gaoting, fold th^e in the Mrmt of lore* 
Till my repenttog thoughts,, and fbbdoM feaft»^ 
Conie^^ tby dominion in m^ lifarr. 
Make room to catertain tliy triumph their. 

R^n Yottrienrsnt, my lord; here^ a flight common 
diiy, a maidenhead bere ; if your appetite be op again 1 
we iMire ftole cuftom^, and can afford you a pen'worth. 
Alb. I have paid for that already. 
L^r^ Pray explaia' your^lf. 

Alk. I lK>ugh€ her o# chat rcferend matron there, her 
ttiotiMir. 

Rog. Hem I hem ! hem ! 
Mfitb. What will become of me ^ 
Z*r. Rogiro ! I confefs I had defign'd 
Thy daughter for my wife ! 
Rog. With all my heart.— 
JLcr. But fince (he proves of fuch a virtuocu ftraior 
And on the furej fide, I dare not truft 
My honour widi her mother's infamy. 

Rog» Ay, as you fay, *iis that forbids the banes « ■> - 
Her mother there ! 

Lor* There is no other caufe. 
Rog, Here take her then : by Jupitiry fhe^s yottrst 
Lor. What doil thou mean i^ 

Ro^. Only to. let yon know, that the prifoner at the* 
bar there, is no mother of Angeliineh ; no matrimoniar 
conform of mine,.bui the natural iniquity. of<my youth. 
H X ^<"*»* 
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L^r^ Your whore ! 

I^ag. My concubire, iFj't (hall pleafe you, of ftj 
meroory: whom, when AngelHntz mother dy'd, 1 
tain'd for the rr putation of being in falhion, ai 
breeding of my daughter. 

Lor, A hopeful education truly, fir! ^ 
But now fhe is my care ! 

Rog. Ajtun to that, with more devotion than cv( 
parifh-prieil faid it in his prd yers; why, 1 ^m ] 
again, I could caper, fing, come over a ftick, 
thing, in the humour I am in. 

Moth. 1 hope you'll pardon me. 

itcg. Why, what did I fet you up for, but to f 
vour trade \ I know a whore runs as naturally i 
bawdy as> a young man into ietchery and the pox. 

Mb. Or as an old man into impotence, and law- 
come, RcgtroJ yoa muft forgive her : you fee in all 
gp*ei^ents, bawds, as well ais lawyers paft the ex 
of the bar,, are coniider'd for their experience ; anti 
have their cbamber-pra^ice allowM them, for the b< 
of the public. 

R^g. Nay, then you fervant, fir! I am fatisfy*d,. 
government allows it : and am fatisfy'd 'tis a civi 
>ernment for allowing it. And fo your fervant ag 

Lor, Our joys are now complete. 

Alpb, By heav'n they arc 
So purely perfe^, nothing can remain 
Worthy a wifh : you two are all the world. 

Erm. Oh'hnppinefs of life, and innocence ! 

Alpk, And innocence is prov'd : Oh therefs the tl 
For 'tis a woman's falfeft, vainefi pride, 
^Q boad a virtue that has ne'er been try'd : 
. . . M In equal folly too^ thofe hufbands live. 
Who peevifhly againll therofelves contrive. 
By early fears, to haflen on the day ; 
For jealottfy but fhews our wives the way : 
And if the forked fortune be our doom, 
la vain we firive; the blefiing will come home. 

\^Exeunt C 
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By the Honourable John Stafford, Efq, 

YO U/anv car wife «wf/ chafii, jet throu^h!y try^df 
Andt nvithoHi tfipfci/, j^'tfrr l^itge/y ri///y*di 
Fory liki »ur bero^ <*vlcm *tve Jhe^^d t^day^ 
TcH thimk ft9 «womaH true^ hut in,a play \ 
Lft'ut 9nee ti.d makt a pretty kind ofJhe^Wi 
Efieem and kindieeji f • <j»f hfntfi nmn^d groWf 
But *ttw0shea^H knows 4n*u) mkny yean a^o% 
N§w/(me/mAll chaty and git>ma exptAatton^ 
G< ts all iht putty treat urit in ibt naiitn : 
Jm €9medyy9ur tiftUjtlvit pamiit^ 
'Tii Govent- Garden drawn in Qridgeiftrecf. 
Smik 9n onr anther tbtn^ if hi hasfimntt 
A jelly nut-brown bafiard rfynmr cwn. 
Ab! happy yeu^ with eafi and with diiight. 
Who a& theft f Met t pestt teii te writti 
The jweating Mnfi dett almnfi ieavt tbt ebaftf 
Shi fnjff^s, and hardly keipsycnr Protean <viVf/ pacu 
Pine by en but in ene wee, away yen Jfy 
Te/eme nevffnjk ef centrariety. 
Ten roll /ike Jnew baits, gathering as yen runt 
Andgetfe^ven de^*lsy when dijfe^fs'd ef-em^ 
Tenr Venus onto was a Platonic qneen, 
Netbing nf lowe befide the face wasfeen } 
But enjtry inch of her you nenv uncaf , 
And clap a wxard mafk upon the fact. 
For fits like thefe, the Z:!alous of the land^ 
ff'lfh little hair, and little or no band, 
Declare boiv dtculating pefi He trees 
H^atch enftry t^wenty ytars, to J trap offtnceu 
Saturn, e*ven no*w, takes de^eral degnes. 
He'd do ycur luork this fummer, iMfitheut feesw 
Let all the boxes, ?h(3Bhus,fnd thy grace. 
And, ak, prefer'ue thy eigbtten penny place I 

H4, Mi^ 
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And find a,ht,U^,r,j *, tkeyjbi^: 
Tht aaors thus ^nd thu, thy p,„s pray , 
f,r e^.ry cru.c /« V^. tj^u d4,mi^}l /plaj. 
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/Tpl H E R £ is that certain argument of poverty itt 
J[^ poetry, that its offspring mu ft always be laid! 
at fome body's door ; and indeed^ the greateft mafter 
of this art will fcarce be able to fupport the iffiie of 
his brain, upon the narrow income of a fingle repu- 
tation. 

From the very ftart of my defign upon this play, F 
had a defign upon youy like a rich god-father, to* 
eafe the pariih of a charge, and the parent of a carcy. 
in maintaining it. 

You know the original fir Antony,^ and therefore 
can beft^ jrudge how the copy is drawn \ though it 
will not be tp my advantage to have them too nar- 
rowly compared; her wit is indeed inimitable, not 
to be painted r yet I mnft fay, there is fomething in? 
my draught of her^ that carries a refemblance, and 
makes up a very tolerable figure : and fince I ha?c: 
this occafion of meiitioning Mrs. Montfor^r I anx:^ 
pleafed, bf way of tjtranks, to do her that public juf< 
tice in print, which*fome of the bcft judges of thefc^ 
performances^ faave^. in her praife,c already done her,, 
in public places ; that they never faw any part more 
maflerly played : and as I made every line for her^ 
fhe has mended every word for me ; and by a gaiety 
and air, particular to her adion, turned every thing; 
mto the genius of the chara£^en 

H fe Tow 
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You hayc here fcvcn hnndred Jines more in the 
print, than Was upo#i (he fEage^ nviiich I cut out in 
the apprebenfion and dread of a long play. 

The Abbe's chara£ler languifhes in the fifth a£lfor 
want of the fccne between him and fir Antony^ which 
1 plainly faw before, but was contented to leave a 
gap in the aftioti, and_ to lefe (he advantage of Mr» 
Lei% playing (which, through his part, that place 
only gave him occafion to (hew) than run the venture 
of offending the women ; n6t that there is one inde- 
cent eicpreffion in it ; but the over-fine* folk might 
run it into a defign 1 never had in my -head s ray 
meaning was, to expofe the vice ; and 1 thought it 
could not be more contemptibly cxpofed, than in the 
perfon of a wanton old man, that mufl make evcft^the 
mofl reafonable plcafure ridiculous. 

I am gratefully fenfible of the genera^l good- nature 
of the town to me^ which you mud give me leave ta 
value myfelf upon, fince the pride proceeds from an 
opinion, that I 4iave deferved no otherwife from any 
man. But I mud make my boaft (though with the 
mod acknowledging refpeftKof the favours from the 
fair fex (I may call them favours, and I may boaft 
of ladies favours, when there are fo many concerned) 
in. fo vifibly promoting my intercft, on thofe days 
chiefly (the third, and the fixth) when 1 had the ten- 
dereft relation to the welfare of my play. I will not 
from their encouragenfient imagine I am the better 
poet, but I will for the future., endeavour not to give 
them caufe of repenting fo feafonable a piece of g^>d- 
nature ; and if i cannot give them a good comedy,. I 
will not give them a very bad one % this has had its- 
fate, and a very favourable one. And I cannot but 
have the betti?r eftcem of it, for bringing fo many of 
my well wifiicrs together. 



5' 
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So far /cr Pnfactng. 

Now, fir, as to my dedication : I fear my crcdiP 
in this place, is as little- worth as in Lombard ftreet } 
ypu may take tip money upon it| as foon as reputa*- 
tion : but the blei&ng of your fortune lies in having 
as little need of your friend's purfe in the city, as 
your friend^s praife in Covent-Garden : they who know 
you, will take you upon your own word \ and they 
who do not, will hardly upon mine. However, this 
I muft fay, if there be a quicknefs in the > dialogue 
and conyerfa^tion of this comedy, I owe it in a great 
meafure to my familiarity with you ; which, in the 
freedom of fcvcral years, has given me a thoufand 
occafions of envy and admiration ; and at laft per- 
faadcd me to an imitation of what I^ have heard 
with fo much pleafure aftd pain. I would not flatter 
a friend : but 1 have often thought, and foraetimcs 
told you, that were it as much in your inclination, 
as it is in your power, to write comedy, no mart 
could better fucceed in it, becaufe no man can be 
more naturally defigned for the undertaking. ,1 do 
not pretend to add any thing to the character of a man 
fo very well known : if I h^ve a defign, behind the 
pleafing myfelf in dedicating this play to you, it is 
to fecure the efteera of being thought you friend : as 
I have the title, I dcfire to continue the thing ; being 
Yery much 



Your humUe fervant^ 

t. SOUTHERNE. 
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Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle« 

THE ladies ba<ve a Un'.lj fummer pafs^ d^ 
In hopes kind *winttr *u:Quld return At lcjl» 
The/ea/ons change ; but heroes are the fame ^ 
A t<wel^emo9th running inpurjuit of fame. 
theirs may be good, but they have fpoil* d our gantt^ 
Some nioeak amends this thin town might afford ^ 
If bowejt gentlemen njoould keep their njoord. 
But your lewd Tunbridge-feandal that was moving f 
Foretold ho<wfad a time ivoa/d e^me for lo<oing. 
Sad time indeed^ 'unhen you begin to 'write i 
^Tis a fhre^dfigH of ^wanting appetite^ 
Whenyoufor^t yourfelvest to think of luit^ 
Whilft thus your itch is only to lefpatter^ 
Your Capid // transform d into afatyr: 
Ncthing of man about you^ allo^er beafi^ 
Submitting your chief pleafure to your j eft, 
The time lAjill come (for Ireland falls of courfe^ 
And muft fend back her conquer or s^^end ours) 
if'l?eh each ffus^ our loffes to recover, 
fVill mend her fortune tu a folaier lover : 
■ The/il ufo us better muehy than you have done^ 
Take us inypaffngf like an open tovcny 
jiud plunder y do their buftnefs, and begone, / 
Dr if at lei/nret. they lye donvn to vtoe. 
They'll rather make us vuhores, than callusfo^ : 
Not fnd a njuhijp* ring libel thro* the tbwny 
To blab the favour oui^hefore *tis done f 
j^nd maul the ladies only in lampoon. 
But if they nurite in a fententiousftraint, 
Two lines conclude the travels cf their pen ; 
Oyer only to know whtre^ and toother, *when* 
A*id vce can give a lo^er leave to vurite^ ^ 
UTtiii all his bills are to be paid atjSght- ' , . 



PROLOGUE. 15^ 

M ourptaceful Jays <wtri comt agofH ; 
might oB itf on and rffy a queen, 
nee the child was turned into her teem^ 
Id nat find a maid behind the jeenet, 
vyour keeping humokr*s out a-door^ 
? die maids, «r marry to be f09r. 



BRA- 



DRAMATIS PERSON^.^ 



MEN* 

Sir Antony LovB, lArs. Mont/or Ji 

Valentink, Mr. Montford. 

I L FORD, Mr. Williams. 

Sir Gentle Golding, Mr. Bonnjin. 

An Abbb» ~ Mr. Jnt. Ldgb, 

Count Can AiLB, his Brother, - Mr. Hodgjon. 

Count VfiROLfi, 'MuSandford. 

Palmer, a Pilgrim, Mr. Po^el^ jun. 
Waitwell, Sir Antony's Gover- Tx/i .« . / 

nor and Confidant, | ^'' ^'^^^'• 

Traffk^e, a Merchant, Mr, Kirkbam. 

Courtaut, a Taylor's Man, ' Micb..Lte. 
Bravoes belonging to Count Verolb, 
Servants. 

Servant to Sir Gentle, Mr. Cihhtr.^ 

Servant to Ilford, Tbo, Kent. 
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Floriantb, 1 Daughters to Count KlAis. Butler. 
Charlotte, J Canaile, \ Mrs. BracegiriUi 

VoLANTE, the Abbe's Niece andl ., ^ . , 
Charge, -|Mr8. A:«/^^/. 



SCENE^ Montpelun 



Sir ANTONY LOVE: 

OK* T H B. ' 

RAMBLING LADY. 

ACT t SCENE L ' 

J?«/Vii Si^ AttMiy Loire, aitJ yftiasw^l /Mowing him 

Sir ANtONY LoTB. 

TTyf ELLy g9V!Prnof, I think I have atchiev>'d» uirder 
Vy thy coridufty as coniiderable a diaradejr, in a» 
ftort a. time— - 

Wait. Nay, you come on amain. 

Sir Ant. And though I fay it, have done as much' ■* 

Wait. And fuffer'd as much. 

Sir Ant. For the credit of my countrymen, and the re- 
putation of a whoremaHery as the arranteft rake-hell of 
*cm all. * ' ■ 

Wait. You're a pretty proficient, indeed, and fo per- 
fedly a6l the cavalier, that cou'd you put on our fex witk 
your breeches, o' my cpnicience, you wou'd carry all thr 
Women before you, 

S'tr 
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JiV Ant. And drive all the meo before me; T am ^or 
uiiivefal empire, and wou'd not be dinted to one pro- 
vince ; I wou'd be fear'd, as well as lov'J : as famoors 
for my adion with the men, a^ for my pafllon for ibe 
women. 

H^ait, You're in the way to't ; yon change your men 
as often as you do your women ; and have t\try day a 
new miftrcfs, and a new quarrel. 

Sir Jut. Why, 'lis only the fa(hIon ofthe^world, that 
gives your fex a better title than we have, to the wearing 
a fword ; my conftant excrcifc with my fencing matter, 
and converfation among men, who make little of the 
matter, have ^t lafl not only made me eatoit^ but defpife 
the danger of a quarrel too. 

Wait, A lady -like reputation, truly. But how prepo- 
fterooily fortune places her favours, when no body is the 
Ktter for 'cm. 
Sir Ant. Why how now, goTcrnor ? 
Wait, She feldom gives a manan eftate, who has either 
the confcience or youth to enjoy it 
^/> Ant. Bat he may leav6 itto one who has. 
WMt* An honeft man might be thankful for half your 
fortune with the women. But what pleaftire can you 
find in following 'em ? 

^/> Ant. The fame that fome of the men find. 
WatK. You can't enjoy 'em. 

oir Ant. But may I make 'em ready fcr thofe who cao. 
WiBLit. Are there fuch fportfmen ? 
Sir Ant. Very many, who |beat about more for com- 
pany, than the pleafureof the fport; and if they do ftart 
any thing, are better pleas'd wiih the accidents of ih« 
chafe, the hedges and ditches, than the clofe purfuit of 
the game; and thefe are fure never to come in to th& 
quarry. 

Wait. This is fo like yoo now : why love fhou'd be 
your bufinefs; and you make a bufinefs of your love; 
yott are young and handfome in petticoats; yet are con- 
tented to part with the pleafuresof your own fex, to ram^ 
ble into the troubles of ours» In my opinion, you might 
bt better employ 'd. 

, 5/> 
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Sir Am, I do it to be better erfjploy'd ; to recomniend 
roe to Faltntine^ for whofe dear fake I firlt engagM in the 
adventure; robb'd my keeper, that naufeous fool Gold' 
iHgy of five hundred pounds, and under thy difcretion,. 
came a colonelling after him here into /^r^zr^/. 

Wait. Why do you lofc time then ? Why don't you tell 
him fo ? , 

Sir Jnt. Thou wou'dft have had me, with the true 
eondofl of an Englijh rr.iftrefs, uport the firft inclination^ 
cloy'd him wiih my perfon, without any affurance of his 
relifhing me enough to ^raife his appetite to a fecond 
tafle : no, now 1 am fure he likes me ; and likes me fot 
well in a man, he'll love me in a ^man ; and let him 
make the difcovery if he dares. 

Wmt. Let me dired him. 

Sir Ant. To the lodgings yoo Dii^I : thdfe I faw, and 
Hk*d; they are private and convenient, make 'em ready r 
I'll tell thee all anon— -And do you hear— ——my fe- 
male wardrobe too mud be product, my woman^s 
equipage— —[Waitweli going.'\ For as the conduA of af- 
fairs now goes, I'm beft difgaisM in my own (ex, and 
doaths. Hey, I had forgot \ bring me the fifty pieces I 
Xpoke of, the five hundred are in good health yet^ go-^ 
vcrnor. 

Wait Bat fickeo at that found. 

Sir Ant. Faltntint and Vf9rd are difappointed of their 
bills, and, in fpite of their good eftates, want money ; now^ 
tho' I lend upon the old coofideration of borrowing a 
greater fum, fifty pieces are convenient. 

Wait, knA will be welcome to 'em at this time— - 

^f> Ant, Moll certainly ; and take this along with you» 
governor; you muH make your converfation necefiary 
(ometimes, as well as agreeable, to preferve a friendihip^ 
with zxi Englijhman. 

Enttr Valentine tuii II ford* 
w 
VaL How's this. Sir Antony? Under the difcipline of 
your governor, and his wifdom, this monning ? 
^/> Ant. Like a good chriilian, Valtntint^ clearing old 

accounts^ 
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account*) that I may begin a new fcore, with a better 
confcience. 

Ilf. Coafefling, and repenting paA enormities—-— 

^/>. Ant. About the pitch of thy piety, i^ani?; repent* 
ing only, b^caufe they are paft, 

Val. So f^r yoa may repent with honour. 

Sir Ant, Nay, 1 confefs myfelf a child of this world j 
lor at this ttoment I hiive a hint from my confiitution, 
that tells me the pleafure of thy example 

Val, Thou art above example, or imit<ition— 

^<> Aat. Will go near to overthrow the wi^ciom of hia 
precepts ; the morality of thy beard^ governoy ■ ' 

WaiU But, fir, it wou'd be well. 

^/> Ant. It wott'd be better^ fin then pitiful preacher, 
woo'dft thoB but follow thy pimjMng ; ^tis a better trade» 
and becomfa thy difaetioii as well : yxmll find, me here* 
abouu— -— ' ^Inmfttna WaitweU. 

Vol. Yon have. coofioiiBded io/t wbarkg tiiflov Sin 

Sir Anl* Any thing bat fighting ;, he baa Aving^d mr 
away for my quarrel yefterd^ i'th' teanis-ceoit* 

i^. You deierv'd to be fwing 'd foi^r 

Val*^ I (hoi/d abide yoa too^ though '^twss upon my* 
account. 

Ilf* To run a gentlexiia» thie' the arfti, for not wit« 
nefibg all yen (aid fn commendation of Vohntin t^ m * 

Vtd, When he waa not To much as acquainted vmh wf 
perfon— — 

Ilf Was 

^/> An$* Something more bold than welcome, I grant 
you ; but I had not fought a great while, miy hand was- 
iD» and I was puihing at reputation. For, i'gaxi, I look 
upon courage to proceed more from habit and pradiice,. 
than any virtue of the mind» 

Val How, how^ Sir Antony ? there^s (bmething in fa- 
mily fure— — 

Bir Ant. Wooden legs, in a great many^ Valentine* 

Ilf, Courage ofter runs in a blood 

$ir Ant, They fay fo of the pox, indeed* The fins of 

^ fathers may run in the blood fometimes, and vifit to 

' ' the- 
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The third and faurth generation ; but iheir virtues die 
^iih the men. And if the cxatnple and coftonuof the 
world (fupported by good eating and drinking) had not 
infub'd ^ nobler fpirlc into the blood, than any deriv*d 
from the father, moft men had continued like thofe» 
who ftay with their fathers ; elder brothers all ; and had 
never ofFer'd at an intrigue, above a red petticoat; or.a 
quarrel, above a rubber at cuffs. 

^.'Tis fcnfrbly extravagant, and wild! 

VaL inimitably new! But how do you to avo^d drinlt- 

IDg? 

Sir Ant, Why that avoids me, thanks to the cuftom t>f 
t^e country, and^he "better diveriions of this place; not 
but [ cati arrive at a bottle too« 
. /ij^. If thou were in i&oarf(p»— *— 

Sir Ant, There I grant yon Wbere the young fel- 
lows begin the reputation of their humour and wit in 
ft pint giafs, carrying 'em, without intermiffion of fcnfe 
or jeft, to the en^d of the thifd bottle ; and then thro' the 
public places, and folly of the town. 

Val, There yoii wou'd be at a lofs. 

Sir Ant. I Ihou'd indeed; where they go to taverns, to 
fwallow a drunkennefs \ and then to a play, to talk over 
their liquor. 

Ilf. 1 thought that folly fell off with their fathers > 

i^aL The -entertainment of it did indeed. 

Ilf, Who, as they began it in their frolick, fupported it 
in their wit. 

Sir Am, And (ince the fons are fo plainly difinherited 
of the fenfe, they havtj tio title to the fins of their fa- 
thers. ' 

Val, Unlefs they kept 'em mare in countenance* 
* //. Yet they would do folnething like their fathers. 

VjiL As an ignorant player in £/7^/^W, whom I faW 
undertaking to copy a mafter alitor of his timet began at 
his infirmity in his feet; and growing famous for the 
imitation of his gout, he cou'd walk like him, when he 
■couM do nothing elfe like him. 

Sir Ant. The gout and the pox take him for^t ' 

Jif. And all thofe, I fay, who^ only from their opinion 

of 
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cf themfelves, are encourag'd to meddle in other meiii 
matters, wubout ever bringing any thing about of their 
owtf. 

Sir At J, Ay, thofe meddling fools, r/ord! who are in 
all places, yet ever out of their way 

llf. And not only out of their own way, but always in 
other men's—— 

' "Sir Ant. And (li!l as ridiculous as a fellow of thy fe- 
ver! ty and referve wou'd be in the fantafiical figure of a 
lover. 

llf. Whoever has the woman ; you have your wit, Sir 
Antomy'"-'^ , 

^/r Ant. They go together {\x You'll find it fo. 

Entn a Pilgrim* 

Vith Whom have we here? 

Sir Ant. A broken brother of Bitblebemy with all hit 
fiippery about him ! 

f^al. Coe of that travelling tribe, without their circum- 
cificn. 

Sir Ant, Of Chriftian appellation, a pilgrim. 

Vol, 'Tis a fenfelefs conititution cf men ! 

Sir Ant. Who make themfelvcs mad, to make the reft 
of the world fools, by finding a faith for all their fop- 
peries. 

y^aL How can they pafs upon the world. ? 

Sir Ant, As other conftitutions and orders of. men, as 
fenfelefs, pafs ; that are founded too in as much cozenage 
and roguery as this can be. 

Ilf. You are an enemy of forms^ Sir Antony. 

Sir Ant, Oh, fir, the virtue of the habit of:en covers, 
the vices of the man: there's field enough in England VO 
find thi<: in, without the abbeyrlands, gentlemen. 

Ilf. Weeds are the general growth of every foil. 

FaL How many fools in the flate, and atheids in the 
church, carry therofslves current thro' their congrega* 
iions and clients, to great employments; and, bein^ 
arm'd only with the authority and countenance of their 
doathing, fccure themfelvcs from the difcovcry and ccn- 
fure of the <:ourt and tow n i 
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5/> Jnt. Thcfe are difguifes, I grant you, worth afcn- 
iible man's potting on ; but a pilgrim's habit is as ridi- 
c<ulous as his pretence ; and I wou'd no more wear a fooPs 
coat, to he thought devout ; than be devout for the fakd 
of the livery. 

!lf Fools are thp gots of all bodies, and make the bulk 

of every opinion. [^Exif Pilgrim. 

Val, Bang him, let him pafs ; fpare, him for the fake 

ef the church, and fpare the church for the fake of our 

Abbe. ' 

^/> Ant* Who is» indeed, a moll considerable pillar of 
it^ to his own pit>fit> and our pleafurable living in this 
town. 

llf. He is a very pope 'wi-Montpelier, the head here— • 
Sir Jfitw And a fit head he is for fach finful members 
as we are. 

I!/. We members I your are a proteftant, Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant. You may be furly 'enough to tell 'em you arc 
one ; but I am always of the religion of the govtrnmeot 
1 am in — — 

FaL And of the women you cnnverfe with, knight. 
Sir Ant, And when I can't convince 'em, 1 conform. 
llf. A veiy civil charafter of a fafliionable confcience, 
Fal- Of a fenfible man, I think : why muif your capa* 
city be the meaAjre of another man's underdanding ? 
And all men be in the wrong, who don't dance i'th' cir- 
cle of your thoughts? 

Sir Ant. Every man a villain, or a fool, who docs not 
fall into your notion of things ? 

VaL No opinion ever fprung out of an univerfal con- 
fen t ; truth can no more be comprehended than beauty : 
we have our feveral reafons for the one, and fancies for 
the other. And as beauty has not,the fame influence 
upon' all C9mplexions; fo reafcn has not the fame force 
upon ail undtrilandings; we embrace \ihat pleafes us in 
both, fecure ourfelves in a probability, and guefs out 
the reft. 

Sir Ant, Ilfotd is one* of thofe fellows, whom if you 
divide from in one thing, will never clofe with you in 
any, Tho* the Abbe and you do differ about the way 

\% 
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to lieav'o, you may go to the devil together, I wsmnt 
you. 

/^«/. I;fowever wide we in ay be from his opinion of 
t'other woild, I'm fure he Joins with us in our opinion 

t)f this. 

Sir. Jmt, For my part, I regard the man, not his Te!i* 
^ion ; «nd'if he does my bufinefs in this world, let him 
do his own in the next. 

J//. Nay, gentlemen, I have as honoarable an opinion 
of the Abbe as you can havec I icnow there's nothing to 
i>e done without him— 

Sir AnH That the converfation of ^ke beft families in 
Montpeliir runs thro' his reformation—— 

llf. That (bme of our fortunes ■■ 

Sir Am, All our fortunes^-^ 

Ilf. Yours particularly with Flonant^ at prefent de- 
pending upon his favoor, again ft the authority of hef 
lather J 

FaL And the quality of my rivali count Ffvcle. 

Sir Ant. No dancings, no balls, no mafqtterades, in a 
fweot circle of fociety, as it has been, from one good 
houfe to .another, without hb iatrodu£lion and gravity to 
qualify the fcandal. 

Fal. Sobfiantial reafons for our refpeift. 

Mf, Weighty motives all for our attendance. 

Sir Ant, Arc they fo, fir ? No more of your proteflant 
then, if you wou'd not be damn'd iax a heretic by the 
5Women in a catholic country* 

FaU We ftiou'd ha* been at our patron's levee, gentle* 
l»en. 

Sir Aft, He'll bate oa the ceremony^ Are you going 
to vifithim? 

FaL You muft along with us. 
. Sir Ant, Pll follow you. 

FaL You are his favotirite $ we ^Tt nobody without 
you— ^ — 

Of. The fupport of our intereft with him. 

Sir Ant, Bufioefs, bufiirefs, gentlemen. 

FjtL Pox o'your bufinefs. 

m 
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11/, *Twill end in that — — pr'ythce let him go^ a 
whore I warrant you— . 

^/> Ant. Money ^ money, fir, more filthy and more 
common than a whore; more proftituted too, to knaves 
and fools : yet, my grave fritnd, you'll have a (hare in 
both, or I miilake your nature. 

Vai. You area nfwer'd. 

Ilf, Indeed my little friend is fo far rfght, money and . 
a whore, make one another^s ufe ; eitker is dull aloae. 

Enter Pilgrim. 

Faf* This Pilgrim here again ! 

Sir Aft* He follows us ; what would he have ? 

Pilg* Your charity, good gentlemen. 

Sir Ant, Pr'ythee leave us ; tliere's chralty in my ad- 
vice to thee, not to lofe thy labour ; beiides, we are Eng^ 
lijhmin^ and never think of the poor out of our ov^n pa- 
ri(h. 

VaU Nor there neither, but according to law, and 
wben we cannot help ic. 

IJf, Charity is a free- will- offering; and we part with 
jaothing we can keep, I afTure you**^— 

Val, Not fo much as our fins, 

Ilf, £fpecially at this time 

Sir Ant, Unlefs it be to live upon 'em. 

Pilg, Alas ! what pity 'tis, that gCBtlemen fo much in 
acbt 

^/> Ant. That we Ihall never pav-— - 

Filg. Toheav'n 

Sir Ant, And other creditors. 

PiJg, Of youth /o fweet, of form fo excellent — — 

Sir Ant. You or roe, Ilf or d f Who does he mean \ 

Pilg, So finifh'd, by the great Creator's hand, I wOf* 
ftip him in thee. \To Sir Antony.. 

Jlf As thou dofl the king's pidure in his coin— — 

VaL In hopes of getting by it. 

Pilg, You are fo f afhion'd— — 

Sir Ant, For a finner. 

Pilg, And by nature's hand deiign'd—- -^ 

Sir Ant^, A whoremallen 

Vol. I- I Pilg, 
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Pill, You can't want 

Sir Ant. Women ? No, Pilgrim^ I (han't want *cm, in 
thy acquaintance, Pm fure. 

Pilg. You can't want grace, the beauty of the fool, 
the tccomplifliment of virtue to the work; you can't 
want charity; for charity is call'd our gratitude to 
hcav'n— — 
Ilf, You call itfo. 
PVg, You would not be ungrateful ? 
Sir Ant. I would not be a fool, nor imagine foch an 
afs as thou art could ever be commiffion'd, a' God's 

name, to coUcft the revenues of this world s- 

VaU Nor to convert (thofe deodands of devotion) the 
public charitable endowments of bigotted or dying 
fools, to the private luxury of your bwn lazy tribe. 

llf. We build no churches, Pilgrim^ nor found hofpi- 
ttls, but in our own country ; nor there neither, but to 
father our own baftards. 

Sir Ant. Your mendicant women-faints, we allow of 
indeed : all oor charity runs thro' their devotion. 

VaU Soft little hands become an offering, and thofe 
we often fill. 

'Pilg* Are you fo loft 

ii^i^. To all thou can'il fay. 

Sir Ant. Thy godlinefs may convert others, tho* it 
doe3 nothing upon us. 
Pilg. What can i do for you ? 
Sir Ant. Pimp for us. 
Pilg. I will pray for you. 

Sir Ant. Do't in a corner alone then ; [Thrufts him out] 
be as godly as thou wou'c by thyfelf; and leave us to 
our devotions. 

Pilg, I may join with you in yours, before I have 
done ; the Abbe won't fail me. [Exit Pilgrim. 

Sir Ant. I have my hands full, gentlemen ; but my 
trade is fettled, my correfpondence eafy, my fadlors em- 
ployed, and xay returns will be quick. 

f^aL Pray make ^em fo ; and come as foon as you c^ 
to u«. 

Sir 
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Sir Ant. I fail with every wind, in the teeth of fortune 
fometimes. 

FaU Have a care of being bit. Sir Jntony, 

Sir Ant. I kifs as clofe as an older /inner, Valentim^ I 
warrant you \Exit Sir Antony* 

Ilf, You may venture him : he has nothing to lofe, 
that I know of, but his youth ; and that will not long 
fupport the ex pence of the life he leads^ 

-FaU He lofes no time, indeed, 

Ilf. But mifemploys a great deal, in my opinion* 

FaL Youth will have its fallies. 

Ilf. The fallies of his youth will fooner lead hioi to 
repentance and the pox, than to his manor of Lovtdaltf 
aslie calls it. 

Val His manGon-honfe in Glo^fltrjhtre, 

Ilf. His caftle in the air, which no man 6ver heard of, 
till he was pleasM to fancy, and chriilen it, for the feat 
of his family. 

FaL Then yon don't believe, him a baronet, of twelve 
hundred pounds a year, under age, and upon an allow- 
ance for his travel from his guardians ? 

Ilf. I believe he may have been foroe court paee, 
fpoilM firft by the confidence of his lady, in knowing 
her fecrets; then coming early into the iniquity of the 
town, by the merit of his perfon ; and impudence has 
iince made a fa(hidnablc livelihood out of women and 
fools.' . 

Fal. I don't know who he is, or what he has i if he 
be no knight, he's a pretty fellow, and tTiat's better : 
and if he has not twelve hundred pounds a year, he de- 
ferves it, and does not want it; ; which is more than you 
can iay of moil of your knights, that liave that eilate» 
I'm fure. 

Ilf Nay, that I grant you too* 
FaL He lives as like a gentleman, has all thiags as 
well about him, is as much refpeded by the men, and 
better received by the women, than any of us. 
Ilf He's a pretty woman's man, indeed. 
F^. And a merry man's roan too, fir; for you mod 
own he has a great deal of wit. 

1 2 Ilf 
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llf. Pretty good natural parts, I confefs ; but a fool 
lias the keeping 'em ; no judgment in the world, and 
iwhat he fays, comes as much by chance 

VaL As Epicurus^s world did ; perfedl and uniform, 
ipvlthout a deiign. 

///. He flies too much at random topleafe any man of 
•difccetioB. ~ 

FaU There is indeed the quarrel of twelve years dif- 
ference between thy difcretion and his wit. He may 
live op to thy difcretion^ George^ but we ihall neither of 
41S arrive at his wit. 

///. How long will his wit fopport him ? 

FaL That muft be his care, and not our bufinefs: I 
never ^examine any man's pockets, that is not troublefome 
^ mine. 

lif. If he be not troublefome, his neceiSties may throw 
iiim upon fome fcandalous a£li<>n— -— 

FaL That may require thy bailing him ? 

li/. That may refled upon us. 

yal, O ! thou wer't always tender of thy reputation, 
when thou wer't to pay for the fcandal, I'll fay that foe 
thee, Ilfordi bat if want of money be a crime, heav'a 
^elp the guilty 1 we are difappointed of our bills atpre- 
fent too. 

/^. But we have letters of credit, and may ufe 'em 
tipon occaiion. 

VjoI. And he has credit without letters, which he may 
bfe too, upon occaiion \ for I am fo far from apprehend- 
ing he may, that I am refolv'd he (hall want nothing 
I can oblige him in, pocket or perfon. 

llf. O fir ! you need not doubt his giving you an op- 
portunity of Ihewing your gallantry in that part of your 
friendlhip; he'll borrow money of you, I warrant you. 

Val, And he (hall have it, tho' I borrow it for him. 
But, Hr, you had not always this flight opinion of v Sir 
Antony, 
. llf. I did not always know him^ {JFalking of 

FaL Nor he the Abbe's niece. 

llf. 1 found him out but lately. 

Vol. for your rival. 

7^. 
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CO women, are intolerable ' 

FaL Efpecially when the gaiety of chat httmoar i» 
tikely to get the better of your formality, ir F§iante*^ 
cfteem : he it your rival* 

Ilf, My rival! 

FaU And I don't wonder yott don't like him» 

Ilf. He's a general undertaker^ indeed ;. and {n that 
part of hii converfation^ i% ai impertinent to the womtfv 
9a in other things he is troublefome to the men t fo C 
think it would be our common good fortune to get fii 
of him. 

Fat. I am not of your mind t tad here be comei to 
conviace you. 

Bnhr Sir Antony. ^ 

Sir Ant. Jiift at I left yoa I you {corn ta ftir an inch- 
out of vour quality, to put yourfelvei in the way of for« 
tune, tho' you know her to be blind. 

Vah You meet her at tvtTy turn, Sir Antony* 

Sir Ant. She muft conoie home to you to be welcome. 

^. When do you brine her home ^ 

^irAnt. But you may be Allien, and four, domineer^ 
threaten your Rewards, and talk loud at a diiappoint* 
ment ; you are in poflisi^on, gentlemen ^ 

Entir Waitwell wi4b afurfc. 

My guardians won't be {o ferv*d : my governor teache»^ 
me to provide againft accidents ; what I want of my age,- 
I rouft fupply with my diligence. 

[ Waitwell gi<vtt him ihtpurft* 

Uf, And have your labour for your pains. 

Sir Ant. I can take pains, fir, and the profi^t of m^r- 
pains, iir ; fifty pieces in a morning, fir, the price of 
my pains, and give the lady a penny-worth into the^ 
bargain. 

11/* How 1 fifty pieces ? 

Val. From a woman. Sir Antony B 

Sir Ant. Nothing, fir, a trifle. 

KaJ. Yjourmiitrds pay^ like a widow-—- 

I i Sir^ 
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Sir. Jftt, That had loflher^uth upon ahu&and^and 
the hopes of a jointure—- ^ 

11/, And juft delivered, would redeem the folly of the 
paft, by th^ enjoyment of what's to come ■ ■ 

FaL in a fober refolutiony of making the price of heir 
- penance, the purchafe of her pleafure 

Sir Ant. By refunding upon a young fdlow. what (ke 
bad wheedled from an old one. 

///*. I warrant her old and ugly, by her peniion. 

Sir Am. She's young enough to be a maid, handfome 
enough to be a millrets, cunning enough to be a wife, 
and rich enough to be a widow. 

VaL Fakh, ttie c6mes down-— - 

Sir Ant. Deeper than I can, I affure yoiu 

lif. She pays well, I'll fey that for her. 

Sir Ant. And is well — :— 1*11 fay that for her. 

Val, And does every thing well. 

Sjr Ant, You would fay that for her, Falerrtini ; and 
ihe does every thing well ; that way fiie^ is a widow« I 
promife you. 

IJ/i TsL^e us into your afli(lance« 

Vai, We are fiiends, and will ftand by yoir. 

I//, We are out of employment that way 

Fal. And would journey-work under you* 
' Sir Ant. Anything to be wicked, gentlemen : but/A 
/or^i, thou art honourably in love, and had it too muck 
in the head to have it any where elfe Befides, (he's fo 
much of^my humour ftie'll never relifli thine. 

FaL She moll not go out of our family.' 

Sir Ant. She's handfome and convenient ; as able to 
anfwer aH our wants, as all we are to fatisfy the impor- 
tnnity of hers. 

Fai., Well, I am fatisfy 'd ; I am her man. 

^/> Ant. Or any wonian*s man, who wants to be fa* 
tisfy'd. 

^«/. She mull like me for being of her opinion, in 
iiking thee. 

^/> Attt, That indteedmay dofomething, and time may 
P^^^§ *t about : in (hort, this is the £«^///l lady you have 
'^eard me fpeak ofi 1 allow, her the favour of my perfon ; 

and 
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litid (he allows me the freedom cf her purfe :, and am glad 
I command it fo luckily, to aofwer (he occaiions of my 
friends. 

Ilf You can command nothing we can have occafioa 
for. 

* ya4. By your pardOn> iir, you may be too proud to be 
oblig'd ; but I have Occaiion for the money and woman 
too; fo as you were faying. Sir Antony ^-^^^ 

Enter a Ser'vant, ilford goes to bim» 

Sir jfnt. Why, I fl ill fay, a true-bred IngUJhman i$ 
ever out of humour when he*s out of pocket : he knows 
no more how to want money than how to borrow Jt-i— — 

VaL And when he does, is ai furly in borrowiog» as 
others are in lending money* 

Sir Ant. 'Tis almoll as dangerous too to offer him mo« 
'iiey» as to lend money to another man : for he ia as like- 
ly out of want of fenfe, to fuf^edt your courtefy, as a 
Granger out of want of honelly, never to return it* 

Val, That way, indeed, our countrymen take care 
never to think themfelvei oblig'd : we can be ungrate' 
ful 

Sir Ant* And cheat our benefaflors of their good of* 
Sees, by an ingratitude almoft natural to us ; and that 
makes a tolerable amends for our want of the more fub* 
Jjm'd villanies of warmer countries* 

VaU But the lady. Sir Antony-^^^ 

Sir Ant. More or the lady at leifare; in the mean 
time, here are fifty pieces of hers, to keep up your fan- 
cy : if your occafions require a greater fum ihe (hall 
fapply you 

Fal. And Til fupply her. 

Sir Ant, Upon your bond, for the payment of the whofe 
to her in England. — — 

Fal. By all means. 

Sir Ant. A blank bond, becaufe (he would not be^ 
known here* 

FaL With all my heart, but won't ihe take a gentle- 
nian's word ? 

Sir Ant. O yes, when {he has his bond for the per- 

^ 1 4 formance*. 
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formance. V/hei\ our farly friend is civil enougli to be 
oblig'd, 1 have a twin-purfe at his fervice too. 

^al^ You are very much out of his favour of late.,. 

Sir A 'it. So I find V what's the matter with the fool ? 

Val How have you difoWig'd him? ' 

5/> Ant. But he's in love, and ccnfeqoently an aft» 

Vol, And I believe jealous of you. 

Sir Ant^ Faith, 1^11 give him caufe. Folante is as fi^t 
for my purpofe of tormenting him that way as I could 
wiOi. ShaJl we to the Abbe, gentlemen I 

II ", G Idirg ? an EngUJhman? 

Ser*v, So Kjs fervants tell me, (ir. 

///. Juft come to town» fay'ft^ thou f 

Sdr*v. He has not peep'd abroad fince hts comiog, fir. 

Ilf. Do you know any fuch gentlemaoy Faltniim f 

VaL I did ? a confiderable coxcomb of that name in 
England ^ a knight, Sir GtntU Golding* Sir AHion^f you 
may have known him too. 

Sir Am. I have heard of hlm«— »— If this (hou'd profc 
my xoxcomh governor I \4fid^*^ 

VaU But damn bim^ he has not courage enough to 
crofs the Channel. 

Sir Ant.. I know he is in Trttmu I ^^i^x^ of him at 
Faris^ 

^erv. Faith, fir» it mud be the man—-* 

^i>^^/. Whom we mod manage then. [?• WaitweM. 

FaL Why do'rt think fo ? 

Sir^u. Your defcription is fo like him, fir. 

Fal, Why, haft thou found him out ■ ■ 

Ilf, For his father's fon, and his mother's fool. 
' Str Ant, And our fool, gentlemen; if he be a fooU 
I'Hhave my fnack of him. 

Stt'V There's enough for you all, without wronging 
^^e family, as he will quick)/ convince you. He knows 
you, fir — 1- \T9 Valentine* 

Fah Then 'tis the very fool. 

Ser<t)^ And defigns to wait upon you. 

^«/. At his peril bc't : I owe him a revenge for £«- 
^'«'s fake. 

JlA hthi8th«fwr.k? 

VaU 
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Fa/.' That bought her of her aunt— — 

^» Jfit. Now for my charadler. [To WaitwcIL , 

Fa/, When (he was y^t too young, to judge betwectti 
the fortune and the fool. 

Sir Ant, That's Come excufe however* 

Vf, A little time Ihew'd her her fenfelefa bargain* 

Va/. So I hear. 

Sir Ant. Which flic repenting^ gave you the cheaper- 
pennyworth of her perfon: then was the time— — 

Fat* That I was in Frana\ oat of the reach of any 
other pleafure, had (he defign'd" me any, than the bare- 
news that fhe had found him out, loath'd« and^bhorr^d 
hini. 

1/f. Loathing and abhorring are tokens of mortifi- 
cation indeed : but penance is not enough for fuch a 
fault; 'cis generally as ihort-liv'd as the iin that begotir*. 
What marks of amendment has (he fince given ? 

jSir Ant. What marks of amendment wou'd you have ?r 

Fa/. I know nothing of her amendment. 

Sir Alt. Wou'd you have her fnivel like a girl ; moi&' 
afraid of her mother than the (in ; and cry, . Forgive me 
this one (lip, V\\ do fo no more 

Fa/. Repent upon the (irft intrigue—— 

^/> Aot. Turn honeft, and difparage the pleafure by/ 
leaving the trade. . 

Fa/. That muil not bcw. 

Sir Ant. By no means, Valentines. 

Fa/. Wou'd you hAve her already fall o ff ■ 

Sir Ant. Become a civil perfon — — — 

FaL Andtakeup— — 

I/f. With fomebody that better deferves her ; that way 
Pwou'd have her a civil perfon,. and fall off from her 
fooL 

Sir Ant. Indeed a wom^n never repents of a fool fo?' 
heartily ^s in the arms of a man of fenfe. 

Fai. How fortune has difpos'd of her I know not;, - 
hilt I likM her once (b well, f wouM have her Hill pre- 
ferve my good opinion of her condu^ ; if (he has tna-< 
nag'd hex moniiei as he deferv'd, (he has made money 

15^ audi 
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and mirih df him ; and me- (bme amends for the riofs ( 
her, by mending her condition. 

Sir ^ntk If thit will prefer ve your good opinion < 
her-^ fhe will continue it ; for 1 hear (he has as'd him s 
ill as you cou'd define from your revenge , or the tow 
expedt from their hopes of a libch 
FaJ, Then 1 honour her. 

Sir Ant, She has robbM him of five handred pound 
ron away fpom him ; and fo expos'd him, that he hi 
been the common rhyming theme, the hackney PegaJ 
for the puny poets to fct out i>pon, in their vatt ambitic 
of arriving at a lampoon. 

//. And that perhaps ha^fenthim \TkKoFranct. 
' yai Welt, I will have her knighted. 

Sir Ant. Of what order ? A knight errant, or an errai 
"knight? 

VaL A knight errant, of thy order, (he muft be. 
Ti^art. That (he is already. ^Ajia 

VaL And thee a right honourable, for %hf news. 
Sir Ant, You may depend upon it. 
VaL If ever I Hgbt on her, I'll thank her for tb 
juftice to us all. 

J'f, CMnj may tell us more of her. 

VaL So he may? you, fir, wait at her lodgings f 

hirti, and dired hiro to the Abbe's, if he comes. [Ta 

Semfo^tJ] We'll laugh at him, if we do nothing more. 

Sir Ant. But he and I mud clear another fcorc. [^£x^ 
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SCENE a Garden.. 
Count Canaite, and tht Abbe. 

Coff. T3 Rother, you may forget yourfelf, and yo 
Jj rank, as much as you pleafe, in oar nie 
VoJante : I have nothing 10 do with h^r, but to wifiih 
veil. 
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Mh. 'Tis very well. 

Can, You are ber ^aardiaii : her p^rfoo, her ibrtu&r, 
and her conduA are m your care. 

Jhh* I'll take care of 'em. 

Can, You maft anfwer for 'em. 

Mh. I will anfwer for 'em. 

Can. fiat my daughters are under my" governmeat; 
ffnd whilil they are, they muf(> nay (hall do m>ching to 
diihonour me. 

Abb. They wHl do nothing to diihonour yon. 

Can. ril put it out of their power, bad they a mind 
to't. 

Ahh. They ha' no fuch mind. 

Can. That's more than 1 can tell, from the libeftica 
you give thefe Englifi»mtn in our family—*—* 

Abb. They are gentlemen. 

Can. I apprehei^ a danger, tho' you won 't* 

Af^. Pugh! pugh I there is no danger. 

Can. I'll prevent it, if there were. 

Abb. All men of fortune^ in their country. 

Can. They arc not men of quality. Wou'd count Vt-^ 
nit were (;ome. \Walking aboni. 

Abb. Don't do fo ra(h a thing. 

Can. I'll rid myfelf of all, my fears at once ; difpofe 
my younged daughter in a nunnery; and inftantly marry 
FhrianU 

Abb, To make her more miierable* 

Can, Suitable to her birth. 

Abb. To a fool, the word of fools; afingurar, opinr* 
onated, obftinate, crooked-temper'd jealous-pated fool. 

Can, If he were fo, that fool's a count ; and the couat 
makes amends for the foci. 

Abb, Then he is welcome — ^-^Count Verole enttrt t» 
*em.} Virtue created firft nobility ; but in our honourable 
ignorance nobility makes virtue. 

yer. What fays the Abbe? 

Can, Sir, you are moft welcome* 

Ver. I fhall be glad to find it from the man I fo much 

haaour— ~% [Extum Vcf . and Canaile. 

Id Mb'. 
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Mb. For his title, that's all this fellow things wortBr 

boAOoring Hang 'em, thef make me grave Bat 

that a brother of my blood fliou^d chafe a coxcomb oat 
> But if my brother prove a coxcomb too-, that won- 

der's over, then 'tis their mutual intereft to join ; eack 
likes the other to excufe himfelf. 

Enter Sir Antony, Valentine, and IKoidm 

Sir Ant. Ahf monfiear I'Abbe. 

JIf. You have prevented as, 

FaL We were going to vifit you^ 

M6. In ntmine dcmint^ amen. 

llf. The Abbe making his wilU 

Sir Ant, Amen to our Abbe's devotions. 

Abb, Yoa fall as naturally as a pari(h«cl^rk into the 
clofe of a prayer. 

^/> Ant^ L love to bring things to a gond end. 

Abb, Nay, 1 have done ; my devotion won't tire your 
attention^ 

^/> Ant. You are like th« prelate, that being dignify 'd 
for long prayers, hated them ever after. ^ 

Abb. Long prayers are for poor prie^s that want pre- 
ferment, men of quality rife without 'em. 

VaL In men of your rank they are pharifaical, an^ al«^ 
ways to carry on a defign. 

Abb.^ I neither have a faith in them nor their ibllow 
ers ; and therefore I feldom or never pray at ail ?: 
. llf. How ! never pray, at all I 

Abb. The church and I are agreed upon the bar- 
gain ; and few words are bell, when the panics are of a^ 
mind. 

Val. But the church may better your bargain* 

Abb. I am morcify'd to the dignities and dofigns of 
the church; have laid afide the pomp and pride of my- 
profeffion ; I am contented to ik down in a finecure;, 
and, with the poor pittance of 2000 pidoles a year^ make . 
the ihoft of a good c^nfcience and good company^ 

lif. A good confciejice is good company indeed* 

Abb. I meaoi fir» I'll make a confcieace of;good com^ 

pany 

Sir 
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Sir Ant, Make the beft of the blefling» and enjoy it as^ 
long as you can. 

Abh. Ah ! my little knight tinderHands me, tho' yoa 
won^ty. fir. 

Val. You'll anger him — - [Ji Ilford* 

Abb. He jumps into the point with me. 

Sir Ant. And into the company too, dear Abbe ; I mud: 
make one. 

Ahb* Make one t thou^roak'il all ; thou'rt all in all ;. the 
whole company thyfelf ; thou art every thing with t^txy 
body ; a man among the women, and a woman among: 
the men. [Abbe nuantom luttb Sir Ant* 

FaL How, Abbe / Sir Anthony a woman ? 

Abb. One might indeed miilake him, by his face» 

Itf, He woa^d miftake him, I belieye. 

Fal. Somewhere elfe. 

Abb, But there's no faith in faces ; the women have 
found him out, and won't trud him. 

Sir, Ant. Ay, ay» tlie women Abbe, the ladies- 

Abb. As mad as ever they were,, my neices you mean 1' 

^/> Ant. I long to be among 'em. 

Abb, Nay, they long too, if that wou'd do 'em any^ 
good. And think it long. 

Sir Ant. 1 have not fpoke to a woman this half hour.. 

VaL We are all idle without yoa. 

llf. Sin has been as filent among us— — >-« 

Sir Ant. As in the firft feflioaof aparliament, in fear 
ef a reformation. 

Abb. Ah 1 very well, i'faitb, my little man. But no,, 
no reformation, I warrant you ; matters (hall not be 
much mended by my management ; fin m u ft fome times 
^t the better of the faint. 

Sir Ant. Or the devil may dill wear black, fir. 

Ahb. Let him wear what he wiJl : we have had him^ 
in our family thi» morning. 

VaU What's the matter \ 

Abb. My brother has difcover'd fomething between' 
yon, and his eldeft daughter* 

Fd. That's, unlucky. 

Abb,. 
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Abh^ , Which to prevent, .he defigns co marry her in- 
ftaody to couat VtroU. 
llf. That's bad indeed. 
VaL What is there to be done ? 
Abb. Nothing that I know of. 

Sir Ant. What's to be done ? any thing's to be done ? 
Val, What if I run away with her ? 
Abb. With all my heart. 
VaL Or if r cut his throat ? 
Sir Ant, With all my heart. 
Val. Or bed-rid him with a beating. 
///; With all iny heart. 

Sir Ant. If none of thefe will do, let him marry her. 
Val. And I mud fay with all my heart. 
Sir Ant. If you can't make her your wife, make him 
your cuckold. 

Abb. With all my heart. 
Val Ah ! if I durft but hope that way. 
Abb. Hope, you roufl hope, man ; and yoa muft dare» 
man, if you wou'd do any thing with the women. 
Val. Can you encourage me? 

Abb. Why, faith, whatever her father defign, ibe 
does not defign to marry him : and difobedieace may 
make way for other fins. 
Val. I know Ute hates him. 

Abb, And I know fhe likes you. And if I have any 
authority from the church 

///. Which is not to be difputed. 

Abb. Or any intereft from my eftate ■ - 

Val. Which mull be coniiderable— — 

Str Ant Not to be oppos'd 

Abb. And which mud furnifh- the better part of her 
fortune, he fha'nt have her. 

Val. That's gaining time at leaft 
. Bf. He's naturally jealous. 
Sir Ant. And has fettled that mature by a Spauifi edu* 
cation, they fay. 

Abb. He was bred in Spain indeed. 

llf. A miserable woman ihe muft be theii% 

Mb. 



The Rambling Lady. iSj 

Jbb. I wou'd not have a niece of mine marry'd into 
a family or nation, where, if (he diflike her own man, 
ihe can have no body elfe. 

FaL Our women are the happy women, fir. 

Jbb. Why, indeed your EngUJbmen are the fitted men 
for ^hufbands in the world ! wouM all my female rela- 
tions were marry'd into your country ! 

Ilf* Wou'd they thought as well of us, as you do. 

Abb. There, if a lady quarrels at her condition, or likes 
another man better than her hufband, which fometimes 
may happen, you know 

Vat. Such things have happened incteed. 

Abb, There they fay cuckoldom is in falhion. 

^ir Ant* Nay, more than in falhion, fir, 'tis according 
to law; cuckoldom is the liberty, and a feparate main- 
tenance, the property of the free-born women of Eng" 

II f. We give oar women' fair play for't. 

Fai, And fcorn any tie upon *em, more than their iiN 
dinations. 

Abb. Why, what wou'd a lady afk more in marriage ? 
Y\\ maintain it, fuch a privilege is better than her dower; 
and in a prudent woman's thoughts, muil take place of 
any other confideration. 

^ Hj^ 'Tis as much before a dower in profit too, as ia 
time; for a hufband may cheat a wife of her dower. 

^/> Ant. Or wear out her title by out-living her ; and 
then (he is bobb'd of her reverfion. 

FaL Or leave her fo old, ihe may be pail having any 
good from it. 

^/> Ant. Unlefs ihe lays it out in redeeming fome 
younger brother—-— 

llf* That had fpent his annuity in a lord's com* 
pany 

Sir Ant. Or in following a common whore—— 

FaL Or in following as common a miilrefs, the 
court. ' 

^ir Ant. And being reduc'd to the laft fifty, had ven- 
tor'd it prudently. on a birth-day coa(| and the hopes of 
an employment. 



\ 
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Ilf. One, who ia fpite of having been once undone,' 
will have no more profit from his experience, than to 
fall in the fame folly again, with the fame occafion. 

Ahb. Then hang him for a fool, enough of him 
I am convinc'd with what you {dty^ gentlemen : and you- 
(hall have my niece, you have her confent, and roycon- 
fent, and Sir Antonys good word ; which I proxnife yoU' 
goes a great way with the women. 

yaL Your niece Volantt is her confident. 

Ahb. ril make her your friend* 



SA /trvant mcbifpers the Abbe, 
b 



5]rV Ant. I'll fccure her for you. 

Ilf, Why you fee u re her ? 
, Sir. Ant. For fuch a favour, fir, L think I may* 

Ilf, Your intereft is mighty. 

Sir Ant. So far I can engage her, 

///. You engage her ! 

Sir Ant, Nay, oblige her. 

Ilf, Her friend (hip may oblige her, but not youi 

Aih. Pray don't quarrel about obliging her ; Fclantt is- 
my favourite, (he (hall pleafe herfelf, and I believe wou'd ^ 

pleafe fir Antony Gentlemen^ you are three, and my- 

nieces are three ; I won't meddle in, your choice ; agree - 
among ourfelves; win 'em, and wear 'em ; 1 had rather 
you (hou'd have 'em than my brother difpofc of 'em. 

VaL Sir, you oblige us all. 

Abb. Our dinner ftays for us, we'll fettle thofe things 
within ; I had almoft forgot the extraordinary part of 
my entertainment, I have a pilgtim for you. 

Ilf. We had him already. 

Sir Ant. And.oprihareof laughing at him too, fir; . 

Ahh. He pretends to be a man of extraordinary fanfti* 
ty ; I meddled with that as little as I coo'd, for fear of 
raifing a fpirit I cou^d not lay ; befides, 1 had matters of 
more moment to mind then. 

VaL How did you get rid of him ? 

Abb. With much ado I put him and his hiftory oifT, tel- 
kng him fome Englifb heretics were to dine with me— 

Sir Ant. We are oblig'd to you, fir. 

Abb. And if he pleas'd to fpare that miraculoos ac- 
count.. 
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count, (which he will be fure to give of himftlf) fo'" 
the^ converfion of the wicked, he might then have a 
jproper occaiion for fo great a defign*. 

Sir Ant, I fhould think the worfe of my coDdirution 
as long as I liv'd, if I fliou'd grow qualmifli of any thing, 
lie could fay td me. 

Abb, I knew I mu(l hear him, and therefore provided, 
your converfation to qualify his. 
VuL The novelty may divert us. 
Ilf^ He profeiies more charity, than to ferve his non* 
fenfe^pon you. 

Abb. That punifhment I mud go through,, before he* 
will go away, and -pay for my penance too. 
Uf. At the cxpence of his vow of poverty. 
Abb* Pray, gentlemen, along with me. I don't defire 
you to believe all he fays. Take what you like, and 
laugh at all the reft. 
VaL Why, there our chriflian liberty's confefsM. ^ 
^/> Anu Wou'd we had ne'er a more impoiing pried* 

[EieufiU 
Itf* One word before yoa go. 

[dulling Sir Ant. by tbejlti^f* 
Sir Ant. PrVthee come along-i<— no cautioning i^ 
fttch a flight ^ffair-^ 
Iff. I am gUd you think it fuch 9 iUgbt affair*. 
^/> Ant. Mere merriment. 
Iff. I never thought it more. 
Sir Ant* Matter of mirth, and jell. 
11/. Nay, that's too much. 
Sir Ant. Upon a foolifli pilgrim. 
Jlf. Upon Volante. 

Sir Ant. Folante ! thou talk'ft of Fafantty and lanfwer 

thee the pilgrim : why thou art di traded, man; and 

1 ihall fufped my felf to be no wifer than I fhou'd bc^ 

for keeping thee company. 

Hf. Sir, however you think to carry it, I muft telL 

you 

^ ^/> Ant. With a very grave face 

IK. This is no jelling time 

Sir Ant.. 
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Sir Ant. Becaufe 'tis a rxdicoloas fttbjeft. 

Ilf* That I am in love. 

Sir Ant. In ferioos fadoefs. , • 

llf. With that Lady. 

Sir Ant. That never was fad, nor ferioQS in her life : 
pr'ythee, no more of this, llford : in love! thou art a 
very honeft fellow, and haft a great many good quali- 
ties, but thy talent lies quite another way. 

///. Sir, I am ferious enough to be angry, if you laugh 
at me. 

Str Ant. But you are in love with her, you fay : why 
every body that fees her is in love with her, if that 
wou'd do any good : but is (he in Ibve with you ? 

llf, 1 think my eftate may recommend my perfon to 
a welcome, where-ever 1 pretend. 

Sir Ant, Do's (he think fo ^ 

llf. Why do you aik the queftion f 

Sir Ant, Volanti is too witty to be very wife ; and re- 
quir^ no fettlement but her man. 

llf. And why may not I be her man, pray ? 

^f> -Ant. Fie, fie, fir, more modefty might become a 
man of your gravity ! you her man I no» ao, (he's otbcr* 
wife difpos'd of, I aflUre yon. 

llf. What, you follow ber ! 

^/> Ant. Nay, yon follow her : ihe does not pnt me to 
the trouble. 

llf. No, fir— —I (hall put yoa to more trouble, if 
you don't quit your pretentions to her ■ 

^<> Ant. Quit my pretenfions to her ! ' 

llf And promife me— — - 

Sir Ant, I will promife you — — ' 

llf. O, will you fo, (ir ? 

Sir Ant, That (whatever I wodM have done by fair 
tneans) 1 will now^ follow her in fpight of your teeth— 

llf. In fpite of xsi'i teeth 

^/> Ant, Purfue her, 'till (he yield to my de(ires— — 

llf. The devil jrou will I 

Sir Ant. And he with her under your nofe. 

llf. You ihall be damn'd firft. 

Sir Ant. 
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Sir Jut. Nay, then have at the lady* 
[ Volante entering, fees Um fighting, Jhricks^ and runs 
cut. Sir Antony after her, and returns nvith ber^ im 
bis band, 

llf. This was a trick Co fave his cowardice. 

Sir Ant, I had rather part with my pretenfion to a 
quarrel, than to my miftrefs at any time. 

Fol I hope you are not hur{. 

Ilf. ^ir, you aiTert a privilege the lady never gave 
you, of treating her at that familiar rate. 

Vol. At what familiar rate ? 

^/> Ant. Sir, you may be refpe^fal, look iimply, and 
bow at a diftance, in a modefl defpair of ever coming 
nearer to pleafe ; but I am for a clofer converfatioa, 
when I like my company. 

Vol. I am (orry, Gri my carriage ^Ives offisnce ; but I 
mud think you treat me more familiarly, that faucily 
fiiouM dare to cenfure me, limit my adions, and pre* 
fori be me rules. 

Sir Jnf, A foolifh fellow, madam, not worth youv 
anger ; leave him to his repentance, and your fcorn. 

llf. I muft bear it all. 

VcL But pray, how came this difference ? 

//*• 'Twas your quarrel, madam. 

VqL I am forry for it. 

Sir Ant. You may judge what a hnfband he'll make, 
tvho (being but a ferv^ant) dares aflume an authority 
over you 

Vol. Which I never gave him, that I remember. 

Sir Ant. I told yon, you were out of the road of her 
favour. [T9 Ilford. 

FoL The report of this quarrel, and the occafion of 
it, will be but a fcandalous addition to my fame, when 
it comes to be the tattle of the town. 

llf. Jt Ihall go no further for me. 

Vol. I fuppole the folly on*t will keep you filcnt ; you 
may be aihaniM on't indeed. 

llf. I beg your pardon for it. 

Vol. Beg Sir Anton/ s ; for till he pardons you, I am 
fure I won't. 

Sir Ant* 
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Sir Jnt. There is no remedy, you mud fubroic.^ 

Iff. I am a woman's fool/and mad obey. 

\Tbej embrace •. 

Sir At. *Tis many a wife man^s fortune, 

Ilf, We arc friends. 

Vol. If you have favours to expert from me, deferve 
*em by fair means. 

^/> Ant* Or come to me, and I'll fp«ak a good word, 
for thee to the lady. 

Ilf^ You triumph, dr. 

Sir Ant. 'Till when, we uke our leaves. 

\Lead$ Volante 9ut^ 

11/^ Pox! I deferve it all, for putting it into her power 
to ufe me fo ; he*s ten years younger than I am« and. 
confequently fo much handfomer in her eye : he prates 
a great deal more, and better than I da for her parpofe» 
and therefore lies better in her ear ; he has thd advan- 
tage of me in every vanity that can betray a girl ;. Vo' 
lantt*z a girl, and what ceuld I expe& from my honour- 
able love for her, when, ia the wpaknefs of a woman's 
choice, (he will prefer the prefent laughing hour to ail 
that can come after. If this would cure me now, 'twere- 
a leflbn well learn'd : I'll ^ear what the pilgrim can Jav 
upon ihis fubjed; I'll liften to his lie; they are lels 
mifchievous, and may drive this woman o^it of mf 
head. \Exit. 

E»ltr Floriante and Charlott. 

Fk*. I» not that Sir Anttny? 

Char. With roy coufin Volante. We £hali have 'em at 
the turning of the walk. 

Flo. They are proper counfellors for oar porpofe o£ 
difobedience 

Char. As we could ha' met withal. 

Flo. You'll be no nun, fitter? 

Char, Nor you no countefs ? 

Flo. I would be as willingly enclos'd in the walls of a 
monaftexy, as in the arms^ of that count VaroU ;. and in 
tbe arms of death rather than in either* 

Char^ 
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. Char. Well, I'm not fo difficult; I had rather beaiive 
upon any terms, than dead upon the beO; I had rather 
be a nun, than be nothing at all ; tho* there's nothing I 
had not rather be, than be a nun. 

PJo. Any man's company rather than the comptny 
of all women. 

Char. 'Tis more to my honour, I confefs to yoii» 
amoBg the reft of my venial offences ; but yaleniim! he 
is your man, filler ; would I had the fellow of him— -> 

Flo. For your confefTor, {iHcr ? 

CUr. 1 could confefs fomething to him that would 
make him enjoin me another kind of penance than my 
prayers. 

Flo. What ! abfolve you from yonr devotion ? 

Char. And perfuade him to make a finner of me, ni« 
ther than fuffer my father to make me a faint fo moch 
before my tiaie. 

Flo. Yoa are a mad girl : but what of Vakntim f 

Char. He (hould not be ont of our defign. 

Flo. I'll anfwer for him» he won't. 

Chan His intereft'd fo concern 'd, he fhould not be 
wanting in any occa£on of abufing our father. 

Flo* Or of nfing the count as he deferves. 

Cbar^ They're both behind us» mum— — 

Enttr count Canaile and count Verole. 

Can. I have prepared my daughter to receive the ho- 
nour you intend oar houfe and her, by this alliance with 
«s; (he too well knows what's owing to a father and 
hcrfelf, to my authority and her own birth, now to 
difpute what I defign for her ; ihe has my will» the reft 
I leave to you [Exit* 

Ver. Madam, you hear your father; and I cobm 
Thro' his authority, to fpeak my love ; 
Tho' bateing his authority, I mud think 
There need not many arguments to move. 
More than your knowing me, and what I am. 

Flo. My k>rd| that goes a great w^y with me, I af- 
fiire you. 

Cbar. 
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Char. She knows you and your qualities, my lord, 
and eftecms 'em accordingly : i have heard her fay, Qi6 
was very much obHg'd to you, and ihould be more— — 

Flo. If he would tang himfelf— [^Ji^e^ 

Fer. For what, young lady ? 

Char. For your kind care of me. 

Fer, I'm glad you're feufihle I mean you well* 

Char, Oyes, fir, fenfible! fo fenfible^ I inuft be ob-^ 
itg'd in confcience to thank you : for advifing my father 

to fend me to a nunnery. The devil take you for 

you advice. • . . [4fi^'' 

Vtr. A nunnery is virtue's bed retreat from a bad 
world. 

Char, But if my fitter's fortune, in your opinion. 
Had not wanted mending more than my manners — '^-^ 

Fh. Fie, Charlort, you'll tell all. 

Ver. How could (he guefs at that ? 

Char. I might have continued in this bad world, for 
any advice the count would have given, in his great 
care of me to my father; but Fll be reveng'd on him — 
Do as much mifchief as I can while I am in the world, 
and repent when I am out on't, and can do no more. 

Fh. Bring Sir Antony to my refcue, I befeech thee. 

\Exit Charlotte 

Ver. Your fifter's difoblig'd. 
But I've my ends in fcrving you— - 

FU. In ferving of yourfelf: 
For what I get by her, my father fays. 
You muft command. 
" Ver, To make it but nwre your's. 

Flo. So you promife all before you have endos'd us ; 
But poffefs'd, 

Our fortunes, and our perfpns are your flaves, 
XJs'd like your (laves, and often both abus'd. 

Vtr. This is a common fubjed for your fex, 

Enttr Sir Antony, Volante, tfs^Charlott. 
To boall the glory of your wit upon ; 
But I'm above the tafte of common things. 
Being born above the rank of common men. 

Sir Anu 
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Sir Ant. Out of the rank, he roeans, of common 
men; and indeed, he fcarcely looks of human kind. 
Ver. What do I look like then I 
Sir Ant, There's nothing like you ; you are yourfelf. 

Vtr. I would be nothing elfe. 
Sir Af»t, What, not of God's creation? 
Vtr. I am of his creation. 

Sir Ant. Of the king's you may be ; but he who makes 
a count, ne'er made a man ; remember that, and fall 
that mighty creil. 

Fir. It feems you know me then. 

Sir Ant. By that coy, cock'd-up nofe, that hinders yon 
From feeing any maiiy that does no( ftand 
Upon the ihoulders of his anceftors. 
For long deicents of far fam'd heraldry. 
I take you for a thing, they call a count ; 
For had you not been a count, you had been nothing. 
At leafl I'm fure you had been nothing here. 

Fer. I would be nothing, if I were no count. 

Char. Pray more refpeft. 

Fio. This is the count Ftrde. 

Sir Ant. O, is it fo?' 

VoL That's to .marry my coufin. 

Sir Ant. I have been too bold, pray ladies join with 
me 

Cbar. To laugh at him. 

^/> Ant. To a2c his pardon. 

Vtr. For the future, know me, and know yourfelf ; 
I aik no more. 

Sir Ant. Then I am pardon'd, for I know myfelf. 
And think I know your worfhip. Can you fight ? 

Fer. Ha ? what do you mean I 

Sir Ant. Why faith I come but upon a furlyerobafly ; 
and a finical phrafe, that woald fit the finenefs of your 
quality, would not become my bufinefs. 

ViT. What does the gentleman mean ? 

Sir Ant. Walk but afide with me» I'll tell you what I 
mean. 

Fer. You have no fecret for me ? 

Sir Atu» Why then it ihall be none. 

Fir. 
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Char. How will our count get rid of this bofincfs ? 

Sir Ant, I wait your anfwer, fir. 

Ver. My anfwer is, when I am as angry as your friend 
is, which, at prefent, I have no reafon to be, aor to a 
day, can certainly fay when I fhall be ■ 

Sir Ant. You mud be made angry then. 

Ver. When I am under a defeat of niy hopes about 
that lady, as he may be, and in an abfolute defpair of 
better fujcefs, and have nothing elfe to do with myfelf, 
I may be angry, and then I may fight with him. 

Sir Ant. Muft you be angry when you fight ? 

Ver. Or mad, or drunk; 'tis no employment for a 
fober man. 

Sir Ant. Have you no notion of courage ? 

Ver. Notion indeed, young man ; for courage is 
No more than juft fuch a degree of heat, 
To fome complexions natural ; but they 
Who want that heat, may raife their fpirhs to't. 

^/> Ant. Ay marry ! there's a receipt indeed. 

Ver. Paflion will fire the co'ldeft elements ; 
The lees of wine ferment the dulleft phlegm 
To froth and vapour; I've feen a drunkard in 
His fit, attempt dangers to rival C^efar^ 
If fuch extravagancies make the brave, 
Madmen are hefoes. 1 

Sir Ant. This won't do my bufineft. Will you fight? 

Ver. 'Tis common foldiefs work. 

Sir Ant. You muft fi^ht with him. 

Ver* Not while I can hire ruffians to take the trouble 
off my hands. 

Sir Ant. You muft expedl to be us'd stt"^ fcurvily, 
wherever he meets you. 

Enttr Valentine, Ilford, viitb Sir Gent. Goldiog* 

Ver. I fhall be provided for him. 
^/> Ant. O, here he comes himfelf. 
Vir. If you're for muft'ring your friends, I have your 
fsllher of my party \Exit in dif order y women laugh at him* 
V^l. The ladies never want an entertainment, when 
Vol, L K they 
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they have Sir Jnieny to encourage the mirth. Pray what 
particular diverfion has he given you ? 
Ciar, Very particular indeed. 

[Tbi ladies afidi <witb Valentine. 
Fai. You were a party xoncern'd. 
Flo, And. only wanting to make op the farce. 
Sir Ant. Yes, this is he, my very, very fool ! 
Sir Gent, Very handfome gentlewomen indeed, all three 
of 'em : and that's ^ix Antony that the Abbe commended 
fb much. 

Hf. The very fame, fir. 

Sir Gent. I will be acquainted with him — — 

[Goes tofalutt Sir AnU 

J//, Sit Antony 

Sir Gent. Sir, your moft humble fervant. 
Sir Ant. Do you know me, fir ? 

Sir Gent. Not I; but I'm an Englijhmany and the Engliflr 
always keep together abroad, they fay, for fear of beings 
cheated. ' 

]lf. Of their money, or manners ? 
^/> Ant, Of their mother-tongue. 
Sir Genf. Of iheir mother-church, their religion^^ 
Now I, defigning to continue as I am ^ « 
Ilf. A fool. 

^7> Gent, Have a mind to fpend my money among* 
|ny countrymen. 

Sir Ant. You're very welcome 

11/. To be cheated only by your friends. 
Sir Gent. There's Fakntine, a very pretty fellow j but I 
liave known him a great while; I am for variety, and 
frefli faces : here's honeft lifordf my very good friend, 
tof half an hour's acquaintance, will recommend me. 
Sir Ant. You recommend yourfelf, fir. 
Sir Gent. Truly I hear you are an extraordinary per- 
Ton, and a knight, fir; I am a knight myfcif, fir! 

Sir Ant. And an extraordinary perfon truly : pray of 
what family, fir ? 

_ Sir Gent. Of what family ? Of my father's family be- 
Jore me ; the family of the GoUings^ of wlucht I afti 
your fervant, and Sir Gmh Qolding, 
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r^/. Alas poor count ! I vow I pify him. 
Where's this mad knight ? Oh I 

[Sges the two knights infaluiation. 
Yoa are before roe it feeras; but iince I come too late 
to recommend Sit Gentle to you, pray do you recom* 
mend him to the ladies. 

Sir Ant. This is Sir Gtntle Golding'^'^ 

\Sir Gent, /alufes the njoomen. 

Sir Gent* Sir, as I may fay, I may thank you for this 
favour. 

Sir Ant. If you are for this fport. Til find you game, 
fir. 

Sir Gent. O, of all things I love the women, 

VoU Sir GentU declares that by his dreffing. 

Sir Ant, You ihan't drefsin vain, I'll find you employ- 
ment among 'em. 

Sir Gent. I'll depend upon you then, and from this 
time forward we mud be intimate as men of the fame 
brotherhood, and worfhip— ought to be. 

Char* See, fee, ow[ count has rally'<i again! 

[Looking on. 

Val. With your father in his tail, to fuftain him. 

Flo. We mud not day till they come. At night I 
may cxpedl you ? 

Val. If any thing extraordinary happens— 

Vol, ril come exprefs with the tidings. 

Flo. You (hall hear from us. 

Sir Ant. Your fervant, your fervant. [Exeunt 'women. 

Val, You fee. Sir Gentle^ we make a (hift. 

Sir Ant, Make (hi ft ! we make a carnival ; all the 
year a carnival : every man his woman, and a new one 
at every town we come at. 

Sir Gent. Ah, would I could fay fo too ? 

Val. You fay fo. Sir Centle? Fie iit^ you don't defire 
to fay fo, to my knowledge. 

Sir Gent, That's very fine i'faith. 

Fal. You only rally your countrymen. 

Sir Gent. Not I, as J hope to be fav'd, Fah,iW I kve 
a joke, I never rally a friend. 

Val. Yovi a miilrefs ! why, you have forfworn the fex! 
K 2 ^/> Gent. 
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S r G:ni. O lord, O lord ! that's a likely bufinefs in- 
deed ! 1 forfwear the fex ! 1 would as foon forfwear mjr 
own fex, as the women's ; why, 1 have made it my 
endeavour, ever fince I was a man of ellate, to be ac- 
counted a knight of intrigue ; fo yoa never were more 
xniftaken fince you were born, fir. 

VaL Why, what a lying world we live in I I was told 
you were fo fcurvily usM in England ^ * 

Sir Gent, Softly, foftly, man. 

Fal, By Lucia 

Sir Gtnt, A jilting jade ! you knew her» not worth 
remembering. 

FaL That yoa were refolv'd never to venture on the 
fex again. 

Sir Gent, Pr'ythce, dear Fal^ no more on't : there's 
iome ill- nature in my part of the fiory; I would not 
have it go further for my own fake. 

Jlf^ It goes no further for our hearing it. 

Sir Ant, We know it already. 

Sir Gent, Ay, it may be fo ; I confefs, poor creature, 
I gave her a jealoufy of another woman. 

Sir Ant, And that perhaps, in her defpair of pleafiog 
you much longer, might be a reaibn of doing what ihe 
did. 

Sir Gent, Why truly very likely. 

Fal, And therefore (he robb'd you. 

Ilf, Of five hundred pounds. 

Sir Ant, She might ha* (hew'd a confcience in her 
cheating though ! five hundred pounds was too much in 
reafon— 

Sir Gent, Sir Antony^ you are my friend upon all oc- 
cafions ; but the truth is, I gave her an opportunity ; left 
my cabinet open on purpofe ; and was glad to get rid of 
her for the money. 

Sir Ant, You fhall pay as round a fam for this He, be- 
fore I part with your vanity. \^Afidt. 

Fal, And this is all? 

^'> Qm. The ihort and long of the ftory. 

Sir Ant% 
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^/> jffit. Leave the iilly creature to her garret, where 
Ihe will be in a little time : (he'll hang herfelf in her 
garters when the money is fpent. 

Sir Gent. I warrant her, will ihe, and be glad to come 
off fo too. 

FaL So, forgetting difafter« at home, you travel— 

Ji/. To drive an old midrefs out of his head. 

Sir Ant, And recover here, what he had loll in Eng» 
^Mndy by the gallantry of a French intrigue—— 

Sir Gent. Which I come qualified for, gentlemen ; be- 
ing able to bid up to the price of any of 'em. 

VaL If you fhew your money, we may borrow. 

Sir Gent, You may borrow^ but I never lend ; you are 
acquainted, and have your good breeding and behaviour 
to recommend 70U to the ladies. 

Sir Ant. You (hew your wifdom in your good huf- 
bandry, Sir GuntU \ you are a flranger, and mud be ob* 
lig*d to your pocket for what you mud exped frora 
them. 

Sir Gent, And therefore. Sir Antpny^ I will part with 
my new acquaintances, my luid'ores, to none but the 
ladies. 

Sir Ant, Money does eytry thing with the women^ in 
frantty (ir. 

Sir Gent. I won*t fpare it upon them, Sir Agtony : I re* 
ly upon yod for a miftrefs then. 

^/> Ant, You (hall fee her this evening. 

Sir Gent. Bills and bufinefs, gentlemen ; but now we 
live together, no ceremony : adieu for a moment ; and 
dear Sir Anieny, yours. [Exit, 

Val, You are in his favour.. 

Sir Ant, And will be in his pocket : leave him to me; 

Enter Abbe, Pilgrim, an^ Waitw^ll. 

llf. Oar Al)be and the Pilgrim again 1 this vi(it is to 
you. 

Sir /nt. He has a mind to make a convert of me» 
that's certain : but whether in the fieHi or the fpirit, is 
the quellion. 

Fal, He's for the outward man,, I. warrant. him. 
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Hf. And his arguments of this world, whatever the 
Pilgrim* % may be. 

Jbb. Ah my little man ! yoo have loft a mighty fatia- 
fa^ion ; the Pilgrim has wrought wonders upon us all 
within. 

Fal, Much above my expefiation, indeed. 

11/. His flory daggers me, I confefs; and has cur'd 
sie of an o)d diffidence I had of all religious pretenders. 

^/> Jnt. Weil, he's a rogue ; and you han't found him. 

Ahh, Yoo are the only infidel in the company. 

Str Jnt. You dilTemble a belief; 'tis neceffary to the 
church, and you get by the trade; but none of you re« 
move mountains, that I hear of. 

j^6L Do but hear what he can fay. 

Sir Ant, ril give him both my ear» — • 

[Pilgrim advances. 
But not a word here ; I muft have him to myielf, to 
difcover the bottom of him. [To Waitwell. 

Ptlg' 'Tis a work of the fpirit indeed ; and the fpirit 
works unfeen of human eyes ; therefore is private would 
do very well. 

Sir dnt. Do as I order you. , {Exit Waitwell. 

Pilg. There is an obftinacy in fin, that wOn't be con- 
futed before company ; reproof may return into 04it 
own teeth, a rebuke and a reproach unto oarfelves. 
For which reafon I am afTur'd, that a privacy in com- 
manication, and a retirement from the eyes of the 
world (when the caufe is confcientious) are always ne- 
ceffary to a convidlion and converiion of the wicked. \ 

Sir Ant, Thofe neceffaries thou ihalt have at my lodgr 
ing; 1 follow thee, Pilgrim { farewel gentlemen ; if I 
am convinced in this point, and live to fet.foot in Eng' 
land again, I fhall fatisfy thofe heretical unbelievers, that 
I have feen one miracle in a catholic country. 

[Exit after the Pilgrim. 

Ilf* Thus every man to his own intereft tends ; 
The Pilgrim makes his converts, we niake friends. 
With the fame confcience all, for oar own ends. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT III. S C E N E I. 

Waitwell placing bottles on the table. 

Enter Sir Antony and the Pilgrim. 

Sir Jnt*^t ^ H I S is a dry fa bj eft. Pilgrim i there's no , 
X. engaging in't without a bottle. 

Pilg. You'll have your own way here. [If^alks about* 

Sir Ant. Have you infus'd the opiate in bis wine ? 

Wait. I warrant him he fleeps for't ; your's is half, 
water. 

' Sir Ant. If I don't find him a knave, I'll make h^m a 
fool, for troubling me with his impertinence : but chief- 
ly, for the.de^r jeft of expoiing his reverence to the 

laughter of the prophane Have you done there ?t— - 

Lock the door, and let no body come near us. 

[Waitwell gaes out. 
How.Pi/grimy we ^re alone; apd iit you down 

[PUgrim^a^dj and crojfes himfelfand Sir Antony, 
Nay, I will have ho bleffing upon our endeavours, but a; 
Iramper— ^this will banifh crofTes : Here's to the fallinjg^ 
of the flefh, and the rifing of the fpirit. [Drinks. 

Pilg. 'Tis a myfterious health, of facred fenfe ! ey'n to 
the pullipg down of fatan's throne. [Drinks. 

Sir Ant, A little wine does well to qualify the water 
you drink in your pilgrimage.--— 

Pilg* Sometimes, without offence, wine may be u&'d ; 

tho' our whole life is but a pilgrimage 

[Sir Antony jfills again the gloJ?s. 

Sir Ant. That's as you pleafe to make it. Come, fir, 
this is the fearcher of hearts ; here's to the opening of 
ours — - [Drinks: 

, Pilg' Hearts and eyes, that we may fee our errors. 
This wine will warm him fure. [JJtde. 

Sir Ant. Confeffion is a ftep to repentance, you fay. ' 

Pilg. The ready road— — . '. 

Sir Ant. Then drink off your glafs, Pilgrim : how do 
you like your wine ? • 

K 4 Pilg. 
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Pilg, *Tis warm» 1 promife you 

^/> Jnt, Able to diflingutfh a faint from a finner ; and 
ivill keep you out of the mire, better than your wooden 
ihoes. 

Pilg* 'Twill rather leave us there. But to our purpofe 
now — — 

Sir Ant. Another glafs to ftrengthen my attention ; I 
fliall edify the better by it. {FiUi the gl^/k 

Pilg. Sure be can't make me drunk. \AjiJ(* 

Sir Attt* I expelled you wou'd ha* drunk to my com* 
veriion. 

Pilg. I ihou'd ha* began it in charity^ indeed ; but I'll 
make you what reparation I may, and drink a full glafs 
|br ray forgetfulnefs. [FiUi bimf^f a bumfer* 

Sir Ant, I warrant him my own. [AJidt*. 

Pilg, To your converfion be it—— {Drinku 

Sir Ant, This is the way to't) and the plea£intnefsVoa4 
you can travel in v fur let me tell you, the world is bad 
enough at ihfi beft ; we need not take pains to make ic 
worfe. 

Pilg, Too many do indeed. [Sir Antony drinku 

Sir Ant. Such foolifh apofUes as thou art th^n : wbv» I 
begin to defpair of thee r I took thee lor a fi^n^if e* feflf 
fual finner, a man of fenfe, and an hypQcrit^* Bqt \ 
^nd thee a peaking penitent, s^nd an afs« 

Pilg, You fit in the feat of the fcorner. 

Sir Ant, Tho' you pafs upon the Abbe, and other fopl$» 
I expefted you wou'd have open'd yourfelf to me : I 
profefs myfclf what I thought you were under your 
habit, a rogue ; we might have beep pf ufe tQ pne an- 
pther. Bu^ fince you are for ^heating no body but your- 
felf, \F ills again, 1 I'll make an end of ray bottle and bu- 
finefs, and l^ave you to fay grace to the next courtefy L 
pffer you. \firinku 

Pilg, I muft not lofe this opportunity. 

Sir Ant. Now I begin to believe all the filly things 
you have faid of yourfelf; your being weary of, and 
leaving the world, when you have a good ihare of it 
your own ; your p^ttng with the plcafures (which you 
call the vaoities][ of it;^ at. a tioie> ^het) you were in a 
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oonditibn of enjoying 'em» by a feaTelefs redgolng up ; 
your bir tk- right—*— 

Pilg, My fervicc to ypu. [Drinh, 

Sir Ant, Of a coniiderable quality and fortune to a 

jrouaeer brother; who indeed needed no other expefla. 

tion for his waois^ than the abundance of your folly to. 

live open. 

Pilg, You cenfure me too raflily. \,^tfes* 

Sir Ant. I fpeak^ my thoughts, and am fo far from 
imitating you any way, that when an elder brother dood 
between me and a good eilate, I made bold to remove 
him. 

Pilg* By no violent means ? 

^/> Ant. Something before his time. I had a jointure 
too incumber'd me i but a phyiician after my own hearC: 
eas'd me and my good lady grandmother. 

Pilg. And dare you own it ? 

^/> Ant* Not at a bar of juflice* 

Pilg> So horrid a villainy ! 

Sir Ant. Never troubles me: I dont proclaim it but \ti 
my cups, and where I think I'm fafe to men of my owu< 
hidndy 

Pilg. You confefs yourfelf a villain? 

Sir Ant. Any kind of rogue that ferves my turn; for 
I am of a principle that levels every thing in the way. 
of my pleafure or profi t. 

Pilg. A worthy principle ! 

Sir Ant. I cheat the men, and lye with the women » as 
many as I can get in my power. 

Pilg. Sir, I honour you; pray fit down again. \TbeyJitm. 

Sir Ant. To hear you preach again ? 

Pilg. And are you really this rogue you pretend to be }* 

Sir Ant, Are you the fool you pretend to be ? 

Pilg, 1 muft come nearer to you, \Sb%vns acajktt.. 

Sir Ant, How, jewels ! . 

Pilg. I bring my welcome with me. 

S.r Ant, Enough to fet up a faint ; the Lady of Z^— 
retto may keep her chamber; thou haft fpoil'd her holy- 
days, by robbing her. (brine; for thou haft robb'd. hers, . 
oj fomeother> . that's certain. 
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Pilg. *Tis certain 1 have the jewels ; how I ca meby 
'cm, and why I pat on this habit 

Sir Ant. Then you are no Pilgrim ? 

Ptlg. No more than you are a pricft. I am as arrant 
a rogue as you can be: a (hifter of fhapes and names; 
have travcH'd through ever profeffion, and cheated in 
aU ; fo having by my induftry gathered a handfome for- 
tune, I converted that into jewels, and myfelf into a 
Pilgrim f for the fafer conveyance of both into Spain, whi- 
ther I was going 'till I light upon you. 

Sir Aiiu 1 faw you thro' your weeds, and had a oaind 
to difcover you, 

Pilg. Well, now you have difcover'd me 

Sir Ant. Why, now I like you. 

Pilg, But are you fure you like me ?• 

Sir Ant. Like you extremely. 

Pilgp If you can like me, you may love me too; fbir 
a woman I know you are. 

Sir Ant. Am I difcover'd too \^Af[de. 

Pdg. Nay, Tm rcfolv'd to like you in any fex. 

[Sfueezing and kijfing her hand. 
But it is impoflible fuch beauty fhould be a man's : 
And I will think you a woman, [Appreacbing /I ill nearer. 
'Till you convince me to the contrary. 

Sir Ant. Have you a miftrefs to be convinc'd to the 
contrary ? ^ 

Pilg. We were made for one another's converfation ; 
here's that ftall keep it in humour. 

[Lay I his hand on the cafieK 

Sir Ant. I have heard of Mark Antony* s pearl cordial. 

Pilg, You (hall drink 'nothing elfe but pearl diffolv'd: 
Ha! What's the matter with me ? [Towns often. 

Sir Ant. Now, now my dofe begins— you grow 
indifferent 

Pilg. My fenfes vanifti all. 

[Ri/st and (Iruggles all he can againfi 
it ; hut falls into his chair ajleep. 

Sir ^yx/. What, fall a-fleep before me ? 

Pilg. By and by I'll come again to you. 

Sir 
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. Sir Ant. So,- he's as fafe as his cafket in mycuftody; 
governor, you may appear. 

Enter Waitwell. 

Here's an oriental prefent from the Moguls by the hands 
of his embaffador there« 
- JVait, He looks as he were drunk-dead, or dead-drunk* 

Sir Ant. Examine his pockets, let's fee what creden- 
tials he has for his charader, tho' you fee I have treated 
him like an embafTador without 'em. ^ 

Wait. Here are tablets full of memorandums ^ to avoid 
fuch and fuch places where he has done his rogueries. 

Sir Ant, Very well ; thefe, when he awakes, will make 
good, if he fhould have the impudence to difpute my 
title to the theft. 

Wait. You won't keep all the jewels ? 

Sir Ant. A round ranfom may redeem 'em ; but him 
I'mnft expofe, governor; when I fend for him, bring 
him in a chair to the Abbe'sl 

Wait. Mod carefully. 

Sir Ant, And if Sir Gentle enquire for me, as I expefl 
he will, dired him thither. 

Wait. I won't fail. 

Sir Ant. I have a miftrefs for him. [Exit. 

[The Pilgrim carrydcf. 

SCENE changes to the firHt. 
Ilford alone. 

Jlf. Folanteh{o bufy for another, (he has nothing to 
do for herfelf; foclofeiy employed for Valentine, (he has 
no employment for any body ; or when (he has, 'ti§ par- 
tially defign*d for that boy-knight, in prejudice of every 
man that may with more reafon pretend—— 

^/> Antony crojfts the ftage. • 
Sir Antony*^ Sir Antony' a word with you*. — . 

Sir Ant. "Pr'ythee let me go ; I am big with a jeft, and 
Ihall certainly mifcarry with the firft grave word you "fay 
tome. 

K 6 llf. 
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llf. Be deliver'd of our burden thcB, lay it at my 
door ; I'll father it for a friend. 

\B ringing bim hack hy the hand* 

Sir Ant, As fome men wou'd a baftardy for the repu- 
tation of getting it. 

llf, I have thought better of this rivalling bufin^ft 
between us ; 1 fee plainly Folantt declares for you 

Sir Ant. I think the poor creature loves me indeed* 

Ilf. And 'tis to no purpofe to proceed-^-— 

^/> Ant, None in the worlds fir. 

1^/, In the meafores I had taken in naktng niy way 
to her : therefore now I come» like a friend, to deiire a 
favour of you. 

^/> Ant. Now you fay fomething, U/ord. 

lif. And like a friend to advi^ yon j you're a very 
f retty fellow, and have a great many dancing years to 
fiijp over, before yon come to be feriou^* 

^/> Ant. I hope fo, fir. 

lif. You (hou'd ramble before you fettlci 

Sir Ant, For fear of rambling after 

Ilf. You are too great a good, among the women, to 
think of being particular ; a dosen years too gay for the 
condition 

Sir A fit. Too eay for a lover I 

J If. Too gay ror a hufband. 

Sir Ant. Ay, marry^ fir, a hufband! 

lif. How, firi . 

Sir Ant. I make iove fomctimes, but do not oftea.* 
marry. 

Jif. What do you follow Velante for then I 

Sir Ant. Can't you tell for what ? for as good a thing 
you may fwear, llford: you guefs at her inclination s»: 
poor rogue ; and a lady fhall never lofe her longing- 
upon me ; I defign to lie with her. 

/>/*. Without marrying her ^ 

^ir Ant, Without afking any confent but her own; I 
am not for many words, . whea I have a mind to be 
doing, 

•^^. So impu^dent a thing I never heard ! 
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£/r/<r Volante. 

/^<7/. Quarrelling again, gentlemen! 

$ir Ant» Upon tlie old fuGjed. 

Hf. I hate the emplyment and charadler of an infbr* 
saer: but you come fo upon the fcaatlaloiis minute, I 
xnuft tell you what that young gentleman-*-^ 

Voh S\t Antony \2i,'s> no friend of yoii» ^x. 

llf. Nor you ofbim, madam; as you wilt find, wbea 
you hear what he fays of you. 

VoL Pray » whatV the matter? 

Ilf, He has the impudence not only to defign it, ba$ 
tv!n to me his rivah who love and honour you-— « 

VoU Your ftory, fir, your ftory ! 

llf. He dares notorioufly tell me to my face, that he 
never defign'd to marry you 5 but becaufe you were in 
bve with him, poor creature, he wou'd do you the fa- 
voar to lye with you. 

^/> Ant, Madam, you know he hates roe upon your 
account ; and this is one of the poor endeavours of his 
inalice to ruin me : you can't think I wou'd be fuch a 
villain—- 

Vol. I won't think h, Sir Antony. 

Sir Ant. Such an ideot» if I cou'd have it in my head, 
to declare it to my rival. 

Vol. Oh no— —it is not probable. 

I/f, By heav'n and earth he faid it. 

Vol, I wou'd not believe it for earth and heav'o, if he 
did. 

I//. Nay then 'tis labour loft. 

FoL If you'll deliver this letter to FaUntine^ youll da 
him more fervice [Gives Ilford a letterW than you have 
me with your new^— I won't leave you behind me^ 
Sir Antany^ 

^ Sir Ant, I am going to the Abbe's, madam. [Extunt. 

I!/. Well ! I cou'd almoft wifli he wou'd lie with her, 

to convince her; tho' fhe won't believe me, fhe will him y 

and that, in time, will be a fufficient revenge upon her 

6 Entit^ 
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Muter Abbe and Valentine /« Ilford : Ctf»i»/ Vcrole, wth 
fix Bravtes om the other fide ; they flare upon each otber^ 
andpafi on, Abbe» Valentine, and Ilford remain* 

Jbh* The count has hia guard de corps, Valentine. 

VaL Sir Antony has alarm'd him. 

Hf, He is in a ftate of ^'ar» fit to give battle already. 

VaL What he wants in his perfon, he has in his equi- 
page: but they threaten too much, to do any harm. 

Abb, Do yoa fecure your peribn; V<lante fhaltfecure 
your miftrefs againll him, I warrant her. 

Ilfn Here's a letter (he gave me for you. \Exe%nU 

SCENE, The AbhPs Hou/e. 

Pilgrim brought in a chair ; ^/> Antony Love after it. 

Sir Ant, Down with your burthen ; and place him iii 
that chair. So, this is as proper a fcene to recommend 
our farce to the family as we can have 

Enter Waitwell. 

Wait. Sir Gentle Golding is below, and wou'd fpeak ^ 
with you. 

Sir Ant. One of you bring him up — 

[To the chairmen, ^whsgo outm 
Governor, he mnft not know you belong to me. 

IVatt, I know your defign upon him ; and I'll begone 
to put things in order to receive him 

Sir Ant, To receive Valentine : he fhall be welcome to 
me ; but to deceive Sir Gentle. 

Wait. You are as bufy as a projeflor ; fome of your 
plots muftmifcarry. 

Sir Ant. Ha ! he begins to ftir : how long will the o- 
plate hold him ? 

Wait. If he wakes before the company comes, you 
lofe your pleafure of laughing at him. 

Sir Ant. But I have a fudden thought may give us a 
better diverfion. , . {Exit Waitweii; 

Enter 
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Enter Sir Gentle Golding. 

^/> Gent, Sir Jnfny^ your moft incomparable humble 
fervant. 

Sir Ant. Sir Gentle^ I have done yoar bufinefs. 

Sir Gent. With the lady you promised me ? 

Sir Ant. Wi^h that very lady ; I've fecur'd an appoint- 
ment for you ; but being a woman of quality— 

Sir Gent. There you oblige me for ever. 

Sir Ant. Tho* fomething decay *d, and fall'n in her 

fortune She mufl be humour'd in little things ; fh^ 

will have her forms. 

Sir Gent. I warrant her ; and very fit (he (hou'd. A 
perfon of quality is known by her forms. 

Sir Ant. They laft but *till the evening, then I'll carry 
you to wait on her. \^Sbe'ws the Pilgrim.] Here's a drunken 
Pilgrim will afford you merriment enough to entertain 
fome part of the time. 

Sir Gent. Dead drunk, as I intend to live fober. 

^/> Ant. Do me the favour to flay, and fecure him, if 
he fhou'd awake. I'll but bring the Abbe and his family 
to (hare in abufing him, and be with you again. [Exit. 

Sir Gent. Why, what an unlucky, hypocritical rogue 
18 this, to be difcover'd, and to lye at the mercy of Sir 
Antony ! If he were but half as holy as he pretended, he 
might 'fcape by miracle; but he fleeps fo found, no reve- 
lation can wake him. 

Pilg. Boy, draw the curtain, firrah— — 

[Turns in bis chair ^ and makes Jigns ofn»aking% 

Sir Gent, Is the light in your eyes, (ir } What pains he 
takes to come to himfelf ! Gad, I'll play the rogue with 

him I'll be the midwife to his labour— Stay, let 

ne fee, a fliff ftraw wou'd do rarely, to probe his fo- 
briety. If his brain be touch'd, he'll take up the more 
time in his cure> and 'tis well' if ever he be his own man 
again. Now for the experiment. 

[Tickling bis no/e, tbe Y\\gx\m jumps up^ and thronvs 
Sir Gentle along^ and in bis tboughtfulnefs Jium- 
bles o*uer bim : both ama^d^ ra'tfe tbemfelvei up^ 
9n their bottoms* ^nd flare at each other. 

Pilg, 
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P/7/. Ha ! am I alive ? Where have I been ? Where 
am I now ^ How came I here ? Who are you ? What 
wou'd yoQ have i 

Sir Gent, Have ! myfelf in a wifli to EnglanJ» Wou'd 
I were ip my mother's belly again. 

Pilg» Speak, I conjure you, fpeak to me. 

Sir Gtttf. He's as heartily frightened as l can be; I'll 
pluck up a fpirit and fpeak to hinv. 

Pilg, Some ill thing has poiTefs'd me. 

Sir G^nt, Yes, poflfcfs'd thou art ;. by the lewd fpirit of 
powerful wine ppfTefs'd; A drunken devil. 

Pilg* A bottle, and Sir Jnionj I remember, and the 
^ifcoveries I made him. \^Betk ri/e. 

Sir G$Ht. You are difcover'd>^ and in the Abbe's^ 
houfe— — - 

Pilg. In the Abbe's houfe ! 

Sir Gent* Where now your bufinefs is to be langh'd at». 
and expos'd; and the whole family are coming to make 
your holinefs a ridiculous i^Ht to that purpofe. 

Pilg. That young rogue Sir Anttny ! has he done no- 
thing elfe to me f [Examining his /tociefs.] Undone ! un* 
done! I'm robb'd, and ruin'd ! My jewels gone 1 my. 
table-book gone too ! that may do me more harm than^ 
the jewels can do any body good. 

Sir Gent. Have you loft your learning? How cou'd^ 
you mifs it A> foon ? A table-book ? 

Pilg. Sir, I am robb'd ; and I took you very fufpi*- 
ciouily about my pockets; you ihail anfwer the rob- 
bery. 

Sir Gent, Why, do I look like a pickpocket ? I'd have- 
you td know, I fcorn your words: but that trick fhan'f. 
ferve your turn— — 

Pi/g. S^rve my torn,- fir;— iQgeringUgo ly bim.^. 

Sir Ge<nt» You mull not Tcape me fo. 

Pilg, Why, fir, am I your prifoner ? I maft not be- 
found here. [Jfi^e.] I have an inkhorn mi»y frightea* 
him. 

Sfr Gmt, Look you, iir, here's the infide of my 
pockets ; I hav& nothing about me but bills of exchange^ , 

and: 
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and this purf« of Elizabeth broad gold : you (hall fearch 
me, if you pleafe. 

P/lg* I ^^ve fearch'd you^ and found you, and muft go 
by you too [Pn/ents un inkhom tohis breajfim 

Sir Gent. O Lord, fir! I don't hinder you— 

Pilg. No, no,you had not beft. 

Sir Gent, Pray take it away : I have a natural aver- 
fiou to the fmell of gun-powder Tho' ^will be diffi- 
cult to get away, for the fervants are order'd to flop you. 

Pilg, How ! to (lop me ! 

Sir Gent, Now he won't offer to go. 

Pifg. The fervants order'd to Hop me, do you fay? 

^/> Gent. If you be the Pilgrim. 

Pilg. Then I'll be the Pilgrim no longer—* 

^ndrejfeshimfelf. 

Sir Gent. What will you be then pray ? 

Pilg. Ev'n Sir Gentle GoUing\ I will get off in your 
perfon, fince I can't in my own ; I mud change outfides 
with you l^Begim to undrejs Sir Gent. Gold. 

Sir Gent. O Lord, fir ! there's bo occafion for it ; I 
know nothing of a defign upon ypu* 

P>V^. That's more than I know. 

Sir Gem. Faith and troth upw^ wJijjUt I ij^id, was only 
to play the rogue with you. 

Pjl^., And what I do, . is to play the fool with you. 
You mtift llrip, fir. 

^/> Gent, O, bat this is carrying the jell too far.^ 

Pilg* liOok youy you may keep your worlhip and 
wit for youf own wearing ; but I muH borrow your 
cloaths. 

Sir Gent. At any Other time and welcome ; I (hould 
be plea&'d with the humour on't ; but this is my firft 
day of wearing 'em; befides, there's a miftrefs in the 
cafe [DreJ/es him/elfin Sir Gentle'/ cloathi. 

Ptlg. As long as you live, prefer a friend to a miftrefs. 
Sir Gentle ; come, fir, a little of your afiiftance. 

^/> Gent, But I am to fee her this evening : and one 
wou'd be A^U drefs'd you know, the ^rll time. 

Pilg. If you mull fee your miilrefs, vifit her in maf- 
^uerade; 'tis a faihionable way of beginning an intrigue 

— — and 
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and a pilgrim's habit is as fantaftical, as yoa 

can contrive -to give a lady a curiofity- of 

knowing more of you and that I know is your bu- 

fincfs. 

Sir Gent, That is my bufinefs indeed : but if I lofe 
jny time — — 

Pilg, Don'it make a noife, nor follow me; if yoU 
woqM fee her, or Vitde E/igianJ Sigain, know yoqr friends^ 
and give thanks, fir [Exit* 

Sir Gent, What apafs have I brought my felf to, by my 
own policy ! why muft I needs lye myfelf out of my 
cloaths ? If I had held my tongue, orfpoke but the truth, 
he wou'd ha' gone about his bufinefs, without interrupt- 
ing mine.' Nowhere T muil ftay, to be expos'd in his 
room: but in a fooliftier figure, than ever the Pilgrim 
made: he was only difguis'd ; but I am flripp'd. He 
was drunk indeed ; wou'd I were dead drunk, to cover 
my fhan>e any way ; wou'd I had any difguife, , 'Gad Til 
put on the P//^/-/Vw*s— — It can't be wpr/e, ^i^h a\e— — 
Befides, the refpedt that is paid to this cloathing, will a( 
lead carry me fafe to my lodging. i > \Exit. 

S C E N E changes /p tbi^mu \ '\ - 

' Enter Pilgrim in SirG^nth^s cJoafbSf wtb Monfieurr 
Traffique. 

Traf. Sir, I have accepted thefe bills already. 

P/ig, I know you have : but my occafion3 falling out 
more extraordinary than I expelled, I am forc'd to prefit 
you for this bill of a hundred piftoles, before the day. . 

Traf, I have fo often fufFcr'd fok- thofe complimental 
payments, that Ihave refolv'd againft*iem ; but my cor- 
refpondent gives me an account of Sir Gentle Golding ; 
you ihall have what credit you pleafe with me. 

Pilg. A hundred piftoles I have prefent ufe for. 

Traffl If my cafhier were at home, you fhould have 
*em along with you ; but iti the morning, as foon as yod 
pleafe—- 
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Pilg, ril fend my fervant to you Pray, fir, what 

news have you in the city ? 

Traff. The neweft» fir, is of a Pilgrim^ that is fufpeft- 
ed of fomething; I am imperfefl in the particulars ; but 
there are warrants out to apprehend him, that I know. 

Filg^ There's no believing outfides; fir, your fervant. 

[£;.// Pilg. 

Traff. So I think too: and therefore I will be better 
informed, whether you are Sir Gentle GoUing or no, be- 
fore I leave you. \Exiti 

Enter Pilgrim at another door* 

Pilg, The hundred pifloles, if I had receiv'd *ero, had. 
carry'd me oft' cleverly, and for fome time fupported my 
defigns in another place, till an opportunity had favour'd 
xne in making a handfome compofition with Sir Antony 
about my jewels however, I make a pretty good fi- 
gure ftill ; here's, a good fuit of cloaths to begin the 
world with again——— 

[Strutting and looking onhis eloaths. 

Entir Courtaut, the iajlor'j man. 

Court, Blefa your worfliify, Sir Gentle^ long may yoa 
live to wear 'em ; how do your cloaths fit you,^ fir ? ' 

P/iJg'. Very well, friend, very well. 

Court. Have you forgot me, mafter ? 

Pilg. No, no, I han't forgot thee j for I never faw thee 
before. 

CoUrt. I am poor Courtaut ^ your taylor's finiftier; I 
brought your honour's eloaths home to you this morn- 
iiig 

Pilg* Did you fo, did you fo ? 

Courts By the fame token, you faid, you would give 
me fomething to drink your health ; but you were pleas'd 
to forget it. 

Pilg^. I remember I gave thee nothing indeed ; but the 
next time — ^— 

Court* Ay, an't like your honour, I am contented to 
flay, if my mailer would ; but he has beaten me black 

and 
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and blue for leaving the cloaths behind mCj without 
money. 

Ff/g. Gad forgive ne; that I (hoald forget that too ! 
But come to my lodging an hour hence—— 

Court. Pleafe you, Til wait upon you now to year 
lodging 

Pilg. How (hall I fhake him off? [Jfii^i. 

Court, For I dare not go home without the money, or 
fome part on'c. 

PiJg, Here, take this purfe, 'tis more than the debt, 
but take the reft for thyklf, now I remember thee— • 

Enter Traffique luiih afiruant of Sir Gentle'/* 
The Elizabeth broad gold has delivcr'd me. 

Ser<u. Yes, mafter monfieur, that is mafter. Sir GiUth 
Goldi/tg. You ihall fee me fpeak to him-^ 

• iGoes to the Pilgrim. 

^raff. Young man, a word with you, [To Coartaut. 

Pilg, More debts to pay ! I ihall fall like an execacor 
without aifets. 

Serv* Sir I have been about your bufinefs, with the 
snefTenger, as you ordered me- 

Pilg. This is one of my E^^f^ feryaals^ it ifeema % Til 
anfwer him in Frtncb to get rid of him* 

Sirv. If you were at leifure— , 

Pilg. Que demandez-vous ? que dites-vous hqais ? 
Entendez-vous le Franpis^ grand coquin i 

Ser'v, How's this ? I durft ha' fworn it had been my 
mafter ; but I am fure he has no more laagoages than 
tongues, and that his mother gave him : hefidest he's too 
good an Englijhmartt to learn any thing in anothtt* coan- 
iry. 

Pilg. Je ne vous entens pas, je ne parle pas JngUit. 

Sirv. It feems I was miftaken, iir, this is fome out- 
landifti man j his can't fpeak Englijh 

Traff. How, not fpeak EngUfi ? 
C'urt. I'm fure he paid me for the fuit upon his back, 
but juft now, in very good Englijh ■ ■ ■ , 

Traff. Atkd would have borrQw'd a hundred piftoles of 
me,, in as civil Englijb ■ 

Pilg* 
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Pilg. I can fpcak Englijh, gentlemen, I fpoke French 
only to try if that fellow had learn'd any thing iince he 
came into the country. 

Serv. I'll have trial with yon. This is fome rogue 
that has murderM my roafter 

Cmrt. And dole his cloaths—— 

Traff. And robb'd him of his bills of Exchange. 

{Exeunt after the Pilgrim; 

Ser'v. Murder, murder ! roguery, thievery, ftop him ! 

Enttr Sh^ Antony, Valentine, Ilford, and Abbe. 

Jif. Nay, the Pilgrim was iff the right, in getting 0^ 
before your evidence came upon him. 

jiffb\ I never hear of fo extraordinary a rogue, as he 
confefles himfelf to be in thefe tablets. 

FaL But that our gentle knight, fhould neither hinder 
him from going, nor be forthcoming himfelf, makes me 
believe fome ridiculous accident has light upon him. 

Sir Ant* Let it be but ridiculous enough, and I may 
forgive him. 

Abb. The ports are (hut, and for the Pilgrim^ if he be 
in the city, we (hall have him again. 

Enter 5/> Gentle /* the Pilgrim*/ habit. 

Ilf. What's that fneaks by us fo ? 

VaL Our very, very faint, [Gather ing about bitm 

Sir Aht, Good morrow, Pilgrim ! 

Abb. Won't you know your friends ? 

Ilf. We were too late for your levee. But men of 
your au({erity and life never indulge the flefh, by fleep- 
ing long ; you are an early ftirrer. 

Abb. Pray look up; you can do nothing fure to caft 
you down. 

Ofnnes. Sir Gentle Golding ! 

Str Gent, Ev'n the very fame. 

Pal. What do you in this habit ? 

Sir Gent. 'Tis whimfical and odd ; I had a mind to try 
if you could know me in this difguife. 

Sir Attt. O yes, we know you in any difguife. 

Abi% 
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Ahb. But there's a warrant out againft the Pilgrim ; 
you'll be taken up for him. 

Sir Gent. Why ? you don't take me for the Pilgrim? 
Hf, But the government will. 

Sir Qent. The government then will take me for as 
TCry a rafcal as lives Unhang'd in it.; 
FaL But what's become of him ? 
Sir Ant, You were laft with him 
Val* You have convey'd him away. 
II f. Or murder'd him— -«• 

Abb, Yoa mud anfwer for him, for you have his cloathis. 
Sir Ginty Nay, if it be fo. Til tell you how I came by 

them 

11/, The whole truth, and nothing but the truth. 
^/> Gtttt, Pll fee him hang'd, before I tell a lie for a 
rogue, that has usM me fo fcurvily—— 
Sir Ant, How fcurvily, dear knight ? 
Sir Gent, Why, when you left me you know alone 
with him, he took his time, when my back was turnM, 
and clappM a piilol to my breaft 
Abb. Blefs the mark, a piftol ! 
Fal. A piftol, Sir Gentle/ 
Sir Gent, A double barreled piftol. 
Sir A fit, A brace of bullets in each, I warrant you. 
Sir Gent, I warrant you there were : for he fworehe 

would (hoot me thro* the head 

Ilf, The piftol was at your breaft, Sir Gentle ? 
Sir Gent, Breaft, did I fay, gentlemen I — Did I fay at 
my breaft> gentlemen ? But, breaft or head, fir, — he fwore 
he would murder me, if I did not give him my cloaths 
to make his efcape in. 

Fal, And fo, you gave him your cloaths ? 
Sir Gent. No, I thank you ; that were to make myfelf 
acceftary ; I put him to the trouble of taking 'em. 
Abb. And very wifely done, fir. 
Sir Ant. So he ftripp'd you ? 

Sir Gint. To my very (hirt, I'll make oath on't before 
a niagiftrate. 

^(f* You put on his cloaths then, as one may fay, in 
your own defence ? 

Sir Gtnt, You may fo indeed. Abb, 
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Mh, Stick there, fir,y/ dtftndendo will bring you off, 
Sif Gent. I muft ha' gone home naked elfe. 
Sir Ant, And could you have pafs'd iuddenly by us,, 
and conceal'd fuch an occaiion of laughing at you ? 
5/> Gent. Pr'ythee, Sir Antony ^ no more on't. 

Officers bring in the Pilgrim. Enter Monfieur Traffique^ 
Courtauty and Sir Golding^s/er'vant, 

Ser'v. Bring him along; bring him along — — 
yaL What rabble have we here ? 
Serv. We are enough to hang one rogue, or we defcrve 
to beat hemp for one another. 

AA6. Where are you hauling the gentleman ? 
Pilg. Sir Antony, I am in your power ; fland but my 
friend in this bufinefs, and bring me off, you fhall make 
your own conditions about the jewels 

[He and Sir Antony confer. 
Ser<v. I'll fwear point blank my mailer's murder upon 
him. 
Abb, Who is your mafter, friend ? 
Serq;. Sir Gentle GoldingtZnd like you ; and I am his man. 
. Sir Gent. Ay, 'tis my man, indeed ; would I were hi$ 
mader again. 

Sir*u. You my mafter, you rafcal I my matter's a 
knight 

Sir Ant. Now Abbe, I am even with you and your 
Pilgrim ; but fince I have brought him fo far into this 
bnnnefs, 'tis matter of confcience to bring him out again. 
I was provided for his impertinence ; and iince I could 
not make him drunk, I gave hint an opiate toexpofe him 
as if he were ; for that purpofe I removed him to your 
houfc: but coming to himfelf before I expedled, he 
Ycap'd that defign— 

Pil^. And finding the difgrace ready to fall on me, 
and in your houfe, I made bold to change cloaths with 

Sir Gentle Golding. 

Sir Gent. 'Tis true indeed, gentlemen. 
Pilg. But fince matters are brought to a clearing. Tarn 
ready to return 'em to the gentleman. 
Sir Ant. As you had 'em, I hope ? 
Pilg. Every thing but his purfe, which I was forc'd 
to give hU taylor there, to get rid of him. Abb. 
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Abb, Return the purfe. 
- Traff* ril fee y oar mailer paid. [To Courtaut. 

The hundred piftoles are ready, iir. [7*^ the Pilgrim. 

Pilg. For Sir GeMtle Geldings I only haften^d you. 

Sir Gent. Why, how did you know I wanted fuch a 
fam ? 

Traff. It (hall be paid to you, or your order. 

^/> Gent. Pray pay it to nobody elfe. 

[Exuint Traffiqoe a«^ Courtaut; 

Jbb. YouVc done your duty, gentlemen ; 'tis very 
well. Pilgrim^ a word with you. [Tahs him afiiu 

VaL How this fooling has run away with the time ! 

\Looki 9n bis nvatcb. 

Sir Ant. ril be for you immediately. 

\Xakts Sir Gentle afidti 

VaU Within a quarter of ten already ! * 

rf, I (hould ha' been glad to ha' made one, Valentine. 

VaU I thank you ; but numbers may difcover us, and 
Sir Antony won't be out of the bufinefs. 

Abb. Do me but this piece of fervice, and I won't ooly 
pardon you, but reward you well when you ha' don't. 
Befides, 'tis a kind of revenge upon Sir Antony. 

'Pilg. I am at your mercy, and you ihall comnuuid me 
^y thin|;. 

llf. Sir Gentle fays, you drew a piftol upon him. 

Fal. That was not according to the law of arms. 

Pih. I can't tell how his fear reprefented it, but it was 
^n inkhorn that difarm'd him. 

Sir Ant. You won't fail, when I fend for you ? 

^/> 'Gent, ril but change cloaths with that gentleman, 
and be ready asfoon as you pleafe* 

[Exeunt Sir Gentle, Pilgrim, and Servant. 

Sir Ant. Now, FaiiMtine, have with you 

Abb. 'Tis near upon your appointment with my 
niece : I'll fecure her father within, the better to favour 
her running away from him. 

/ M/l Iwimyou well, gentlemen. [They go out federal 
^aye, Ilford ai$d th$ Abbe; but Sir Ant. need Vah 
together. 

SC£NB 
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SCENE changis to the hachjiie of a great houje *witb 
gardens* 

Enter Count Verole tvitb Jix Bravoes* 
Ver, To-morrow ; let but once to-morrow come. 
And fhe is mine, marryM, and wholly mine : 
If then not wholly mine, 'twill be my fault. 
Gentlemen, we muft be ^\tty where to-night: 
This EngUJbmany that dares to rival me» 
May attempt farther ; if he fhould, I think 
Floriante but too indin'd to pardon him. 
But we'll prevent the word. (Whtjile,) 

[Valentine and Sir Antony make thejignalat the garden* 
door^ ivbich opens upon it, Floriante retires upon the 
noife cff\\:ordSi crying murder^ 
Stand and obferve their motions. 
Nay, then 'tis he ; be fure you murder hinj. 

Qount Canaile enters nvith /word in hand, rum to ajjtji Va- 
lentine and Sir Antony againfttke Brwvoes* 

Can, Villains and murderers — I hop6 you are nothurt, 

Val. Thank your affiftance, fir. 

Sir Ant, If I am not a man in this point, I'll never 
wear breeches more. 

Val, I know 'twas count Verole, 

Can. He has not rais'd himfelf in my elleem by this 
bafe adlion . ■ 

ifff/zr Floriante. 

\Vhat do you out of doors ? 

Flo, I could not ftay within, knowing your danger. 

Can* 'Tis over, now retire. 

Flo, Pray pardon me ; if I have done any indecent 
thing, my duty caus'd it in my fears for you. ^ \Exit, 

VaL Vm forry, I have alarm'd your family. 

Sir Ant, I dare fwear for him he is. 

Can, So far 'tis well, fir : if you think yourfelf obliged 
for what is paft, (hew it in what's to come; fQibcar 

Vol. I. L . tay 
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my hoaffy my daughter is difpos'd of: fo good 

night/, ^ [Exit, 

Sir Ant, Very good advice, Faltntite : fincc you cao't 
make it a good night with his daughter, make it as good 
as you can with foaiebody elfe. 

Fal, Why f^ith, ih^ expectation of her has raifed mc 
into a defire of any thing in p tticoarts. 

Sir Ant, What think you of my Englijb lady? 

Val. y^ou owe me a favour there, Sir Antony. 

Sir Ant,' To night I'll pay it then; I have an appoint- 
ment upon me now ; but not being in fo perfe6l a con- 
dition to oblige her, you (hall make an end of my 
quarrel. 

Fai With all my heart. 

^/> Ant, ril fend my governor to condufl you. 

Fal, He, like other wife men, makes no fcrople of 
pimping, when he gets by the eHiployn)ent. 

Sir Ant, Then you are not one of ihofc fine gentle- 
men, who betaufe they are in love with one woman, can 
lie with nobody elfe ? 

Fal, Not I, faiths knight ; I may be a lover, but I 
mud be a man. 

^/> Ant. When the dear days of rambling joys are '\ 

o'er, I 

When nature grudges to fupply your whore, I 

There's love enough for marriage It ft in ilore. ^ 

[Exeunt, 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Entir Waiiwcll difgun^d^ nxith Sir Gentle Golding. 

IFait^C^ IR AntofTf not beitigable to wait upon you in 
1^ perfon, as he deiign'd, has defired me, his 

fii?nd 

Sir Gent. Sir, your moft humble fer van t. 
Wait. To Ihew you the way. 

Sir Gent. I'll ihew my good breeding, and follow 
yoa% 

JFait. 
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Wait» The lady is at prefent in private ; when fhe has 
difpatch'd her own buiinefs, ihs'll be ready for yours. 

^/> Gent. Then (he's a woman of buHnefs. 

ITait, And of difpatch loo, fir : if yon love pidlurcs, 
there's a gallery wilt take up your tkoughts 'till the la* 
dy's at leifure to employ 'em better. 1*11 let her know 
you're here. [£x/. 

^/> Gtnt. How ceremony difguiies any thing ! 1 can't 
take this civil gentleman for a pimp, tho' 1 have occa* 
fion for him; nor this houfe for a bawdy-houfe, tho* I 
have a mind to Inake it onci Wolild Sir Anunjf were 
here, to encourage me with his impudence: when I 
have company to halloo me, I can faden like a bull dog. 
But [have a villanous fufpicion, that when I fte this la- 
dy, I (hall take her ior a civil gentlewoman; abufe her 
ajway fhe does not deferve; think too well of her, and 
lofe my labour. [£w. 

SCENE cbafigesto a Bed^cbamher. 

A S O N G* 

Valentine folU'vuing Sir Antony Love im ber tuoman't 
deaths* 

VaU Faith, ma^am, your entertainment will keep you 
in countenance ; vou may own the making oJF it. 

Sir Ant. You 11 truil your llomach with a covered 
diih another time, fir ? 

FuL Vou may (hew your face afier it, and expeft the 
thanksof the company. 

Sir Ant, And difgrace the reputation I have got with 
you in other things. 

Fal Nay, if you think fo, I would not have you (hew 
it for the world. - ' 

Sir Ant. That were to ru|a the complimeht you ia* 
tend me. 

VaL But after .all, if yonr face Aould be as delicate at 
your other charms— 

^/> Ant. But if it fiiould QQt be as delicate——^ 

VaU ThcA keep It to yourfelf ; but ^is pity 'tis not : 
Li but 
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but be it what it is, I will pay Tome part of my thanks 
in advifing you. 

Sir Ant. You would fay grace and be gone, my feri- 
OU5 finner, would you ? 

FaL Only to make Aire of coming again, child, thaf s 
all. . 

Sir Ant, Some of that all, I befeich you -~ 

Val. My doctrine will turn to thy afe, child, and lead 
me often to thee, if thou hail but the grace to make the 
right application. 

Sir Ant, Good holder- forth, bate yotir damn*d faces 
and begin. 

Vol. Why then, in the firft place, about our friend 
Sir Antony^ he!8 a very pretty fellow I grant you ; but 
he's a boy, a giddy-pated boy— — 

Sir Ant. A little too young indeed to be trufted— ^ 

VaL In an affair of this nature, by any woman that 
has a reputation to fecure with her pleafure. 

.$*/> Ant, I have been afraid of his talking indeed a 
great while. 

Val, You mud cxped it, madam ; he has not experi- 
ence enough to value you : all women are alike to the 
yoang fellows ; as indeed air fellows are alike to the 
young women ; neither fex chufes well, 'till they come 
to an age of difcretion. 

Sir Ant. There I am with yon indeed. 
VaL There is a maturity reqnir'd in love; as in other 
fruits, to recommend the true relifh of it to the diflin- 
guiihing palaie of an epicure; I am fomething a better 
judge of that pleafure than he can be : and I think fitter,, 
a -great deal, for an intrigue with your ladylhip, both ia 
difcretion and. performance 

Sir Ant, Than Sir Antony can be. {Shenios bir face. 
Vol, Sir Antony in petticoats, my good friend Mrs, 
Lucy ! 

Sir Ant, But are not yon a rogue, Valentine? not to re- 
ceive a counefy from a lady by the favour of your friend, 
but you muft abufeyour truft, and fupplant the very in- 
ter efl that rais'd yott to her f 
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Fal. I ^m confounded indeed ! bat are you Sir Antony 
Love f 

Sir Ant^ All but my petticoats. 

VaL And arc you Aire you're a woman ? 

Sir Ant. Are not you fure of that, fir ? 

VaU I am ; and charm*d with the certainty — ?— 

[Ktfes hn 
Now every pleafure paft comes o'er my thoughts : 
How many opportunities have I 1q(^^ 
That you have giv'n me, andiiiuft anfwer for! 

^/> A/tt. There are as many to come : you (hall com- • 
mand 'em all. 

FaL Now I remember ; you fathered a baftard for mc, 
at Paris 

Sir Ant, I had the reputation of it indeed ; and fhould 
have had the cow with' the calf ; for her father purfu'd 
me to marry her, thro' ail means of accommodation, in- 
to the flrait at laft of confelling my fex to the Englifo am- 
baffador— — » 

FaL This you never told me before. 

Sir Ant. He had her puniih'd, and fecurM me in his 
family, as long as 1 (laid there; for you know he was a 
man of honour-^-'— 

FaL And a man of gallantry too, madam, that k/iew 
wi)tch way to improve fuch a piece of good fortune— 

Sir. Ant. As well as any body ; and fo he did Falentine : 
by his generofity and good ufage he prefsM me fo very 
far, that not being able to anfwer the obligations I had 
to him (having you in my head at that very time) I was 
forc'd to run away from him, to get rid of him. 

FaL How could you kee^ this from me fo long ? 

Sir Ant, Now 'tis more welcome to you. 

FaL Had r known it before, it had been in my power— 

Sir Ant. Not to marry me, I hope, Falentine !- but if 
you could be in that mind (which I neither defire, nor 
dtCtrve) I know you too well, to think of fccuring you 
that way. 

Fal. But I would not have engaged myfelf any where 
clfe 

Sir Ant* I know your engagements to Fhriante ; and 
L 3 you 
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you (hall marry her. That wiJl difengage yoo, I war- 
rant you. 

Fai. You continue your opinion cf marriage. 

Sir Ant FLriamtes I grant yoo» would be a dangerous 
rival in a miitrefs 

Fal, Nothing can rival thee. 

Sir Jut, And you might linger out a Jong liking 0/ 
her, to my uncafinefs and your own ; bat matrimony* 
that's her fecurity, is^rne ; 1 can't apprehend her io a 
wife. 

Enter Waltwcll. 

Sir Jnt. Well, governor, what think yoo of my mt« 
nagement? 

Wait, Why, if you take hut half the paifts in your pro< 
£t, that you have fpentin your pleafure, I think we may 
expcf\ a very good account of the knight 

Val. ^\t Gentle Goiding I he's in your debt iDdced; I 
had not leifure to remember him. 

Sir Ant. -We'll laugh at him at leifure. 
. Wait* He's in the gallery, expe£liog your pletfure. 

Sir Ami. My pleafure is to fee him, bring bim in* 

[exit WaiKvolL 
I promis'd him a iaidreA, you mud know^: 'twilKhd 
fooljfh enough to obierve him, when he difcov^s me^ 
pray day, and laugh with me. 

Fai. The interview mud needs be ridiculous* 

[G9is to thi door* 

Sir Gentle Golding introduced ly Waitwell : bt is fur* 
pris*d at tbejight of Sir Antony. 

Weut, My office ends where the lady begins ; I'll 
IciLve you to her. 

Sir Gent, Pray, fir, a word with you 

Wait, The fewer the better, till you have fainted her : 
you fee die expedls it. 

Sir Gent. I fhould have faluted her indeed ; but the 
fuprize of your beauty» madam, made me forget my com- 
pliment. 

**r 4nf* My fjMje Iwiftrfxis'd hin^, I bfUcrc, 
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Sir Gint. Vrzy^ did I never fee this gentlewoman be* 
fore ? 

Wait. You bed can tell that, fir $ but yoa are con* 
cern'd. at fomething. 

Sir Gent. A little conccrd'd I am indeed, but *ii8 only 
to know, whether I know her, or no. 

fVait,^ In your tour oi Franc t you may have feen her; 
ihe's of the country. 

Sir Gent, A Frtncb woman f 

Wait. Oi Languedoc, ^ 

Sir Gtnt. 1 durft ha* fworn Ihe was an Enghjh woman ! 

Wait. Born and bred amonig; us. 

Sir Gent, Vta glad on't with all my heart. For I 
knew a little woman, but a great, devil, fo like her ia 
Englan d < 

Wait. Very like, ^ir. 

^/> Gent, That faith and troth, I was down right con;* 
founded at the fight of her. 

Wait, Some mifirefs, that you have forfaken ■ ■ 

Sir Gent. O Ke^ fir, I never do ihofe things 

Wait, I warrant you, and the guilt ofher ill ufage 
haunts you up and down, in her fhape. 

Sir Gent. Nay, I defer ve it indeed if it (hould be fo ; 
for I was too barbaroqs to the poor devil, confldering I 
was the firft that undid her. 
[Sir Antony making a courtjy^ points Sir Gentle /* a chair. 

Wait, See, fir, the lady would have you fit down by 
her ; I never faw her make fuch advances before ; yoa 
are very much in favour. 

Sir Gent. Soft and fair. I mull be more in your fa- 
vour, before I have done with you. 

Wait, She does not fpeak J?//^///^. But there's an 
univerfal charadler in love, which every creature caa 
comprehend; when (he has you alone, ibeUl grope out 
your meaning, I warrant ypu. _ [Exit^ 

Sir Gint. So, fince we have nothing to fay to one an- 
other, we (hall lofe no time in compliments; I like her 
exceedingly : tho* I never look upon her, biit Lucia 
comes in my thoughts ;• ftie's {6 very like that jilting- 
jade, I iliall never love her heartily; a week.will be th^ 
L4 fartheft 



224 Sir A N T V Y ' L o V E J ^r, 
fariheft I (hall be con flan t to her. What fign ft all I 
make to put her in mind of her bed-chamber? Money 
fpeaks all languages, this purfe will be my interpreter. 
Voalez-vous do me the grand favour 

Sir Ant, But how fhall we do to underfland one an- 
other ? You fpeak no French^ and 1 fpeak no Englijb ; 
'tis impc'flible to underfland one another. 

Sir Gent. Madam, you do fpeak Enghjh 

^/> Ant. I uoderftand it a little ; enough to know I re« 
femble one—— what do you call her, Lucia^ ay, Lucia^ 
a jilting jade, you don't like; that for that reafon you 
can't love, me heartily ; nor be con (Ian t above a week ; 
J underfland fo much, without fpeaking Englijh, as you 
find to be underflood. 

Sir Gent, I find I da underlland you. 

Sir Ant, But ril try to fpeak plainer to you. 

^/> Gent, Nay, you fpeak plain enough, Mrs. Lu(j* 
Would I were any where to be rid of you. 

Sir Ant, You fee, we were not to part fo. Fortune 
will have me oblig'd to you : I have almoil fpent the 
hyt hundred pounds I borrow'd of you. 

^/> Gent, I'm glad J had it for yoa, madam. 

Sir Ant. And faith 'tis very kind in an old acquaint- 
ance to follow me into Franct^ to fupply me again; X 
know you came on purpofc 

Sir Gent. Not quite on purpofe— 

Sir Ant. No, not quite on purpofe, fome littly bufinefs 
hye the bye of your own, you might have, I grant you ; 
but this purfe you never defign'd for me. 

Sir Gent, I'll force nothing upon you, madam ; yoa 
may give it me again, if you don't like it. 

Sir Ant, Yes, yes ; the purfe is an amiable purfe, and 
very well to be Irfe'd; only the fum does not amount to 
my occafions 2 there's no retreating, Sir Genr/e, you are 
in my power, and, without a ranfon, muft continue my 
prifoner ; you know 1 never want a piflol upon thefe oc- 
cafions J 'tis not the firft time I have robb*d you. 

Sir Gent, Any compofition ; but don't murder me; 
you know 1 hate a piflol. 

Sir 
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^ Jnt. What have you in your pockets? Nothing 
>apers ? 

* Gent* YoQ have got already all the money I had 
t me. 

' Ant, About you ! with a pox to you*: mufl I be fo 
sr'd ? And why had not you more about you ? Stay, 
% a bill of one hundred piftoles, at prefent, fhallex* 
^ou— — 

Gent. *Tis very ^ell it does. 

Aut. Pay;able to you> or your drdcr ? Who's there ff 

J?»//r Waitwell. 

and receive this bill for the gentleman. 
i/V. He fliould indorfe it firft. 
Ant, Come, fir» you mufl lend roe your order* 
Gent'. No borrowing among friends; Til give it 
:o monfieur Traffique. 

"rites y and gi'vis Sir Ant. tbebiil^ and Sir Ant. gi*ves 
t to Waitwcllj nuhe goes out* 
Ant. Why, that's well faid. 
Gent, Yoa live as it were by your wits ; 'tis better 
Id lofe a little money, than you fhould forget your 
for want of employment. 

Ant. A great deal better. Sir Gentle/ But I muft 
^ou up till the money be paid. 
Gent. Ay, ay, with aJl my heaSrt ; but he won't 
e the payment. 

Ant. The next time I do you this favour, take 
3 be better provided ; don't let me lofe my labour 
yon ; I fpeak as a friend to you. 
Gent. I'll take your advice. 
Ant. If I were not joft upon my leaving the town^ 
1 a very great hafle, I can tell you, yon fhould not 

• fo eafily. 

Gent. lam beholding to you : but I am forry we 
)u fo foon. 

/4ftt. You may find me again, if Chriftendom ftands 

it does a twelvemonth to an end ; let not that trou- 

u. [E;cit after Sir Gentle., 

L 5 Vfllentine 
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Valentine c^msfwth. 

' IW. ThiM all thingt are. provided iwibf fate t 
The witty nun enjoys the ifool's eftate. 
So rrdi and poor, let 'em compute their e&ina ; 
One has his^lot in lands, and one in brains. 
And *tis but jttfttce fortune Ihonld do more 
For him, who being born fo, would be poor. \ExtU ^ 

Enter C^imk/ Canaile A«i/Abbe. 

Can, I allow all you fay : and kft night's a^lion has 
not decHn'dthe count from my cBeem, more, than it 
raifes Valn^im. 

Ahh. He'll keep your daoghter more orderly than a 
nunnery can ; ev'n let him marry her; 

Can. You know» Pin out of my own power and choice^ 

Abb. Hang your choice ; you may be afliam'd on't. 

Can, Indeed \ do repent it ; but my word and re^ 
putation are engag'd to him. 

Abb. \% that a man to make a grandfather ? 

Can. No other fhall, by FletianU^ make me one : and 
therefore flie (hall be reHgiott%» and take the habit in her 
filler's room— — 

Ahb. What, make a nun of her* agaiaft her will ! 

Can. To cut off all pretenders ; but to prove how I 
regard your friend. Char km you knoWf inferioi^ In no- 
thing b^t her years, if Valentine likes her* ihe has my^ 
leave, and fhail receifve his vifits at the grate: let himt 
but conquer her, he has gaih'd me^ [Exit. 

Abb* Let him get Florianit, and he conqy^rs thee. 

Pa] m e r enters in another ^/gui/e. 

Ah my little Pa/msr J you lye as dofe as amaa in "a prOf^ 
clamation ; but yoq are a pilgrim of honour I find<— — 
Pal/n, Where 1 am engag'd, fir-:— 
Abb, Sir Aftfonj can never difcover thee* 

[Turns bim^ abeut • 
Palm* I warrant I do your bu&A^t—* — 

Abh 
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k And your own bufinefs 

V7. My own bufiaefs to be Aire, and Sit Antony i 

r I (hall lofe my labour. 

(• About it, about inflantlyj ai)4 profper, my little 

r. [£jt// Palmer. 

Ur Valentine n/ohb Sir Antony and Sir Gentlew 
^. FaUntint ! I hure fomc news for you « 

\Walksvffcwitblimi. 
^ff/» But you amasee me; Sir G^«//f^-— . f 

Gtnt* It would amaze one indeed. Sir Antony. 
Ant* 'Tis th*e oddeft piece of roguery ^nd impu- 
that I have heard of. 
Gtnt, Ay, fo^ds, 'tis pretty odd, and impudent in- 

Anfi A cheating gypfey ; I warrant Hiehashad* 
e uppn you, from your firft coming to town. 
Gent. Nay, not unlikely. 

Ant* I began to fufpeft hei* myfelf, ihe prefs'd me 
5n to bring you r 

Gint. Ah, if I had known that, Sir^tf/tfiry / 
Alt, Why, what if you had?' 
Gint. Why, I would ha* (laid aw^ ; but if yon 
sen with me, it had been the better ^r me. 
Ant. Much at one for that, I believe. But is (he 
}ut oftown^ do you fay ? Yon-ihould have appre* 
d her 

Getit. Pugh, pugh' — ihe*s gone from herJodgingA 
i](l not (lay long in a place. 
Ant. *Ti8 very well (he*s gone— 
Gent. Ay, fo it isf and I hope I (hall never fee her 

{Exit.- 
Ant. I dape fwearfor him, he fpeaks his heart. 

Enttr Palmer 70 bim^ 

fir^ your bufinefs with me Mf it be grave or • 

keep it for your own ufe ; 1 never approve difcrcr 

I any man but a pimp.. 

m. Sir, you may- fay what you pleafe, or cajl me * 

roupleafe— 

Ld. Sir 
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Sir Ant. Nay, fir, I honour you, if you are one. 

Palm, Then lam one, and one cmploy'd to you. 

Sir Ant. Begin your employment, that I may go about 
mine. 

Palm. Why then, fir, in 'few words ; there's a lady dy- 
ing for you I ^ 

Sir Ant. 1 never vifit the fick, let her die in peace: 
but don't let a prieft come near her ; he'll aik her bawdy 
qu.eilions, when ihe has a mind to be ferious. 

Palm. She's only dying for you, fir. 

Sir Ant. Were Ihe Jiving for me, I could fay fomt- 
thing to her j if (he make a will, as far as the legacy 
goes, I may remember her. 

Palm. Your mirth becomes you, fir ; bat the lady's in 
very good health, and, in fliort, only dying in love with 
you. 
' Sir Ant. Short and fweet. 

Palm. And has a mind 

^/> Ant. I know her mind j and what ihe has a mind to. 

Palm. You know the world enough, fir ; to excufe a. 
lady in love— 

Sir Ant. And abfolve her too. 

.Palm. Tho' fhe fliould have a hufband 

Sir Ant. ?Qi making him a cuckold*— — 

Palm. Not to make a pradice of it. 

Sir Ant. The oftner the better^ 

Palm. Nay, indeed, there's a great deal to be fa id for 
the poor women; how can they help or avoid their in- 
clinations ? ^ 

Men are to blame, who like young conjurers, prove 
(Safe in the circle of a wedding-ring) 
The magick fpell of wedlock upon mve: 
So, cuckolds make themfelves by marry ing» 

Sir Ant Vfery cafuiftically brought about, fir. And I 
am To much of your opinion, that I think the lady can- 
not do herfelf a belter juftice, nor me a greater taivour, 
than allow me to wait upon her on fuch an occafion. 
^ Palm. That fhe does in this billet : and if you think 
u worth your while to vifit her— will do you richer, and 
greater favours. 

Sir 
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Sir Jut. I am at prcfent cngag'd but in the even- 
ing— — 

Palm. The evening would do w'ell : I am bid to fay, 
her hufband's out of town, the rcil her note will befl in- 
form you in. [Gm^, 

Sir Ant. Then this ihall be my guide. 

Palm. I may cheat you oat of your cunning, before I 
ha* done with you, C^-*"''- 

Sir An4^ Why, what the devil am I engaging in again ! 
I fhall draw all the women in town upon me, at this 
rate : maids, wives, and widows, have one curioiity or 
another always to be fatisfy'd. I have a reputation a- 
mong 'em ; and if I don't keep it up, by anfwering their 
expedlations-— ~-l (hall fail of mine, in my frolicks, and 
be difcoverM ; and that I have no mind to be yet a while ! 
But how the devil (hall I anfwer their expectations -^—- or 
this lady's in particular, who has befpoke me for her 
evening fervice ? If I go, I (hall difappoint her more than 
if I flay away ; and I know, good foul, (he would be as 
much concern'd for me, to find me no man, as at another 
time (he would be for herfelf, to be found no maid, if fhe 
had a mind to be thought one. O here comes VaUntint I 

, £«/^r' Valentine. 

Fah' I would as foon be a lawyer as a lover at this 
rate. Following a miflrefs to no purpofe, is as bad as 
trudging a- foot to Wejlminjler for no fee. Can you cor* 
rupt a nunnery for roe, my little knight ? 

Sir Ant. I will do any thing for you bat firft you 

muft lend me your limbs, to carry on a defign 

VaL Do. what you pleafe with me. \Exeunt^ 

Palmer re-enters <wifh the Abbe. 
Ahb, Thou art a mod incomparable fellow, Palmtr ; 
the prince of pimps and pilgrims I But what! Sir Antony 
is a young fmoaky rogue I warrant you, he fufpcded 

fomcthtng 

. Pclm, Not a bitof fufpicion. 
Abb. He might fcruple it at firft, you know. 

Palm. 
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Palm* Fird or lafl, he made no fcrople at all ! Bat 
came into my net, as faft as I could fpread it for him ! 

-jibb. But came into my net, as fad as I could fpread 
it for him !" prettily exprcfs'd upon the occafionl And 1 
fhall love a fetting-dog, as long as I live, for the fake 
of the fimile. 

Palm, Pm glad it pleafes yoa. 

AM. Pleafes roe ! Yes, yes, it pleafes me ! every thing 
pleafes me» But ha ! my boy ! he mull not get from us, 
DOW we have him in the net. 

Palm, 'Tis Our fault, if he does. 

Abb, Why, Sir Antony has us'd thee but fcurvil y ■ 

Palm. To my coft. 

Abb. And revenge is very naturalr*- — 

Palm. And very fweet. 

Abb. Revenge is fweet indeed; it muf^ he fweet; a- 
fwect revenge, upon fo fweet a boy ; and take ir»y 
word, I'll do you that juftice upon him; for 1*11 tell 
yoa what I intend to do with him ■ 

Palm. Ay, pray fir. 

Abb. Why in the firft place I intend not to open 

my lips upon that fubjedl. But I mean 

Palm. I hope fo, fir« ^ 

Abb. If I can compafs my defign, I mean ■ » 

Palm. What do you mean ? 

Abb. Not to explain myfelf, Palmff^ — ah rogue ! 
FUt you know what I mean. \Extunt. 

SCENE changes to Sir Antony^ lodging. 
Enter Sir Antony, and Ilford. 

sir Ant. Why to tell you the truth, ll/ord^ there is a^ 
woman in the cafe 1 1 expert her every minute. 

Ilf, I fancy'd fome fuch thing. 

Sir Ant.. She is a thing to befancy'd ; , and you would, 
think fo, if you faw her. 

///. Do I know her. Sir Antony? 

Sir Ant. You have feen her. ^ 

llf. What, nothing more of her ? 

Sir Ant. Nope of your peevifli <^ueflion8# 

6 Jlf. 
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Vf. 'Tis not Ftlanti f 

Sir, Ant. If it were, you don't come to quarrel for 
her. 

Ilfm Not I faith, knight : I come in abfolute good na^* 
ture to vifit you. 

Sir Ant. Why indeed, I could not exped the favour 
at you hands, as matters (land between us. . 

ilf. Nothing (hall (land between us: nothing did, but 
Si woman ; and I come to ftrike up a friendlhip, offen- 
£ve and defeniive with you, by making a very fair offer 
to difpofe of her. 

Sir Ant. If you mean Volantif ihe will difpofe of her* 
ielf. 

Ilf. I know (he would difpofe of herfelf to you : but 
you won't marry her. Sir Antony : now I am one of 
thofe fooli(h fellows, who don't apprehend a danger, 
till they are in't. I never think of being a cuckold : I 

love Folantif and would marry her Come, come, 

there are women enow for the ilUnatur'd purpofe of 
your love : quit her tp nie, do a generous thing to a 
woman that loves you ; and to a man, who would en- 
gage you for a friend. 

Sir Ant. Why £aith, Ilford^ I would do a great deal 
for you ; but I muft do fomething for her. 

Ilf. "Dk^ me a favour, and dctn't undo her fame. 

Sir Ant. But there's the pleafure on't ■ 

Ilf. To ruin the woman that loves you-^ 

Sir Ant. Not fo much out of ill nature to her, as good 
nature to myfelfr reputation muft be had $ and we young 
men generally raife ours out of the ruin of the women's. 

Ilf. But Volant e is a woman of quality, and has rela« 
lions to do her right, if you don't do her reafon» 

Sir Ant. Would (he had a brother, to make a bufinefs 
on't : he could not do her fo much right, in fighting for 
her, as he would dp me reafoa in making it the talk of 
the town. 

Hf. That would fet it about indeed. 

^/> Ant. If I (hould fty, I had lain with her^ or en* 
deavour to let it'a>foot, 'twould fall of itfelf* 
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Tif. As an impotent piece of vanity, or folly, in a 
young man. 

^/> Ant, But no body dares make a doubt of a report, 
when a relation has taken an honourable care, by a duel, 
to fix the fcandal in the family. 

llf. Why, truly I think the men ofhonour are out in that 
bufinefs ; fcandal does not fall into the hands of a fur- 
geon, like th& wounds of ihe body for the cure ; opening 
and probing makes the malady but more inveterate, and 
the leai\ air taints it to a mortification. 

Sir Ant. It heals beft of itfelf without a plafter. 
Ilf* And time mull finifli the work. I have obferved 
fome women live themfelves into a fecond reputation — 
5/r Ant' And other women, v^ho by natural negli- 
gence, never fetting up for ,any, from the freedom of 
their behaviour, have pafs'd uocenfur'd in thofe public 
places^ and pleafures^ which would have undone ladies 
of a fprucer converfation but to have appear'd in* 

Uf. So that 'tis not what they do, but not doing all of 
'apiece,, that ruins their charader,. and undoes the ;wo- 
men— 

Sir Ant, And condemns the men too : for 'tis not any 
man's opinion, but his fhifcing ifto the occadon, that 
makes him a rafcal ; as let his opinion be what it will,., 
if be continues the fame, and adts upon a principle, he 
may be an hon?ft man ; but 'tis no charader 1 would 
advife a friend to. 

dlf* But this is from my bufinefs. Sir Antony ! and, all 
things coniider'd, the difficulties of getting, and the dan- 
ger of enjoying Volante^ in my opinion, her woman 
would be the better intrigue. 

Sir Ant, Why indeed the woman would often be the 
belter intrigue, were (he as difficult to be compas'd as 
her lady. - - ^ 

llf. It ieems: the danger doubles your delight. 
^/> Ant, And we naturally covet, what we are forbid ;. 
for very often 'tis the bare pleafure of breaking the com- 
mandment, that makes another man's wife more defir- 
able than his own. 

iif. 
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llf. As at prefent, the bare pleafure of oppofing my 
intereft, has carry'd on yours with Folante further than 
otherwife you defign'd. 

Sir Ant. Why faith, there's fomething in that too, lU 
ford : not but I have a very good opinion of the lady. 

I//. Well, Sir Jntonj, I wifli you would think it worth 
your while, to make a friend of me 

Sir Ant» 1 would make a friend of you. 

llf. Reiign your title then ; 'tis but givSng me now, 
what in a little time you will decline of yourfelf : make 
Volante mine, and make me yours. 

Sir Ant. I would with all my heart ; if I could do it 
with honour.- 

llf. I warrant you with honour. 

Sir Ant, But how can I difengage myfelf ? matters are 

. gone a great way between us fhe*s coming up to , 

me. [Waicwell nukifptrs and goes out,] Step into that 
clofet, you will over-hear what we fay ; I won't pro- 
mife I cian do you any fervice with her, but Pll do you 
all the good I can $ that you may be fure of, and depend 
upon. 

li/l At leaft, feeing her here, will do fome good upon 
jne* [Gois in 9 

Enter Volante. 

Str Ant* O madam, you are as good as your word. 

VeL I can keep it, you fee, at your coil, when I like 
the occafion. 

Sir Ant. We men are not more punftual to an ap- 
pointnrient upon the hopes of a new miftrefs, than you 
women are upon the firit promife of a hufband. 

FoL And it Hands us upon to be diligent in both (txts* 
For neither the men, nor the women, continue long in 
the mind of allowing thofe favours. 

Sir Ant, Why faith, child, the bed excufe for foolifh 
things — (as marriage you allow to be one 

Vol. A convenient foolifh thing.) 

Sir Ant. Is the doing 'em without thinking. But, 
what madam, can't a man fport off a little innocent 

■ gallantry 
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^ gallantry with a lady, without being ferious a' both 

irdes ; you are in earneft, I fee. 
^ ;^^/' Why there's the jcft. 

Sir Jnf, And keep me to my word. 
FoL On my word will I. 
Sir Jut. You take all advantages. 
Vol, I m^y be allowM to take what advantage lean 
in the beginnipg ; 1 Ihall be fare to be the lofer io the 
end. ' 

Sir Ant, In all plays, one fide mu ft be the lofer ; but 
marriage is the only game, where no body can be the 
winner. 

Vol, That's making an ill bett indeed, where we itiay 
lofe, and can't win ; yet I am refolvM to venture. 

Sir Ant, Bur, child, haft thoo no more mercy upon 
«my youth, my drefs, my wit, and good humour, than 
to make a hufband of me. 

Fol, Since yoa could not have me on your own terffl»» 
I know you'll take me on mine. 

Sir Ant. Well there's nothing but cheating in lovcu 
very often indeed we are beforehand with the women ;- 
Ifut when we marry 'em I'm fu re they cheat us. 

Fol, And when do I cheat you, Sir Antony? ^ 

^/> Ant, Have a care of cheating yourfelf, qyadamf 
Fd. Nay, one tin^e or other, all women are to be 
fool'd, and 1 had rather you fli^ould have theprofit'ofme 
than any body elfe. 

Sir Ant. And pleafure too, I befeech you. I am now 
going with Fakntine to the nunnery, to fee bis new mif* 
trefs Charlott 

Fol, And by herintereft, to fee his old mlftrefs, Flo' 
riant e ; I know the ilory, and what the Abbe defigns 
iti it. 

Sir Ant, I (hall be back in an hgur ; by that time the 
evening will conceal you the better : if then yOu are 

brave enough^ 

Fol. To meet you, with a prieft for a fecond. 
^'> ^>i/. l»ll have a father ready to blefs our endear 
vours* 

FiL 
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^d/. Let him be by to fee you play me fair, 
And do your worft or beft, and never fparc. [ExrtVoU 
Sir Ant, 1 warrant you, the firfl night for an heir. 

Ilford coming forward to Sir Antony. 

JI/. O fir, your fcrvant : I fee I am beholden to yoo. 
Sir Jnt. The inofl in the world egad when you know 

J'f. Know all; I know enough to convince me, that 
you are not capable of a ferious deiign of ferving your 
honour or your friend— 

Sir Ant, What's the matter now, man ? 

Hf. And I was a coxcomb for thinking you could. 

^/> Ant^ Nay, you may be a coxcomb however. 

llf. What's that you fay ? 

^/> Ant, No quarrelling I befeech you, till you have 
caufe— - 

Ilf, Till I have caufe ; I think you have given me 
fafficient caufe—— 

^Sir Arit. To thafik mei I haire ; if yoii know how to 
bo grateful. 

Ilf, O, I mud needs be grateful ; and always confefs 
the obligation you have laid upon me, in promoting my 
intereft 10 vifibly with Fclante—^ 

Sir Ant, So oppofite to my own with her. 

Itf. With fo much diligence and good nature^-— • 

^/> Ant, Well remember' J, egad; 

Ilf. That in my hearing, and dill to advance my inte* 
reft'— you have made an appointment to marry her-— 

Sir Ant, And put you to bed to her. 

I If. How, how. Sir Antony ? 

Sir Ant, I knew there was no other way to do you a 
fervice with her ; therefore I refolv'd to marry her for 
you, and put you to bed to her for me. 

Ilf. Incomparable defign 1 

Sir Ant, A poor proje£l of mine, fir; if you had en- 
gag'd in't, it might ha' turn'd to account; but as 'ds, I 
go as I did. 
. //. But .take me along with you. 

Sir Antm 



236 Sir Antony L o v c ; «r, * 

^/> Ant. I never iropofe a courtefy upon any man ; nor 
quarrel becaufe he is not feoiible f am his friend; when 
you come to yourfelf, you may repent 

llf, 1 do repent, and confefs myfel f — 

Sir Ant. Well ; what do you confefs yourfelf to be ? 

llf» A fool, an afs, to pretend to vie with you in any 
thing. 

Sir Ant. And will you always keep in this humble opi- 
nion of yourfelf, aud allow me the afcendant ? 

///. I (hall be an afs if I don't. 

Sir Ant. But you mull confefs yoorfelf a coxcomb— 

Ilf. Ay, any thing. 

Sir Ant. For pretending to cenfurc before you under- 
flood my defign. 

Ilf. You told me I was a coxcomb before 5 and now 
I begin to believe it myfelf. 

Sir Ant. Well, upon your penitence, Ipardon, and 
take you into favour again. 1 

Ilf. And into the defign. . . 

^/> Ant. That you muft be: and to convince you that^ 
"what I do is perfectly in your intcreft, you'll marry ttl 
yourfel f 

Ilf. With all my heart. 

Sir Ant. I have a habit for you. 
Thus in the world men keep a pother, - 
And marry wives for one another : 
And mod, like me, in frolicks woe. 
And, to their Ihame, as litde do ; 
But marry'd women know the fcnfc 
And rights of due benevolence ; 
I but provide for mine, what (he would foon ; 
Fqr £r(l^ or UH^ that duty m^ift be done. \^ExiuftU 



A C.T 
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A C T V. S C E N E L 

Ilford in a prieJVs habit , between Sir Antony and Volan* 
te : 5/r Antony leads her to the door: Ilford drejjes 
him/elf in his own cloaths* 

Sir •^^'•'VT O W you have done the office df a father to 
J^%| the lady, you may do the office of friend 
to fne^ 'and go to bed to her. 1 can do no more than 
give you a-n opportunity: bufif you don't employ it to 
her advantage, flie'll never rely upon you, to improve 
another to your own. 

IJ/. I never deferve another, if I don't make ufe of 
this. 

Sir Ant» There's no ceremony to make the bride coy, 
in going to bed ; (he came in an undrefs, as loofe as her 
wiihes ; and being under the impediment of but two 
pins, 1 warrant ihe*s in expectation already. 

11/. She fhan't expe^ long- 

Sir Ant, There (he is; kifs my wife and welcome; 
She won't cry out, for her own fake, till too late to dif- 
cover it for mine. 

Ilf. If^e fliould, I think the cattle's our own. 

Sir' Ant, I leave you to your fortune; I am going to 
feek mine in another adventure. \Exit% 

I!f* You have made my fortune here. 

SCENE changes to /i bed'chamber* 

s o N a. 

Volante/c/tf. 

Methinks my knight begins to fliew himfelf already 
in, a hufband's indifference^ making we wait fo long 
alone, in a place where nothing but his company can 
entertain me: but I have heard indeed, tJiat (he who 
marries a man for his converfation or good humour, 
takes care only to fecure the leaft, or the word part of it 
Itoherfelf; (b this is but a fmail fault ia matrimony; 

and 
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^nd ^en to one, before the year comes about, I may have 
a more reafonable caufe of repenting. 1 think 1 hear 
him : O fir, are yoa come ? 

EttUr Ilford to her* 

JJf. Sooner than yoa expeded, I believe. 

FoL How ! Il/ord /— — [SurprU'dfamltumifig^way. 

Ilf. I fee you are farpris'd to fee me here ; and indeed 
the occaiion, that briags me to you is inry furprifiag. 

F9L What can you mean by this ? 

Ilf» Yx>u have (lorn a wedding, xnadaaii tho* you think 
to make it a fecxet; you can't expe^ that Sir Jmicnj 
fliould bring his vanity (o low^ not to make a boafi of 
the favour he has done you, 

FcL By fending you to me ? 

Ilf* To wi(h you joy. 

FoL fi very likely ftory. 

Ilf,' And give you joy, madam. 

FoL Would Sir Antony would comei to thank you for 
your compliment. 

Iff. He fcnt me with the compliment 

FoL He fend you ! 

Ilf. To fupply his place to-night* Your hofband 
will not come. 

FoL Not come to me ? 

Ilf. Be fatisfied fo far you are abus'd.; and to conTince 
you, tho' too late, how unreafooably you have pre-^ 
fer'd that creature to every body» he has done v%hat no 
body elfe could ha' done to you. 

FoL What has be done ? 

Ilf. Giv'n me a fuller revenge upon your folly and 
fcorn than I cou'd ha' conceiv'd for myfelf— 

FoL A^hat has he done to me ? 

Iff. He has marry 'd and undone you, left you 

FqL Left me ! 

Ilf. The firft night left you; left you to me: not 
that I believe he deiign'd me a favour, more than he 
would ha' done any. man elfe; but yqu had us'd me fo 
very ill, he imagih'd 1 was capable of any malicious 
defign of exposing yon* 

FoL 
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FoL Of expofing me! 

l!f. But thai you need not apprehend froip me, 

Fol.. I'm in your power ; but pity me. lily folly and 
tny fortune are too pkin. 

//*. Do you perceive it now ? 

FoL 1 fhould ha* feen it fooncr. 

Ilf. "'Tib well you find it now. However you deferve 
of me, 1 come to ferve you : and. iince this opportunity 
(that favours, and was given me for bafer ends) encou- 
rages me to nothing beyond the hope of your efteem, 
you muft give me leave to think, that from my bcha-^ 
viour, 1 6t(tTve that honour better than my triHiog rival 
does the title of your love. 

Fol. Ycu deferve every thing. 

llj\l faid enough to warn you of him ; but you would 
venture. 

Fol. My fharoe confounds me ! 

///'. You would not credit me. 

Fol. J can" but wifh I had. 

Jif. Were it to do again, you would follow your ia« 
clination, and do the fame thing ? 

Ffl, r hate the villain. 

I!/. In your anger ? 

fcl. No, to death I hate him : and were I free from 
him — ^ 

//. You would not marry him ! 

FoL Never. 

//a Then you are free from him. 

FoL How ! ficfi from him ! 

Ilf, Not marry'd to him. 

FoL Would you could prove it too. 

Jlf, V\\ make it plain, if you'll confent to it 

Fol, More willingly than 1 did e'er confent. Make 
that but plain to me ; and what returns are in the poor 
power of one fo loft 

Ilf. Sofav'd, I hope. 

Foi, You (hall command. 

Uf. 1 may reflore you to your liberty ; bu^ never can 
Ibyfelf. [Exiunt* 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the ^fircet. ^ 

Enter Sir Antony and Valentine. 

^/> jifif. This is the time, and place bf appointment; 
what 'twill come to, Falenfine, I can't tell. 

F'al. 'Tis a whimfical undertaking methinks, to fup* 
port another woman's intrieue, at your expence— - 

4^/r j^nt. Thipre's no buying fuch a frolic too dear. 

raL And part with your lover to oblige her ! 

Sir Ant. So long, I can part with you j to provide for 
your pleafure as well as my owa: befides, 'tis a diverting 
piece of roguery; and will be a jeft as long as we know 
one another. 

Enter Palmer. 

Talm, Who's there? S'wJnto^jI 

Sir Afit, The fame ; I am afore- hand with you. 

Palm. The lady, fir, will thank you. Whom have 
you with you there ? 

Sir Ar.t. Only a fervant. 

Palm, You'll have no need of him; I come to ferve 
you: beflde«^ he may be feen. 

Sir Am. ril fend him away. 

Palm, I'll, but Hep in, to make your way to the lad/, 
and will wait upon you again. [^Ex:t» 

Fal. By thi; fellow's advifing to fend away your fer- 
vant, I fancy hf^ may be a rogue. 

Sir Ant, K he be a rogue, I am refolv'd to difcovcr 
the bottom of him ; but if there be a woman in the cafe, 
I'll leave you to the employment — — 

Entsr Palmer. 
Palm. Sir. 
^/> Ant, Here. 
Palm, Arc you alone ? 
Sir Anf, I am. 
Palm. Fellow me. 
Sir Antn Follow me. 

[E^ceuat, WQl^mine/ollowftg Sir Antotp 

SCENS 
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SCENE change J to the infidtofa Houfe. 

Enfr Sir Antony and Valentine 

i^al. Your pimp proceeds with caution. But thefe 
dark deeds may require our dark Ian thorn. 

^/> Jat. Give it ffie ;. I can manage this ; you muft 
manage the lady ; and for once, aot to make a cuilom 
t^it> I'll ikold a candle to you. 

Palmer enters. 

Palm. Wheie are you. Sir Antoft^f 

raL Hext. 

Palm. Vm fi:Iad you are. and here Pll keep you— -»-« 

Palm. Hare yoa forgot your friend the Pilgrim f I am 
Ihat lady in love with you ; and now I have you to my- 
felf, I muft come nearer to you> 

VaL The devil you muft— 

\^hr(^^s Palmer d6»wn^, Sir Antony wtb his Ian* 
thorn goei to them.. 

Sir Ant. Are you my friend the pilgrim, do you fay? 

Palm. Then I arm loft again. 

Sir Ant. Why how came I to forget you fo foon ? and 
^rc you the lady that was in love with me f 

Val. Rife ; and tell ail you know of this buiinefs, or it 
Ifaall be the lafl you (ball ever engage in ; I know enough 
cf you to fend you to th^gallies.. 

Palm. Why indeed gentlemen, t won't dand trial 
Vfith you; I confeft fome dciign of my own upon Sir An^ 
tcnyz but your very good friend, the Abbe, firil fet it 
on foot, by employing, and paying me well, to decoy 
you into his power t now, fir, kncwing you character* 
I thought nothing would fooner fpirit you any where, 
than the hopes of a new woman. 

Sir Ant. You fee I am true to my aflignatiott. 

Val. But Where's the Abbe all the while ? 

Palm. He's in the houfe, expelling the good hour. 

Val. How (hall we do with him f 
Vol. I. M Palm. 
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Palm, To make my peace with you, I'll contribute to 
any defign againfl him. 

FaL That muft be your way. 

Sir Ani, Go then ; and to keep op the jeft, fay nothing 
of what is pad, but bring him to me— \Exit Palm, 

Val. What do you defign now ? 

Sir Ant, To continue the fccne with him. For hav- 
ing, as I told you, difpos'd of his niece Folana to our 
friend rfordi I fuppofe they may have occafion, by to- 
inorrow, for his approbation of what they are doing to* 
night. 

^aU That's well thought on ; his confent will come 
the eafier* for our having a hank upon him. 

Sir Ant, Get you gone then, like an evidence, behind 
the hangings. [Val. rctireu 

The Abbe enters to Sir Antony, finging^ and dances 

round him, 

SONG. 

Ahh, Have I caught yoo, my little Mercurj ! have ^ 
caught you ! 

Sir Ant. You're vtx"^ nimble, fir. 

Abb. Ay, ay : I have it in my head. 

Sir Ant, And in your heels too. 

Abb, Upon occafipn— -Ah my little man ! I'm young- 
again ; when I like m^j company. 

Sir Ant, But who could exped to fee you here ? 

Abb, Why any body would have expeflcd it : how could 
you expeft otherwife ? how could you think, I could 
iby from you fo long ? what, you expend a woman \ 
• Sir Ant, I did indeed. 

Abb, Let the women expeft you, there's a plentiful 
crop of maidenheads : if the war continues to carry off' 
the whoremaflers, fome of them muft fal] of themfelves 
without gathering; there will fcarce be reapers enough 
for that harveft. 

Sir Ant. There's no female famine, in this year's al- 
mai^ck ; no fear of wanting women. 

No, no; no fear of wanting women; but a 

gobd 
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S^d-natur'd, old merry fellow, as I may be, who can 
tittle tattle, and goffip in their families, upon an ancient 
privilege with the mothers, may do any thing with the, 
daughters : fuch a man is a jewel, to bring you toge- 
ther. 

^/> Ant. Such a man would be a jewel indeed. 

Jibb. I know, you little rogue, your bufinefs is to bs 
wicked; I love to be wicked myfelf too fometimes, as 
often as I can* decently bring it about, without fcandal: 

and I will be as wicked as wicked as 1 can be, for 

you, and with you. 

^/> Ant. You can dq bo mor« than you can do, good 
old gentleman. 

Abb. Old gentleman I I won't be an old gentleman; 
I'm never oker than the company I am in : what, iiv^ 
aod fifty does not make an old man ; 'tis want of appe- 
tite, infirmity, and decay, not five and fifty« that makes 
a man old : 'b.vt and fifty has its pleaftsres— — 

^/> Ant. As good have none. Abbe ; they are faint and 
feeble. 

Abb. Delicate and dainty, my dear; palatable and 
pleafant, and thou art mine. 
. ^ir Ant. How fhall 1 know that, fir? 

Abb. Why thou (ha'tknow, all in good time, child; 
but an old fellow, you fay ! [Unbut/cns^ and throws down^ 
bis cloak,} Whit (hall I do now, to convince you, that 
I am not an old fellow ? let me fee ; what ihall I do 
for you. 

Sir Ant. What can you do for me ! 

Abb* What can 1 do for yoa } 

Sir Ant. To prove you are not an old fellow. 

Abb. What can I ?— — why I can 1 can part with 

my money to thee. 

5/> ^;y/. That's one argument indeed. 

Abb. Befides I can- I won't tell you what I can ; 
but if you'll flep into the next room with me, I have a 

collation for you, and a There you fhall find, what I 

can do for you. 

Sir Ant. I If Aould retire with you, you'll be difap« 
pointed—^ 

M ^ ^hb. 
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Mb. No, no, don't talk of difappointment ; I hate to 

be difappointcd We're rcrjr luckily alone, and fhould 

make a good ufe of oar time ; no body will come to 
diflurb us. 

Sir Ant. But I may difappoint you myfelf ■ 

Jbh, You will exceedingly ; if you don*t go along 
with me: delays are dangerous, when opportunities are 

icarce ; and we elderly fellows have 'em but feldom • 

J vow 1*11 teize you, and kifs you into good humour ; I 
fwear 1 will ; if you won't go. 

^/> Jnt. But 'tis not in my power to oblige you. 

Jbb, I'll put it into your power, I warrant you. 

Sir Ant. But that I doubt, fir. For very unhappily 
for your purpofe ; I am a woman. 

Abb. Ha! how, a woman! [Drops btr band. 

Sir Ant. A woman ! 

Abb. What the devil have I been doing all this while? 
a woman ? are you fure you're a woman ? 

Sir Ant. How (hall I convince you ? 

Abb, Nay, nay ; I am eafily convinc'd ; the vtry name 
Jias convinc'd me. 

Sir Ant. But if you have a mind to be fatisfied 

Abb. J thank you, madam, I am fatisfied, more than 
3 defire to be fatisfied ; and as much fatisfied as I can be, 
with a woman. 

^/> Anr. 1 told you I (hou'd difappoint yoa 

[Abbe puts on bis cloak again. 

Abb. You did indeed ; and you have kept your word 
with me, you have difappointed me, plaguily difappoint- 
cd me. But 1 beg your pardon, madam, I hope there's 
no offence in a litge waggery'—— 

Sir Am. None at all, fir. 

Abb. I don't ufe to take the freedom of being fo fa- 
miliar with the ladies-.— 

Sir Ant. 1 do believe you. 

Abb. Indeed I don't; I pay a greater refpedt to your 
fcx : and had I known you were a woman before, I had 
kept my diftance 

Sir Ant. Fie, iit^ fir, ceremony amoiig * friends ! tho* 
you know me now to be a woman, you need not keep 

' 6 a diftance* 
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a diftance. What tho' I have difappointed you in your 
way, I may make you amends in my own « 

Abb* So you may indeed, madam 

Sir Ant. You guefs what I mean, Abbe ? 

Abb* If you would be but fo gracious. 

Sir Am, How gracious would you have me be ? 

Abb. Ah ! you'll never grant me the favour - 

Sir Ant. What favour ? 
' Abb. Why-'*-*-' to fay nothing of this bufinefs. 

^/> Ant. Is that the favour ? 

dbh. That's all, madam ; the greateft favour you can 
do me ; and then you do my bufinefs. 

Sir Ant. Can you part with 4ny money now to me, 
now I'm a woman ? 

Abb. Here are a hundred luidores in this purfe ' » 

Sir Ant. To muzzle the fcandal. 

Abb. And I'll get you a hulband into the bargain. 

Enttr Valentine and Palmer. 

VaU She'll keep your council. Abbe. 

Abb. Hem 9 hem, hem ! 

VaU And in the karcity of men, you'll do her a migh- 
tj favour, I can tell her, to fecure a hufband for her. 

Abb. Hold ybu your tongue, fir. You ihall have a 
Vrife too, if Flmriantt will content you ; that rogue 
Palmtr has betriay'd me. 

Fal. No body (hall betray you j we are all friends : 
but this lady and I have a favour to beg of yon. 

Abb. A favour to beg of me! any thing, any thing, 
as many favours as you pleafe$ 'tis but afking, and hav- 
ing, in the humour I am in, gentlemen. 

Sir Ant. Our friend Il/ord has marry'd your niece 
Volantif and you muft give your confent to the wed- 
ding. 

Abb. Give my confent to the wedding! why, -I'll 
dance at the wedding. Til have a fiddle, and a young 
fellow to tickle me, and teach me to caper. Gads fo ; £ 
don't know what legs I (land upon at the news on't ! I'll 
be as brifk as the bridegroom the fird night. But we 
M 3 (hall 
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(ball neither of us hold it; 'twon't lad the year roosd 
with us ; I'm an old fellcw, that's the ttuth on't, 'tis 
done with me already; I'm upon my lad legs. But I 
have Fhrianit and Charhttto provide for ftjU \ poor girls ! 
while they are in an nunnery, they lie upon my coofci- 
ence : let me but bring them into the world again , and 
I'll be contented to go out on*t 

FaL Not yet a great while, Abbe. 

Abb. As foon as I can get myfelf in the mind« 

Sir Ant. We'll keep you in another mind. 

Jbb. Nay, I am eafily peifuaded : but I have done 
with you. 

VaL The lady Abbefs is confenting to their efcape. 

Abb. Being a kinfwoman, fhe was eafily perfuaded 
to jjive 'em ao opportunity. 

VaL 'Tis near the time now ; would I had Hford here^ 

Sir Ant. Why, I am here; I'll Hand and fall by ydu* 

VuL I muft not now expofc you. 

Abb. If you can but carry 'em ofF, the bufinefs is laid 
to your hands, [£;r« 

Palm. My bufmefs is over in this town ; and 1 had..^ 
bell get off while I can ; for fear of bringing a worfe^ 
bunfiefs upon me. \Extt^m 

SCENE, tht bachjiie 9/ a fiunntrf. 

Enter Verole and bis Bravoc's. 
Fer. What Floriante means by this invitation to me, f 
can't tell; 'tis a favour ihe never vouchfafed me before^ 
perhaps the apprehenfion of taking the habit which he^" 
father intends (he (hall, has wrought upon her to con-«^ 
fent rather to marry me: but let her confent, and defigt* 
what (he plcafes, if (he puts herfeif into my power, as 
to-night (he fays (he will, I defign to let her fee, how 
vety little I value that favour, for which I muft be ob- 
liged more to her confinement, than to her inclination/ 
or choice* Stand clofe, here's company, 

Enttr 
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Entir Valentine, Sir Antony, and fwo Servants 
VaU I am as full of apprehcnfion, as an old foldier 

upon the g4iard of a counterfcarp ; where his fears xran- 

not be more uneafy, than my hopes are now. 

Fer, He fliould be an Englijhman^ by the fimilitude to 

let his friends know^ from his own mouth, that he has 

made a campaign. 

Sir Ant. This is the backfide of the nunnery — — 
FaU And the garden door — I think I hear it open — 

Charlott tnttrs. 
,0 Florianft i 
Fer. Floriante! 

Sir Ant. Stand faft, we're fet apon. 
FaU You muft not meet the danger — — \TaSir hx\U 
' Vir^ Fall on, and kill the raviflier — — \Ftghts. 

Comey my fair fugitive, you muil along with me. 

\Leads her out* 

Valentine'/ /«r/y hetts thtBnvot^s of; on§ nvounded ftays. 
Floriante tnttrt as Charlott did* 

Fh. What noife was that? 

Branf. Some help, I hope. 
' Fk. How my iifter Cir^r/ff// has fucceeded, under my 
name, with her count, to«morrow will difcover. 

Brav* Ha ! the count then has the wrong woman. 

Fio, Would Faltntim were come. 

Brav. O would he were, to help me ! 

Flo, Who's there ? a man wounded ? 

Brav, One of your fervants, if you are Floriante* 
• plo. J am. 

Brav, And wounded in your caufe. 

Flo, I'm forry for't j do you belong to Falen/i/ti ? 

Brav, I do. 

Flo. Where is he ? 
^ Brav, He got ofFfafe ; and if you'll lend me your cha- 
ritable hand, I'll guide you to him.' [Going off. 

Re-enter Valentine and Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant, Rogues, fons of whores, and cowards ! 
Flo* Sir Antony ! 

M4 Sir 
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Sir Ant. Here am I. 

VaU Fhriante! 

Flo. Faltntint! 

Val I was afraid I had loft you. 
, Flo, Here's an honeft man was condu6ling me to y0U| 
one of your friends. 

Fal. One of my friends ! he's one I did not reckon 
upon, if he be This is one of count Veroliz bravoes. 

Bra'v, I am ; and had not you interrupted me, I had 
done my mafter fervice ; carryM the lady to him. 

Flo, What amifchiefhavc I Ycap'd 

l^aL Thou art a gallant fellow, and doil deferve a 
better mailer ; but thou hafl done thy duty, and I will 
do mine ; carry him home, and get a furgeon to him--* 

Flo. Well ; I run a mighty venture. 

Sir Ant. Of loiing a maiden-head, I grant yott% 

FIq» I may repent ■ 

/v/r Ant. The keeping of it fo long. 

Flo. I may repent at leifure. 

VaU You may indeed, if yoa don't make haile; for 
we muft exped to be purfu'd. 

Sir Am, You and I, madam, are mvch about afize* 
what if we change cloaths; it may favour your efeapej 
if you come to be followed. 

f^al. Admirably thought on I madam, you need not 
make a fcruple of (hifting before Sir Ant$ny ; whdmy 
Irom^ this time, you may know to be a woman. 

Fh. A woman I 

Sir Ant. Now for my petticoats again—— ^Extunt. 

S C E N E, /& Abbe'/ bau/e. 

Count Canaile, Count Verole, Abbe and Cbarlott. 

Can. Sir, I muft thank you for the care you have 
mcwnof my family; tho* I believe it has carry'd you 
farther then you arc aware of s this is my daughter 

Cbarlott, 

Vtr. Cbarlott ! 

Abh. 
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Abb. Charktt! 

Char. The very fame. But FlerianteU oblig'd to you ; 
you meant this favour to her: but by this time (he h»s 
put herfelf into the care of a gentleman, who will find 
a kinder way of difpofing her^ than into the hands of 
her father. 

Can. Dilhonourable girl ! 

Fer. U it be poflible, I'll recover her, and yet revenge 
my love. [Bxin 

Can. But Cbarlctt, how came you to think of running 
away with FaUminef when you know I deiign'd you to 
marry him ? 

Cbar. Why, I thank you, fir, you defign'd very well 
for me ; but I was too well acquainted with Falentinet 
and my After's thoughts^ to depend over much upon that 
hope : I knew there was no parting them ; therefore 
confented the eafier to aflift her in getting oat of the 
nunnery. 

Abb. Very well. \ 

Can. Very well, brother ! 

Abb, Let her go on. 

Char. I began to apprehend the danger of (laying be- 
hind in a place, and proifeifion, wholly difagreeable to 
my humour. 

Abb. And well you might. 

Ckar. I thought fit to provide for myfelf. 

Abb. In good time you did, niece. 

Char^ And accordingly, in my filler's name, I fent to 
Count FeroU ; he came at the. time appointed, expecting 
Fhriante : but Falentine^ by what accident I know nor^ 
coming before his time, knowing nothing of me, or my 
plot upon the count, took me for her, call'd me F/^r/- 
ante^ upon which his bravoes fell upon Falintine\ buc 
the count, in a more gentlemanly regard to his perfon, 
encountered me, and brought me where you find me. 

Abb. But methinks, the count, taking you for Ftori" 
ante his old miftrefs, might ha' made another ufe of hij 
viaory, than to have brought you in triumph to your fa- 
ther. 

Cbar. I expsfted he would indeed ; but by what h« 
M s ivA 
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faid to me, I foond he had little or nO defign in coining 
there ; but to reveoge himfelf upon my filler, and her 
^orn. 

Ca/f, I'm glad he has no other defign opon her. 
Char, Andfo am I indeed, ^r. 
Jbh, Why CbarUtt f you are not in love with tbe 
count ? 

'. Cbtr, Kot (o much in love with the count, as 1 am 
out of love wiih a nunnery : any man had been as wel* 
come. 
V Cam. Well, well ; if Falimtine be not hurt, this matttr 

will clear of iifclf 

Jbb. And fo it will, I warrant you. \ExiunU 

SCENE, tbt Smet. 

Enur Sir Gentle Gelding, 

Sir Gen. Why, how a man may be mifbken id his 
friends ! I could not ha' believ'd it; (had notoneof iheir 
underling rogues told me (b himfelf} that any one could 
.ha' been fo cheated, as I have been, by my own coun- 
trymen— If I durft but fend any of 'em a-challenge, I 
might get fome of my money again ; but that may draw 
me into a worfe prerounire than I have yet been in. 
J^etme fee ; can't I have a fafer revenge upon 'em t Fa* 
Itntine has fiorn a fortune, and entrufted me to bring a 
ffather to marry 'em ; now if J (hould go wilfull, in a 
miflake, to the gentlewoman's own father, for a licence 
to marry 'em. The truth on't is, I have a mind to for- 
bid the bans, and get her myfelf, if I can ; for FltrianU 
is a woman of quality— — 

Count Verole inpurfuit tfhtr^ enters nvitb bis bravoes. 

Vtr, Do you know her, ^t} 
, Sir Gent, Yes fir, I think 1 do. 

Fer, Then as you are a gentleman, aflift me ; thus far 
I have news^of her. 

Sir Gtnt, I am a gentleman, fir ; you (hall find me a 
gentleman: and I'll telJ you more news of her j I'll car- 
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ry you to Ac very place where (he is, fir; and that's as 
much as yoa can expeft from a gentleman, when a friend 
is concerned. 

Ver. It is indeed^ fir, more than I cxpedcd ; pray a- 
long with me. \,Ex. 

Enter Valentine nvitb Floriante in Sir Antony'/, and Sir 
Antony in btr chatbs, 

Vah So far we are fafe, ladies, and the ihifting your 
hal>its will fecure us fo : would Sir Gentle would come 
again ; you're grave at the thought of him ! 

Flo. Men of your converfation and experience in the 
world, Valentine^ feldom like the women you marry. 
• Fal. Becaufe we feldom marry the women we like, 

Flo, Well, fi nee marriage at beft is a venture, I had 
as good make it myfelf, as let another make it for me^ at 
my coft. 

FaL To let a father chufe for you in love, is as un- 
lucky* as when you are in fancy at play, and pnfhing at 
a fum, to defire another to throw out your hand. 

Sir Ant. I'll be hang'd if that fool, Sir GentU^ has not 
betray 'd us. ^ ^ {Looking out. 

FaL Yonder he comes indeed, with a rabble of rogues 
at his heels. 

Sir Ant. There's no refitting 'em ; provide for your- 
felves as well as you can. [Exeunt. 

I have yet a trick to cozen 'em. [Exit. 

Enter Sir Gentle and Verole, at hefore. 

Fer. See, fee, upon fight of us, they have quitted their 
prize: is this their i?/r^//^ gallantry ? they're out of 
fight already. Let 'em go ; the lady is our game. 

[Exit *witb followers. 

Sir Gent. 1*11 make fome of 'em know to their coft, 
that by ufing me fo little like a gentleman, they have 
taught me to do as I do, and ufe 'em as they deferve. 

Verole returns nvitb Sir Antony. 
Ftr, Now Floriante^ you find you have thrown your- 
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felf away upon a fellow that has not the fpirit to (laad 

by you, or bimfelfy to keep your folly in countenance. 

Sir Jnt. ?rsiy, fir, a word with yOu— [Tahs him afide. 

Fer, Well, madam : what can you fay to me ? 

Sir Ant, Why, 1 fay, you're an afs to run about to 
difturb other people : I am Sir Antony Ltmt^ not Florid 
ant* ; don't difcover me for your own fake^ but get you 
gone about your buiinefs, and leave me to this Engli/b* 
man* 

Ver, I'll take his advice, for fear of being laugh'd at : 
Hr, you have behavM yourfelf fo like a man of honour in 
this bufinefs, that I mufl defire you to take care of the 
lady, while I go to inform her father of what has hap. 
pen'd. [Bxit Verole, and bis follo'wirs. 

Sir Gent. Yes, yes ; I'll take care of her, I warrant 
vou. Why, what a lucky rogue am I ! upon my fir^ft 
inclination to play the knave, to have fo good an occa- 
fion of -doing it. And indeed, who would take a trufl up- 
on him, but for the privilege and benefit of breaking 
it ? So, madam, now I have you in my care. 

^/> Ant* You are a civil gentleman ; I know you. 

Sir Gent, You fiiall know me for a civil gentleman, if 
you pleafe ; tho' I am a knight, where 1 am not fami- 
liar. 

Sir Ant* I know you are, fir ; you may have pity for 
liie. 

Sir Gent. Alack- a-day I I have indeed, a heart brim- 
ful for you. 

Sir Ant, You won't force me to marry that monfler ? 

Sir Gfnt, Not J, as 1 hope to be fav'd, madam ^no- 
thing sgainft fancy. 

Sir Ant. To throw away my youth, beauty, and for- 
tune, which you know are not contemptible. 

Sir Gent, Incomparable, madam ; incomparable ; your 
youth and beauty, without your fortune. 

Sir Ant. Would they were worth your afking. 

Sir Gent, Would I might have 'em for alking. 

Sir Ant, Faleniint I defpairof: but if there be an 
Engl'Jhman, as an EngUJhman he muft be— — 

Sir 
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Sir Gent, WhyilsLOkin Englifia{ittti and would mar« 
ry you. 

Sir Ant, The fooner you fecure me, the better then. 
^ Sir Gent, I (hiiik fo too, madam, [^Exeunt. 

Enter Canaile, Verole, Abbe, Ilford, Volante and 
Ch^rlott. 

Mb. Why here's a night of aftion indeed j Ilford* 
you began the dance with Volantt ; and count, I hope 
you'H 'Contlnae It, with my niece Charlcti :^ as for Fa" 
Untine and Fioriantt^ they have had their friflc in a cor- 
ner by this time, or he is not the man I take him for. 

Fer^ When you fell into my hands to-night ; had I 
known my good fortune, I had improv'd it then : but 
npw I have it, in having yott and happier yet, in 
having your confent. 

Can You have my bleffing both— ' 

Valentine and Floriante at the door. 

Ahl. Yon may a{^ear, we're all of a family^ bow, 
coufin*germans, and friends -^ — Come, here's a pair that 
wants your bleflini; too. 

Can. I ean'c deny it now— -^rife and be happy. 
. Ahh* I have a bleffiiaag too for you, my girls ; fifb 
thoufand crowns a piece more than I defign'd you; and 
a thoufand extiAordioary for her who brings me the firft 
boy; a fn all gratuity, geatlemeii, to keep up your fan- 
cy, and encourage your pains, that you mayn't think it 
unprofitable labour upon your wives. 

Can. Bttt why in Sir Antonys cloaths, FUriante ? where 
is this mad knight ? 

Flo. Some where in ray petticoats : but the count can 
give you the beft tidings of him* 

Fer. I left htm with one Sir Gentle Golding i one whom 
you are beholden to ; for familiarly, upon the firft word, 
he betray'd you, and carry'd me to feize you. 

Fal. Well, 1 don't doubt but fhe will give us a hand- 
ibm« revenge upon htm* 

Can, She I who ^ 

FaU 
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Fal. Sir Antony^ fir j for this Sir Antony^ after all, is a 
woman. 

Omntt, A woman ! 

Ahh. Ay, pox take her, (he is a woman. 

FaL Then I am free indeed. 

Jif, And I am happy. 

f^aL At leifure TJi tell you all her llory, 

E/iter Sir Gentle <wi(b Sir Antony. 

^/> Ge»/, Now I am fufficiently revengM on FaJiHiim 
and Sir Antony for cheating me ; I think 1 have paid *enl 
in their own coin : and difappotnted the coant too, in 
marrying Florianti. 

Om/ies, Floriante / 

Sir Gent, Come father-in-law, this bufinefs will oat I 
fee ; if you'll give us yourbleiTing fo; if not, 1 ihall be^ 
gin upon vour daughter without faying grace. 

Can. Much good may do you, fir, with your bride. 

FaL Ay; ay ; we mtt(} all wi(h yoii joy, fir ; yoa hava 
a blefiing fufiicient in a good wife<r— - 

Sir Ant. If you know when you're well. 

Sir Gint, O deliver me ! what do I fee I 

FaL Why you fee your old Mrs. Lucy in your new 
lady- wife ; we are all witnefiTes of your owning your mar- 
riage. 

Sir Gtnt. I do not own it^-^PU hang like a dog, drown 
like a blind puppy, die and be damn'd, but I'll be di« 
vorc'd from her. 

Fal. That's your neareft way to a divorce. 

Ilf. And will fave the trouble of Dolors Commons . 

Fal. Come, come, Til put you in a better; there are 

old fcores between you and Mrs. Lucy You have 

made her a lady indeed, which (hews a grateful nature 
in you, and will found well in the ears of the world. 
But tofupport her quality — • — 

Sir Gent. Her qualities will fupport that. 
FaU Oat of your two thoufand pounds ayear, give her 
a rent-charge of five hundred, and fhe (hall never trouble 
you more, not fo much as to be a godfather to another 

man's 
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man^s child upon her body, which may other^vife inherit 
youracrei^ 

Sir Gent. Why there's the devil on't again, to father 
another man'^ children, when one is not (o much as a- 
kin to 'em ! well, any compoiition to be rid of her; I 
find 'tis a bleffing I muil pay for. 

Fal, Come, come, we mail have a dance to all the/e 
weddings. [A d^ince. 

Sir Ant. Thus coxcombs always the beft huibands 
prove; 
When we are faulty, and begin to rove, 
A fep'rate maintenance fupplies our love* 

Sir Gint. When we have miftrefles above our fenfe, 
We muft redeem our perfont with our pence* 
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A S O N G in the fecond Aa. 

I. 

pUrfiting bti^iy% mtn dt/cty 

The diftantfiortt M»d hng i$ frovi 
( Still rUbtt in variety J 

Tbi trta/ures oftbt land o/lo^ve. 

n. 

Wfwomtni like ivgak Indiaa8»^aji4^ 
Inwlingf/rom our golden toaft^ 

Tbe twand^ring r^tvers to our land : 
But Jht, avbo trades tvitb W, is loft*^ 

IIL 

TTi/b bumble vows tbey Jirfi begin ^ 
Stealings unfitn^ into thi heart l 

But by foffeffion fettled in, 

Tbey quickly a& anotber fart, 

IV. 
For beads, and baubles, nve refign. 

In ignorance, our fiining ftore ; 
DiJcG<uer natures ricbefi mine. 

And yet tbe tyrants wll have snort* 

V. 

Be ivi/e, be *wife, and do not try, 
Hoiv be can court, or you be won : 

For love is but difcovery ; 

Wbentbat is madCf tbe pkafure's dtne. 



A SONG 
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A SONG in dialogae, in the fourth AA. 

WOMAN. 

71^0 mon^fir^ no mon^ Pll t'ingive it fftr^ 

I/et it is all but a cheat ; 
Tour /oft *wijhing eyes ^ your tfoivs, and jour lies. 
Which thus fo you often ref^eat. 

MAN. 

^Tis you are to hlame, n»b» foolijhly claim 

So filly a leanfacrifice : 
Bat lovers f lubo pray^ muft ahssays obey. 

And bring donun their knees and their eyes* 

WOMAN. 

Of late you have made dev<itiQH a trade 

In loving as *well as religion : 
But you cannot prove^ thr<^ tb^ ages of love. 

Any voorjhip was offered but one* 

MA N. 

That one let it be^ in which «we agree ; 

Leave forms to the maids, ivho are younger : 
fVe^re both of a mind^ make hajie and be kind. 

And continue a goddefs no longer* 



A S O N G in the £fth Aa. 
By Major-General SACKViLLi. 

I. 

IW vain Clemene jr9» beflovs 

The promised empire of your heart. 
If you refufe to let me inovs ^ 

The wealthy charms of every pert^ 
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II. 

My pajjion tuitbyeur ktndnefi grttv, 
Tho* beauty ganjc tbe firft dtfin : 

But biauty oniy tcpur/ue^ 

lifuUo wing a njuan during firt% 

IIL 

As bills in ferjpeai'utfupprefs 

Tbtfree enquiry of tbe Jigbt s 
Refiraiut makes tvery plea/ure lefs^ 

And takes from lonjt tbe full deUgbt* 

IV. 

Faint kiffts may in partfupply 
Tboje eager longings of my foul i 

But ob / Pm lojlf if you deny 
A quick pojjfeffion oftbt wbole. 



EPIi 
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Spoken by Mrs. Botelar. 

!ovelfy has any charms to mevef 

'e hepi, to-night^ 'we*'V€ raised your drooping love 2 

the youngftirs of a noify pit^ 

i tongues and miftreffes out'run their wit ; 

'0 the graver /inner s of the Bench , 

from your mother* s maids, have lov*d a tvench t 

, cheek hyjoul voith time, have handed down 

vices of all ages to your ovjn : 

*x a variety, that may delight 

palate of each age^s appetite. 

ou Pm/ent^you who have dearly knovin 

fever al rales of pltafure in this town ; 

^fnd at laf, 'tis vuorth hut your half crown* 

11 hear with patience a duUfcene, to fee, 

1 contented lazy nvaggery, 
female^ Mottford; lure ahove the knee* 
mates a mighty noife, likefomt of you, 
often talk of what you never do : 
'sfor all voomankindf and avjes the town, 
if her bujhand*s breechei were her own. 
'/ Been to-night our hero, tho* a female, 
w me but fuch a whoremafer, tho* a malt t 
fo thro* fo manyfhifts, is fill the fame , 
rfues all petticoats, preferves her fame , 
d tho*Jhe can do nothing, keeps the name, 
ne of your names are up tco, wefufpofe, 
bo turned of fifty, ftill would pafs for beaux s 
u dance, you drefs,youfing,you keep a noife, 
\d think you*re young, becaufeyou herd with hjjys^ 
fuch as you there is no mercy owing ; 
ur talking mufi not ferve for your not doings 
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ft6o EPILOGUE. 

Jiifdjtnciyourfieblifailiiigs mtbitt doort 
An knovon to «/, h nvifif and e'tun/corHf 
Supply 6ur 'wants 9 and tvi^Ii canaal all yours. 
No matter what you can^ or cannot do^ 
You pall cheat ethers ftill^ if'we cheat you : 
Keep us hut rich, and fine, and ^weflHill find 
Toung lo'verst always ahU to he kind. 
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